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PREFACE. 


We  understand  that  the  value  of  the  copyright  of  the 
greatest  number  of  the  new  pieces  performed  at  the 
iheatres  has  now  ceased  to  form  almost  any  part  of  the  . 
author's  profit.     This  fact  is  perhaps  more  decisive  of 
the  inferiority  of  the  dramas  preferred  by  tlie  managers, 
than  any  proof  which  might  be  adduced,   by  instituting 
a  comparison  between  the  plays  performed  and  those 
which  have  been  first  presented  to  the  public  by  the 
press.     Formerly,  the  sale  of  the  new  pieces  was  so 
great,  that  when  a  drama  was  well  received,  an  edition 
of  several  thousand  copies  was  immediately  printed : 
but  now  so  few  are  sold,  that  the  publishers  are  often  not 
indemnified  for  the  expense  of  the  printing.     That  this  is 
owing  to  the  want  of  merit  in  the  plays,  cannot  be  doubte<J ; 
forof  all  the  various  productions  of  literary  talent,  a  well 
written  drama  is,  perhaps,  at  once  the  most  interesting 
and  instructive.     It  contains^  in  a  condensed  form,  the 
essence  of  every  thing  that  delights  in  romance,  or  in  his- 
tory^ combined  with  such  a  liveliness  of  conception,  in 
what  respects  the  features  of  character,  as  supersedes 
those  descriptive  delineations  which  occupy  so  many 
pages  in  the  other  kinds  of  moral  literature. 

So  many  solid  objections  were  made  to  the  limited 
scale  on  K'hich  our  publication  was  originally  established, 
.that,  although  it  has  been  universally  allowed  that  our 
rejected  pieces  possessed  merit  sufficient  to  demonstrate 
how  much  the  system  of  .management  in  the  theatres 
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required  revision,  none  of  our  rea4ers  cao  F^pret  tbt 
change  which  was  sul^sequenUy  made  in  our  plan  and 
tide.  Even  thos^  who  did  us  the  iqjurtiee  tp  represent 
our  endeavours  to  redisein  the  raputatioa  pf  the  drama-* 
tic  talent  of  the  country  from  the  odium  attached  to  k 
by  the  contemptible  dialogue  in  the  vehicles  of  musSfe 
and  scenery,  substituted  on  the  stage  for  the  drama,  as 
arisii^  from  petulant  motives  of  personal  resentment, 
must  now  be  convinced  of  their  ^rrori  and  necessitated 
to  approve  of  our  undertaking. 

Some  of  the  ideas  which  \^e  tte^ew  out  in  our  firat 
preface^  as  to  tha  mode  of  improving  the  representar 
tions  on  the  atage,  have  attracted  much  observation, 
and  have  been  controverted  with  liberality  and  ability* 
But  we  are  very  ready  to  confess,  that  we  do  not  thbk 
any  tribunal  of  criticism,  either  in  the  form  of  an  mcar 
demy  or  a  ^committee,  however  intelligent  the  members, 
would  afford  an  adequate  corrective  to  the  evil  of  wlndi 
the  public  complain.    We.  are  satisfied  Aat  the  grkvr 
ance  originates  in  die^  monopoly  of  the  patentees  of  tkt 
theatres ;  but  unless  it  cm  be  legally  demonstrated  that 
the  proprietors  have  ^ueed  their  privileges,,  we  do  not 
see  with  what  justice,  accordif]^  to  the  prinapks  of  ow 
government,  the  loyera  of  the  drama. can  daim  an 
abro^tba  of  the  pata^  without  indcamifying  tbt 
proprietors,  for  thek  loss.     Before  we  therefore  exp^;t 
Uiat  Parliament  will  dissolve  the^ionopoly,  we  ought 
to  be  prepared  to  show,  not  that  the  dramas  which  are 
performed  at  the  theatres  are  mean  and  poor,  because 
the  doing  so  would  not  be  enough,  as  the  managers  might 
well  affirm  that  they  acted  according  to  the  best  of  their 
judgment;  but  that  shows  are  brought  forward  which  thci 
patentees  have  no  right  to  perform.     The  extent  of  the 
patent  rights  should  be  ascer^ned,  md  the  public  ought 
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'  to  res^tany^ftteifiptwhtch  is  made  in  fhe  theatres  to  ex- 
teod  tibe  p&forti^nt^  beyond  them.  If  the  managers  find 
it  more  pr^^^blii  to  exhibit  pantomimic  shows  than  the 
regular  drama,  they  ought  not  to  prevent  the  public  from 
Peking  the  regular  drama  wherever  it  can  be  found  best. 
But  the  alleged  depravity  of  the  public  taste  has  beeii 
effectoally  refuted  by  the*  appearance  of  Mr.  Keax; 
and  the  defenders  of  such  trumpery  as  Blue  Beard^  and 
the  dftss  of  spectacles  to  which  it  belongs,  have  been 
fortunately  put  to  silence:  the  public  has  evinced  to- 
wards his  natural  and  discriminative  acting,  the  same 
delieacy  of  tact  which  formerly  appreciated  tiie  merits 
of  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Siddons;  and  it  can  no 
longer  now  be  doubted,  that  if  the  managers  brought 
out  plays  suitable  to  the  talents  of  the  actors,  the  merits 
of  audiors  would  not  be  overlook^  nor  unrewarded. 

Our  readers  will  do  us  the  justice  to  allow  that  rince 
the  establishmg  of  this  publication,  in  January,  two 
iBiportant  facts  have  been  ascertained — ^The  applause 
bestowed  OQ  tiie  conceptions  of  Shakspeare,  by  the 
admiraUe  illustrations  of  Kean,  has  proved,  what  we 
ass^ted,  that  the  public  taste  was  never  in  a  more 
sound  state  than  at  present ;  and  the  contents  of  our 
two  vdumes  have  also  shown,  that  there  is  no  lack  ia 
Ifae  country  of  dramatic  genius,  of  a  better  description 
than  that  which  has  possession  of  the  managers^  favor. 
•  ■ 

•/w/y  31,  l«14. 
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CHARACTERS, 

MOORS. 
SuLiEMAN,  King  of  Majorca. 

OSMYN. 

AMrRATp, 


} 


^  /'Officii* 

ACHMKT^ 
MoRAD> 

MusTAPHA,  Chief  Eunach. 

SPANIARDS. 

AlvarOi  the  ^umed  nwip  «if       ^  v 
ALPHONso,^<>ptitK.      ' 
Antonio,  a  Captive. 
Mbnbbz,  a  Renegade. 
Theodora,  a  Spanish  Lady. 
Zi7LBMA,  a  Moorish  Woman. 
Paulina,  an  IlaUnn,  Wife  to  Osmya. 

Moorish  Sailors,  Oliards,  Captives,  &c. 

ScBNB  OF  Action— The  City  of  Palma,  Capital  of  Majorca. 
TiMB-^A  natonil  Day* 
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J  TRAGEDY. 
ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    Tk€  Pmlac^ 
MusTAFiiA    and  Zvlima. 

ZuL  Good  morrow,  Mastaplia;  your  k>oks  rtport 
Tliat  Sleep  press'd  lightly  on  jour  lids  last  aiglit. 

Musi.  Aye,  marvel  you  i    In  such  a  direftil  wif^t, 
Children  andxIruDk  men  only  could  slerp  sound. 
Within  the  compass  of  my  menory 
I  scarcdy  find  its  matcli :  the  heavens  shook 
Aj  if  they  would  have  fidlen  on  the  earth. 

Zul.  It  was  a  very  awM  night. 

Must.  In  trotk 

The  times  portend  some  terrible  event 
The  cock  crew  the  first  watch  an  hour  too  soon, 
A  ball  of  fire  spent  its  destructive  rage 
Upon  the  royal  mosque,  struck  from  its  poist 
The  lofty  minaret  to  shattered  ruins; 
And  worse,  a  noble  galley  of  this  port. 
Returning  with  a  costly  Spanisb  prize. 
Drove  on  the  rocks  without  the  harbour's  BM>ttth, 
And  all  on  board  perishM  beneath  the  waves. 

Zul.  These  melancholy  news  will  drain  of  tears 
Many  sad  widows'  and  poor  orphans'  eyes, 
And  blight  the  rose  on  many  a  maiden  cheek. 

Must.  Beshrew  thy  whining !  there's  no  lack  of  men. 
Fredi  leaves  succeed  those  that  decay  and  fall, 
And  winter's  gloom  is  in  the  sprii^  forgot. 
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The  widow  in  a  youthful  lover's  arms 
Forgets  her  loss ;  while  time  new  suitors  brings 
To  comfort  wiping  maidsr 

Zul.        '  ^       '    .  Cold-hearted  wretch !  (aside.} 

Time^  Mustapha^  has  worn  your  feelings  blunt. 

Must.  Pshaw !  fourscbre  years  have  only  made  nie  wise, 
And  showed  me  Chance's  wheel  so  often  turn, 
That  I  no  longer  wondef  at  strange  things ; 
Else  would  your  mistress,  Theodora's  deeds, 
With  stark  amazement  petri(y  my  sense. 

ZuL  Poor  toothless  fool !  what  mean  you  ? 

Must.  Out  on  thfe ! 

Vour  shafts  are  shot  at  random,  and  wpund  not. 
Though  I  am  toothless,  yet  I  am  no  fool. 
Did  not  your  mistress  pine  her  nights  away 
In  tears,  and  gneye  the  live-long  day. 
And  yet  in  royal  proffers  find  a  balm 
For  all  her  grief,  a  charm -oblivious, 
Which  dissipated  thoughts  of  home  and  friends  i 
A  sov'reign  balm!  ha !  is  it  not  so  ? 
You  see  I  know  the  weakness  of  your  sex. 

ZvJ.  No,  it  is  not  so — most  wise  of  eunuchs  { 
Dotard !  you  know  our  sex's  weakness ! 
Know  you  the  vices  of  your  own  black  tribe  ? 
Hiou  counterfeit!  [£jri4* 

Must.  I'll  prune  your  rambling  tongue. 

This  brazen  age  respects  not  hoary  locks ; 
But,  by  the  Prpphet,  she  shall  feel  my  power. 
Now  to  Osmyn  must  1  bear  my  orders. 
Perchance  some  scheme  of  conquest.     I  know  not. 
But  this  I  know — the  Spanish  captive's  charms 
Enslave  Sulieman's  heart. 

{.Martial  music  heard  from  without*) 
Ha!  there  he  comes. 
How !— He  stops ;  and,  as  if  deeply  musing, 
Supports  his  forehead  on  his  raised  hand ; 
Now  walks  again ;  looks  up,  and  bites  his  lips* 
Something  vexes  him.    pfa!  how  we  great  are  teas'd.      \Sxit. 
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SCeWe  li.    The  samkpari  of  the  Palace. 
Enter  Sulieman,  with  attendants. 
Sul.  Learc  me.  (the  attendants  retire.) 

tt  must  be — wherefore  faesiti^te  ? 
lie  must  be  set  aside : — for  thus  to  live, 
And  have  my  deeds  by  Osmyn  closely  scanned ; 
My  pleasures  curb'd,  that  should  be  free  as  air  j 
And  my  free-will  pent  up,  is  worse  than  death. 
By  Mahomet  he  dies ! — And  then — ^but  yet — 
To  kill  him  openly  without  some  cause, 
Tliough  on  my  pleasnre  hang  my  subjects'  lives; 
Would  be,  I  fear,  a  trial  of  my  power ; 
For  by  the  soldiers  he  is  priz'd  as  gold. 
And  has  so  won  the  love  of  ev'ry  heart, 
'  That  from  his  blood  rebellion  might  spring  up; 
1  must  find  some  pretext.  (muses  for  a  moment.) 

Ho !  who  attends  i 

(An  attendant  tnters.) 
Inform  Alvaro  1  would  speak  with  him.         (Exit  attendant.) 
(The  Prince  walks  about  much  agitated,) 
[Enter  Alphonso,  under  the  assumed  name  of  Alvaec] 
Mph.  Heaven  guard  your  H^hness! 
Sul.  Welcome!  welcome! 

Alph.  Is  your  Highness  well  ? 
'  Sul.  ^  ^     Aye,  in  body  well, 

But  sick  at  soul. Alvaro !  1  would  speak 

To  thee,  as  one  whose  counsel  is  approv'd 

To  be  of  standard  worth.     Lend  then  your  ear,  .     ... 

And  honestly  advise  me  how  to  act* 

Osmyn  has  much  presum'd,  and  oft  of  late 

Has  strangely  rated  me.     I  hate  him.  too. 

In  that  he  stands  betwixt  me  and  my  wish  /  •     * 

To  honor  you  for  your  good  services.  ^  ,     i  '  '    f 

Alph.  Let  that  not  stand  against  him  as  a  crim^,! 
I  covet  not  exalted  rank,  nor  wealth. 

Sul.  Your  modesty  is  ever  your  wprst  foe. 
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But  to  the  point.    Should  Osmyn  guide  the  reins 
Ofmy  high  course?    S*death!  thus  restrun'd,  I  hoid 
The  shadow,  only  of  authority, 
The  show,  without  the  substance  of  my  power. 
Hesolve  me  theo'how  I  can  shake  him  off. 

Alph.  Banish  him. 

SuL  Banish  \  he  dies. 

-^'P*-  He  is  much  lov'd. 

Std.  Tis  his  hypocrisy  that  wins  the  fools. 

Alph.  Yet  ev'ry, tongue  is  in  his  praises  rich^ 
Enumerates  his  many  gracious  deeds,  , 
His  noble  courage,  and  how  free  from  pride. 
Says,  on  his  lips^  cheerfol  as  smiling  mom. 
Heart-winning  affability  resides ; 
To  the  distress'd  his  eye  beams  softest  pity ; 
And  his  hand,  bounteous  as  Auttmm,  deals 
The  sweetest  boons  of  gentle  eharity. 

Sul.  D^mmliinL!  dtimnhim!  'tis  aU  hypocH^^ 
No  more  of  him^ — I  hate  his  very  name — 
He  shall  not  live.  (niuch  agitated.} 

Alph.  Thy  Highness  knows  I  spoke — 

Sul.  To  find  his  advo^^ate  in  you ! 

4lph.  I  spoke— 

Sul.  No  more— no  more  of  him. 

Alpk.  I  do  obey. 

I  trust  your  Highness  found  my  words  wrought  well 
With  Theodora? 

Sul.  Nor  still  obdurate, 

Still  on  the  ground  she  bends  her  tearful  eyes. 
Or  lifts  them  only  to  look  cold  disdain. 
While  her  sweet  lipa  to  my  most  ardent  vow* 
Return  upbraidings  bitter  and  severe. 
By  I^eaven!  I  can  no  longer  bear  with  them. 
Majorca  for  her  love  I  would  resign^ 
Yet  hot  desire  so  rages  in  my  breast, 
Tliat  if  she  yield  not,  force  shall  lOttkc  hsr  mine. 

Alph.  ITiJs  nmsr  not  be.    faside.Ji 

Indeed  it  is  most  strange! 
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dat  OtLj,  a  happy  thought  $qw  flaib«f  ott  my  o^tid ; 
Send  me  ooce  m<Nr^  to  ber :  I  will  advance 
Such  weighty  arguments  to  urge  your  suit 
As  soon  shall  smooth  Uer  Acowfts^  oblMorati^ 
The  fostered  rtcoOectiba  of  ptuU  scenes^ 
And  baid  her  haughty  qml  to  your  wish. 

Slit.  Go !  fo!  my  patience  to  a  blur  is  spuiu 
But  mark>  if  yon  would  gain  my  ooafideocej 
No  more  of  Osmyn.  iEfdt^ 

Alph.  Yidd!  neyer,  I  trust. 

1  must  be  prompt    O  task  indeed  severe ! 
That  makes  my  lips  thus  war  against  my  bear^ 
To.  Uind  the  tyraat^s  eyes  to  my  iolenti 
And  from  unreined  passion  virtue  aavf.  [fijnik 


SCENE  IIL    A  Pavilion  in  ChmynU  Qatiien. 

Osmyn  and  Paulika. 

0$m.  And  pleas'd  too  with  his  fawnipg  tongue;  shame! 
shame! 

Paul.  Who  f  tell  me  who  means  my  lord  ? 

Otm.  (taking  her  hand*)  Paulina! 

My  sun  is  set.     Know  you  not,  dearest  love. 
On  whom  Sulicman's  confidence  is  plac'd  i 

Paul*  Is  not  his  heart  in  Osmyn's  breast  ? 

Otm.  It  was. 

Paul.  And  surely  i?  so  still.    What  means  my  lord  ? 

Osm.  It  is  no  longer  here. 

Paul.  Explain,  my  lord. 

Who  dares  disturb  your  peace,  who  curb  your  will^ 
And  hope  to  see  the  light  of  next  day^s  sun  f 

Q^  A  slave,  whose  words  like  softest  music  fall 
Upon  th'  inflated  ear  of  vanity, 
Who  knows  well  the  tone  of  the  human  heart, 
Cansoundits  finest  chord  with  nicest  skill 
To  fascinate  die  favor  of  the  great. 
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A  shve !  a  base-born  Christian  fliivei 

Paul.  Sla«ei 

Say>  who,  my  lord? 
Osm.  Alvaro>  the  Spaaiard. 

Paul.  Holy  Propbe^  save  me !  what  do  I  hear ! 
Sore  some  foul  spell  unnerves  joiur  hevi^s^ 
And  makes  your  tongue  and  fece  pby  conaterpaiti^ 
Or  why  this  declaration  of  vain  fears?    i 
Let  coVards  hesitate;  you  must  be  firm. 
Your  rival  must  not  live. '   Resolve  at  once. 
And  this  bold  slave  shall  be  a  summer's  dond. 
Evanishing  before  the  close  of  day. 

Osm.  Light  of  my  soul!  your  counsel  I  applaud^ 
Which  would  confirm  me  in  my  first  intent 
To  let  my  steel  drink  deep  of  his  hearths  gore. 
But  that  can  not  be  yet.    Ijs  wise  to  pause. 
For  though  he  wrongs  me  much,  and  wounded  pride 
And  disappointments  goad  me  to  revepge^  . 
Yet  must  I  smother  my  intent  till  time 
IJnfold  fit  opportunity  to  strike. 

Paul.  JTioult  smother  thy  intent — O  great  resolve ! 
And  wait  till  thoU  canst  safely  aim  the  blow. 
Dauntless  spirit !  what  less  could  cowardice? 
Hear  reason,  Osmyn.    If  you  are  disgraced. 
And  thus  requited  all  your  services. 
Will  life  avail  you  ?     Like  a  faded  leaf, 
You'll  fall  before  the  blast  of  envy. 

Osm.  Tis  wise  to  pause. 

Paul.  O  most  considerate ! 

If  Osmyn  dares  not  on  a  cursed  slave 
Inflict  his  vengeante. 

Osm.  Dares  not,  Paulina ! 

I  dare  whatever  courage  can  achieve. 

Paul.  That  is  well  said.     O  coutd  you  read  the  Noughts 
Which  this  occasion  lights  within  my  breast! 

Osm.  Say,  what  are  they  ? 

P^^l'  Such,  Osmyn,  as  woiddltad— 

But— you  will  not  listen. 
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0$m.  Why*i*yoii80? 

Paul.  I  feacTOurpnide&ce  vnii  comiemii  ayilioa^itB; 
But^  were. that. oTeiktept^dwninightyottgjmii — 
'.  OatL  What?    Explain jFOtttttli 

Patd.  Hear  mc,  my  OmqFii, 

You  ha«*  die  earnest  of  my-Wvefa^d  «tiil 
live  tbe  sole  tenant  of  this  ardent  breast. 
How  oftea  huve  I  ibless'd  the  4^y  \vUch  aaw 
The  ship  in  which  1  left  fair  Italy 
Wreck'd  on  your  strand !    Religion,  countiy,  friends. 
For  yott  I've  forfeited,  nor  valoe  them 
When  w^gh*d  agadnst  your  love.    Then  hear :  and  trust 
My  words  are  dictated  by  love  alone. 

Osm.  Speak  freely  what  you  will,  I'll  listen. 

Paul.  Osmyn, 

You  are  a  soldier,  brave  and  valorous ; 
Though  young,  your  intrepidity  and  skill 
Have  often  stemm'd  the  torrent  of  our  foes. 
While  he  whose  scowl  you  dread,  and  whose  vain  ear 
You  have  not  blush'd  to  pamper  with  smooth  speech. 
Lay  in  the  arms  of  wanton  luxury. 
Your  country  harbours  not  ingratitude ;  > 

Tis  he  who  cannot  estimate  your  worth. 
1  know  ambition  fires  your  noUe  breast: — 
Ambition,  that  the  eagle  prompts  to  sgari 
And  build  his  aerie  on  tbe  towVing  rock, 
Cloth'd  by  the  mantling  cloudy  you  too  inspires! 
And  by  one  effort  you  might— 

Osm.  Hold !  na  mor^ ! 

Your  daring  words  have,  like  a  serpent's  bite. 
Already  left  their  poison  in  my  breast, 
And  thoughts  that  erewhilehad  no  dwelling  there 
Spring  up  to  torture  me ! 

[Enter  MusTAPHA.} 

What  would  you,  slave  i 
Musi.  My  lord,  the  Prince  comnjands  your  presence. 
Osm.  I  shall  forthwith  attend  him.      \       [Exif  MufUijfhm. 

Paulina, 
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Deep  in  your  bosond  dbut  tliele  diwghts  again^ 
Which  Prwdmce  vranif  am  noBt  not  be  let  loose*. 
Paul.  Reflect  maturely  on  nqr  w<HNb;  befirm! 
The  wingB  of  Time  will  flag  until  we  meet.  {SMmt* 


SCENE  IV.    Jn  Jpartmmt  ofihe  Hmrm. 
Theodora  alone^  reclining  od  a  sofa* 

0  sleep!  soft^  balmy  sleep !  whose  inflcience 
Gives  to  the  aching  lids  of  wretchedness 

A  momentary  lapse  from  mlseryi 

And  in  whose  tranquil  arms  I  oft  have  found 

A  kind  suspense  of  unrelenting  'woe, 

Why  have  you  fled  this  tear-stain'd,  weary  couch  ? 

Or,  when  you  deign  to  visit  diese  sad  eyes. 

Come  the  dark  harbinger  of  frightful  dreatnls, 

By  vagrant  Fancy  pictured  on  the  brain. 

To  mock  my  reason  and  enslave  my  soul  i 

My  tortur'd  sense  dreams  still. 

If  it  be  true 
That  dreams  are  bodingv  of  impending  fate, 
How  dreadful  mine !    It  cannot  be ! — oh !  no ! ' 
Heaven  chase  supersBtion  trom  a  mind 
Where  fain  would  plant  the  haggaH'flend  tier  weeds ! 
Ha ! — ^luish ! — it  is  the  tread  of  human  feet! 
Why  beats  my  heart  so  quii^k  ?— Is  it  not  day  ?— ^ 
Or  sleep  I  yet,  and  really  dream? — No!  nof 

1  wake,  and  comes  my  comforter,  my  friend. 

[Enter  ZuLEMA.] 
How,  Zulema ! 

Zul  Yfhj  in  tears,iady  f 

Theo.  My  sorrows,  2^1ema,  unstiing  my  nerves. 
And  at  the  sighing  of  the  witfd  I  start. 
A  dream  that  last  night  wander'd  through  my  brain 
Derides  my  judgment,  and  awakes  my  fears." 

ZuK  Be  comforted. 
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A  TBAGEDt!  Ill 

Theo.  Ah !  Zulema^  you  tKnk 

The  prospect  brighter  on  oar  food  deMgli. 
I  trust  it  does.  •  '       • 

Zul.  Why  should  the  dretd  of  ill 

Feed  like  a  canker  on  our  ripening  hopes? 
Tell  me  your  dream. 

Theo.  Yes,  my  swe^  Zulema ; 

For  in  youi'  bosom  dytnpdChy  resides. 
Methougfat  I  was  again  in  Spain,  at  Jhoiae, 
And  seated  on  the  maifpn  of  a  brook^ 
Beneath  the  shade  of  an  oU  ittoss-clad  elm. 
Where  I  have  often  pass'd  the  aniBaiitr's  eve. 
The  sun  had  sunk  beneath  the  westem  vetge 
Of  heaven,  and  but  some  rays  still  lingered 
On  die  sununito  of  the  hi|^st  biUa* 
All  nature  sought  repose ;  Ae  feathered  raoe 
Forsook  the  bending  spmys,  the  beitds  sped  hoive, 
The  distant  tinkling  of  the  sheep-bella  died. 
And  the  loud  voice  of  rustic  mirdi  pive  pliice 
To  pleasing  silence ;  save  tfiat  the  nightiiq^ale 
At  intervals  attun'd  her  plaintiive  pipe, 
And  the  low  murmurs  of  a  small  cascade 
In  equd  cadence  luU'd  the  list'ning  ewr.  • 
There,  while  I  sat  and  ponder'd  oa  the  past^ 
A  youth  ttdvane'd,  me^itg^t  Anldnio^ 
One  who  shall  ever  live  in  this  poor  hearty 
Though  broken,  yet,  O  Zukma,  stiU  true; — 
Who  to  his  bosom  gendy  press'd  my  ha«d. 
Then  sat  him  down,  and  on  my  charmed  ear 
Breathed  fostfa  his  soul  in  soft,  bewitching  speech* 
Joy  thriird  my  ardent  frame,  her  dusky  v^l 
Oblivion  o'er  past  sorrows  spread,  •  . 

While  hope,  widi  pencU  dipped  in  npagtcYiats, 
Drew  many  a  scene  of  future  hlippjwsf,  . 

Yet  drew  them — O  wretched  me !-ryes,dTew  them 
But  to  increase  die  measure  of  my  tr|tf» 
Zul.  Nay! 
Tkeo,  i(eserve  your  judgment. 
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Wbibt  we  foncDy  tkw 
In  sweetest  converse.  wilUalYsy.  the  time^ 
Aod  each  seemM  fearful  it  would  pass  too  soon ; 
All  in  a  moment  fled  the  £airy  scefie. 
Deep  night  involved  us ;  vivjd  lightnings  flash'd ; 
And  awful  crashing  thunder  shook  the  ground; 
Constemadon  overpower'd  my  senses ; 
I  turn'd  and  saw-«-0  dread£ul  sight !  my  love 
Stretch'd  lifeless.     A  chiUing  horror  sei;i'd  me  ; 
And,  sinking  on  his  breast,  meftbought  I  died : 
Nor  more  of  sense,. feelings  or- thought  perceiv'd^ 
Till  I  awoke,  with  palpitating  heart 
And  bosom  agonised  attmy  dream* 

Zul.  A  most  strange dream^  and  unaccountable! 
.  Theo.  Zutema,  superstition's  dismal  wing 
Oft  shades  with  gloom  mysterious  trifles. 
My  mind  enfeebled  contemplates  this  dream   , 
Prophetic  of  some  horribly  mischance.  ^ 

Zul.  ForUd  it,  holy.  Proph€ft  i— 

Theo.  Hjush  !--a  step  !— 

Heavens !  it  is  the  king !  .what  shall!  ijlo  i 
[Enier  SoLiEMAN.] 

Std.  Hence,  slave !  •  [Exii  Zule^ca^ 

StiU.ip  tears,  fair  Theodora ! 
When,  tell  me,  when  shall  c^se  .these  mournful  ^showers 
To  blanch  the  blossonag  of  ypur  youthful  cbee^s. 
And  merciless  disdain  to  mp  in  the  bud 
My  hopes  of  bliss  i  vouchsafe  for.  once  to  smile ! 
'  2'Aeo.  1  have  much  cause  to  weep« 

Sid,  .   JiOvely.  stranger  i 

That  cause  is  but  imagination^'s  child. 
On  an  unruiBed  sea  floats  your,  safe  barJIi;    . 
With  gales  propitious  at , your  command .  •    . 
To  waft  it,  if  you  will,  to  a  rich  port. 
By  Heaven,  I  love  thee  to  distraction ! 
Rule  empress  of  my  hearty  and  of  my  throne. 

Theo.  Were  I  to  be  made  empress  of  a  world. 

On  stipulation  that  1  should  love  tfaee^  * 
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Its  sceptre,  pomp,  and  bonors^  I  would  spurn. 

Sul.  Time  all  these  prejudices  will  efiace. 

Theo.  Time  may  blunt  the  keenness  of  mj  sorrow ; 
And  I  may  weep  not,  though  unhappy,  still :  - 
Habit  can  rive  the  noisome  dungeon  charms ;  ^ 
Yet  who  would  choose  to  be  a  prisoner  ? 

Sul.  1  would  be  a  prisoner  in  thy  chains  I 
Take  for  my  bed  the  noisome  dungeon's  floor; 
And  kiss  the  ground  on  which  my  gaoler  treads 
To  gain  thy  favor.     But  thy  gentleaeaS'  • 
^eeks  not  such  prooft  of  my  sincerity.     - 

Theo.,  If  I  believe  your  proffurt  are  sinceie/ 
Wherefore  on  me  so  much  aflRection  wasley 
On  whose  indifferent  ^r  thy  speeches  sleep  ?— - 
I  cannot,  never  can;  return  thy  love. 

Sul.  Bury  this  dagger  in  my  heart!  the  wouad 
Cannot  inflict  the  agonising  pain 
Which  thy  words  do — most  lovely  torturer! 

Theo.  Heaven!  when  shall  my  cup  of  woe  befuU? 

Sul.  Never ! — but  soon  shall  be  thy  cup  of  Miss. 
By  that  resplendent  sun,  who  pants  to  gain 
His  noonday  height^  I  swear  I  love  thee 
Better  than  my  soul :  and,  fairer-flower 
Than  e'er  his  rays  illum'd,  in  this  fond  breasi 
Long  to  implant  thee.    O  gent]e  lady ! « 
Why  thus  return  me  hate  for  ardent  love  f 

Theo.  'Tis  in  vain  to  deprecate  my  hatred : 
Much  rather  wouldl  with  diy  wreti^ed  sbiives 
Tug  at  the  oar,  and  toil  beneath  the  lash 
Of  cruel,  unrelenting  tyranny. 
Than  grant  one  smile  to  soot&e  thy  savage  heart.  ^ 

Sul.  Blame  war,  and  the  imperious  decrees 
Of  destiny  severe,  not  me.    The  state 
Uplifts  my  arm  against  the  prophetV  foes^  ■ 
And  chains  the  captive  to  the  toilsome  oar. 
But,  loveliest  advocate  of  ptty. 
Whose  sympathy  is  so  profusely  dealt 
To  those  nnknoM'n  to  thee^  hast  thou  no  share 
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Reserv'd  for  him  wbo  offers  diee  his  heart! 


Let  these  sweet  lips  recal  thy  kiUiog  words. 

Theo.  Ne?er  t-^release  my  hand — presumptiioiis ! 

Che  attempts  ta farce  a  kiss,  but  $ht  pushes  him  ftom  her.) 
SuL  Oh,  I  perceive  thou  would'st  be  nicely  woo^d : 
But  I  am  rough  iu  spetcfa,  nor  ent  Jiave  £elt 
The  iufluence  of  love,  Irbidb^  like  pcot  fire 
Tn  Etna's  laboring:  womb,  ttormiog  for  vest. 
Inflames  my  soul^  impatient  of  bis  diains. 
By  all  m  Heaven !  thou  must  be  mine. 

Theo.  Truth  is  the  bulwaifco£jhe«ppress'd. 
And  the  free  mind  laughs  et  the  tyrant's  tbreelt: 
I  dare  declare  I  hate  tbec)  tnouiter  1 . 

Sul.  Hah, 

Thy  hate's  a  straw  in  the  balance  with  my  love : 
On  thy  angelic  dMrms  IcouM  still  gase, 
And  never  sate  my  eyes  with  the  rich  feast : 
Hie  wanton  breeze  sports  with  thy'  tresses,  tastes 
Thy  dewy  Eps,  and  on  thy  bosom  sighs. 
With  paradise  in  view  must  I  be  damn'd  ? — * 
Fool!  fool! 

Theo.  Help!  help!  O that  the  grouod  had  ears ! 
SuL  Thy  struggles  will  be  vain : — O  balmy  kiss ! 
O  ecstasy  divine,  let  me  again — 

(Theodora  springs  from  Ms  arm$j  having  snatched  his  dagger  J 
Ha  !  my  dagger ! 

Theo.  Thanks,  gracioas  Heaven  f 

Now  thine  own  weapon  MHi  avenge  niy  wrongs. 
Is  there  no  feeling  ear  to  bear  my  cries  f 
Help!  help! 

fEmer  ZuLkMA.] 
Zul.  Dear  mistress ! 

Sul.  Hence!  obtrasive  slave.    [Exit  Zulema. 

Whatwould'st  thou,  Mrrathful  fair.^  these  lovely  lands 
Were  not  made  to  be  ataiii'd  with  Udod.    Btot  know, 
That  like  the  wind,  my  will  is  uncontrolled ; 
Andy  ere  shall  set  to-morrow's  sun,  by  choice 
Or  force,  thou  mi^  be  nine :  FarewelU-Ho,  date !      [Exit. 
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[Re^aittr  ZuLEMA.] 
Theo.  O  misery,  inexpressible ! 
Zul.  Sweet  lady  l-^tyimt!  momUtl 
Theo.  Wbertfr— vhc»e  am  I? 

Zul.  MostwelemMsoand;  sweet  as  aa  imgert  wice. 
Theo.  Merciful  Powers  (  why  am  1  still  alive  I 
^'  By  choice  or  force  P'— *-0  dreaclfial  words:  ah  me! 
Zul.  Would  to  Heaven  we  cottfd  escape  to-oigUl. 
Th€o.  Alas,  alas !  there  is  no  bopb  for  me.  iBxemiL 


SCENE  V.    TheDhkin. 

OfMYN,  Amuhath,  Morab,  aod  AcHMBT,    with    other 
Counsellors,  waiting  the  coming  of  Sulieman^  who  enters 
during  a  flourish  of  trumpets,  attended  by  guards. 
Sul.  God  preserve  the  king. 
Osmyn.  1  must  be  wary. 

That  frown  upon  his  brow  forebodes  a  storm.        (aside) 
Sul.  Proud  Arragon's  vain  efforts  having  fail^d^ 

It  us  behov'd,  back  on  the  hostile  shore 

To  hurl  our  vengeful  bolt :  for  which  intent 

A  prouder  fleet  ne'er  left  Majorca's  shore. 

What  has  transpired  of  it,  or  good  or  ill,  declare. 
Osmyn.  My  Liege,  who  can  command  success  i 
Sul.  Thy  words  engender  doubt : — declare  the  worst 

If  fate  has  wrought  us  evil,  when  'tis  known, 

To  bear  it  well,  is  to  contemn  her  frown : 

If  by  despite  or  cowardice  we're  wrong'd. 

The  aggressor  soon  shall  find  his  meed  in  helL 

Osmyn.  Both  o'er  Majorca  hang  like  gloomy  clouds. 

The  boisterous  storm,  that,  with  unbridled  ire. 

Shot  his  black  shafts  upon  our  coast,  has  thinned 

Our  vent'rous  fleet,  and  lavished  its  proud  freight 

Upon  the  thankless  waves :  whilst  cowardice 

And  traitorous  defection  strikes  our  flag, 

And  leaves  the  sacred  standard  with  the  foe. 
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Sul.  Perditioo  seiz^  the  trahor^a  soul !  : 

Mor.  My  Liege! 

Thy  royal  confidence  was  there  nbpkc'cl : 
His  flbstard  spirit  was  proverbial. 

Sul.  Thy*  Bpeedk,  hke  sunshiiietCo  »  aeatked  Iree^ 
Conies  out  of  date,  which  skouk!  hate  ttway'd  our  choice*  . 
By  Mecca^,  cowaixis  gnaw  our  setj  pitb^ 
And  fools  behold  it  with  indifferent  eyes. —  • 
jBak  tbou  shalt  answer  for  thy  negligence : 
Conduct  him  hence  !  [Exit  Mora 0  guarded. 

0$myn.  That  speech  was  nreant  for  me.     (aside) 

SuL  The^foe  should  feel  our  vengeance^  but  designs 
More  near  our  hei^t  grocraftjnatethe  jsword.^  . 
At  present^  know  our  ^ oyal  mandate  is^ 
That  as  Alvaro  has  us  s|^ic^  done^ 
Aod  bears  Majorca's  we^ar^  much  at  heart. 
We  now  create  him  Hadjeb ;  next  ourself  ^   -  ,    ^ 

The  torch  of  learning,  in  his  h^nd,  will  beam  \ 

Upoaour  councils. and  ensuri^  shc^ss*. 

Osmyn.  Hien  is  the  warrfmt  for  my  ruin  seal'd»     (ajnde^ 
Is  tUs  thy  Highness^  plea^sur/^  {    .  .  :  ?   1        - 

SuL  .  It  is  our  will.   _ 

Wherefore  so  much  surpris'd  ?-r-Why  kijit  thy  brow»f 
And  question  thus  my  words  !^— Is  thy  proud  soul  .^  . 

AlarmVi  so  soon,  that  he  is  thus  advanced! 
T\a  merit  wings  him.  to  (his  jeminence. 

Osmyn.  My  liege^  I  doubt  it  not :  but  think— 

Sul.  What  think? 

What  do  the  cells  of  thy  dark  mind  conceal  i 
Has  envy  coifed  herself  around  thy  heart  i 
To  alter  aught  of  what  regards  the  state. 
If 'tis  my  will,  say,  who  dare  question  iti  ^ 

Osmyn.  By  Mahomed  i  thou  misconceivest  me. 
This  Spaniardr^ 

SuL  Meanest  thou  to  say  he's  false } 

Osmyn.  I  said  pot  so : — and  yet,  perhaps — 

SuL  Perhaps! 

What  ? — say,  traitor ! 
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My  Liege,  I  am  iK>  trakof)  %«)ikh  dMHi  tooi^isi; 

Who  of  my  fealty  ba#l  lUHl  ftiii]rie  (Urooft. 

But,  as  a  cedar,  fHioie  bTMrif  filMrfd  ba«  boMM 

The  woodman  often  from  At  Mgiq;  Itbrm, 

Falls  by  his  pUBuM  aie  t  so  OMyii 

AM  Ilk  8«%ito  Ml^  ^iMXift  Atnn  il^  nsfmoff. 

Did  Iprodaim  the  Spanterd  Mtitt  Mt  y^  . 

Can  trudi  lnm^Mlttftflui  b<»iddi  <WelU 

Heisa  ChristianandaStNimiMrd:  [  •  1 

Who  of  bte  tddiiitt  ^  rl»K|^  ^« 

E*er  poor*d  one  drop  of  mercy '  to  tr  Moor^ 

Whom  efainee  of  imt  iSAtiw  in  hi*  t5»ftmk  p^i96ti 

I  say  not  he  is  ftlse^  th«<i^Al^«ii^l  his ; 

Kay,  perhaps,  is  :  yet  I  (b«lAMy  M^^ 

Beep  as  th6  tfb^fM  M  ^  S^klfiA' «^ 

And  stored  with  intri^i  1M*<M  im#tA  ligfet ; 

Yet,  Don  Alvaro  may  be  pure  as  light* 

A  serpent  liuit  hirks  n^f,  iH^^mtSAew  prove ; 

ButasasfeffcttHUMitobefeai^d:  > 

Though  'tis  a  thaiAlM  tidk  hitti  t»  tbmm, 

Who  with  his  ilp<»6ldM  «f alii  iA  faAdt&le. 

Sul.  Away!  myears  atphor  ydUi'^^iMst^.   ^       ' 
You  hinted— but  the  Ke  is  jidj^Ue, 
And  therefore  harmlM.  " 

Osmfn.  Lie!  (luilfunae(HiiAh^iMM,dhdth^i^{f¥etoU 

lidiiffg  Ute^-  ^titAiii  trgiriti.) 
Ill  take  a  surer  cour^.  (ddde)    Tim*,  tt^li^^j^ 
Wai  snatch  the  UMmtlefirMI  fayfkMl^ist.     ^' 

Sul.  To  unmask  thee,  traitor ! — by  MdioaM^' 
But  for  some  servitii  nNiA^lr^  to  tlW  ^e 
Your  head  shouM  txmm  fdt  ytmt  iMogHnte. 

Osmyn.  (alone)    Traitor  !-4ie !    What^  Itftfeti!  Hf^MA^ 
my  arm?— 
I  see  my  rub  19  dMMimi'd  on*  [fie-^n/^r  AMurAthV] 

How,  Amurattl  \-i^^kM  lAah,  com«  yem  to  s«^ 
How  Osmyn  beats  a^biughly  tyrant's  frowni  i 

Rej.  Th.         VoL.lL  No.V.  B 
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J  8  6UL£SMAN« 

Amur.  Not  lo :  more  gciperpud  motives  I«d  jne  Uer«, 
Brave,  noble  yooth;!  in  Aomrdtii  1>eIiokl  -     * 

One  who  saw  your  early  ^^reatness  blG^ssom, 
i\nd  watch'd  its  progress^  till  Ibe  ripening  fruil   . 
Was  prematurely  shaken  by  mde  bands. 

Osmyn.  Old  man,  it  ill  b^tf  thy  years  to  scoff. 

Amur.  You  wrong  jue  mtH^b.':  Heaven  kitows.Xiftm  sittcere. 
1  come  to  ui^e  you  Jto  aspeiff  ^out.litbU.  .    '  »•• ' ... 

Osmyn.  My  only  ri^tsj^t^  tbo^e  which  ho(#effti|0a  : 
Here  cradled  In  this  breast  urge  me  to  seek,.     ».  *,  i;  i  »  .. 

Amur.  The  throne  which  jipt^rro^essfir  fi))a  i^  thi|i^..  • 

Ovnyn.  ^jne!  -  ,  ^    f.    '•"    ,  .     . . 

Amur.  Tliinoi:,  ye3>  Omyn,, tbine/by.bHfl^  ..Fiill  w^h 
You  know  Sulieman  g^in'(|.M4^f!a<'6  throne    !  2    i  *<:  ' 

By  usurpation ;  and  his  hawl^i«4K{|ied,  1  i  w   :  ^;  :  . , .  ^. 

In  Hassem's  blopd,  from  u^hw^ln^iw^vgilii^  POV^^  ..  ..:  r     v! 
That  much  lamented.priii4€^3^urff(lherw^\,     .^^  ,  i  ..«.  i     - 

0.9my/i.  My  father!     ;   *,.. ,  n  ri,i  j  . '  .     <  .vr.-  :      .  .([    •/-' 

^/^^wr.  .    Tbiiie,iH«i^'^:sife,:. ;  ;,.,i  !i,ii..    ,.',•/; 

t^^yw-  :  h''»  'T    : ' :  Say-yw-aof  . .,  ,,  n 

My  heart  half  credit^  ,wba^youiSf^»*T*My;sire(  ,  r,  *  :,  -.  ; » 
Ill-fated  monarch  !— how }  jf)ifrt;'>vp/4^  baFi^  y^A  »>•  '  ,i  •  ^ '  ' 
A  thousand  novel  fe^ingp in.  ji|}y>bFpf^ifr     ,.,    r-u  i     ...;    ,;„_• 

To*  tell  thy  tale,  I  must  expose  those  critpes;,    .  j  /..,'.         .   f 
For  wbtc|i.  thy  falberV^i^  corses  me,.,    »         !   ;.!   .  ^.     * 
I  vy  as  the  chief  of  the  9)|(pTe$«pr's  .troops 
\Vho  led  the  parf;j|  ^lucb^of'th^t  s^  i^igbt  .„  >  •, .     .     ..^   - 
When  Palma  yielded  to  the  rein's. ppw^>   i,  ..tr '.  ,  /    .  .         / 
The  palace  stom*d«      ,   '  ,  :  ,  .;/, 

Osmyn.  WhyhaveLypuJX)I4me8q-{   ,;,  ...       ,.     .,  - 

I  could  have  clasp'd  ycffi  tq-inyMthro^bing,br<;as):f    ,     '  .    ;        [ 
1^  now  you  ^f  er^  a  ipons^erin  my  eyes : 
F>w-jd*e.recit^i,o^t*attiifi|gedy,,;  .  .   .     », 

Has  chill'd  my  blood  with  horror*  ^-  •  l  ,.:      i 

Amur.     :  ;,  '. :  •  Patience :  .  -  * 

No  power  could  stay  the  daugjbfter ;  till  the  sword,  ^ 

O^erglutted  with  the  blood  of  Hasseoi'sirioiidi^ 
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Lacked  vidbfai.'  'Stetm^ikdrito  ti^e  abated. 

When,  on  a  heap  of  mapped,  vklimasMl^V^  *   ' 

A  lovely  female  wounded  I  fierc^vVi  i .   -       .    . 

Upon  whose  breast,  fast  Sbrjf '4r  lay  •  «w^Wt  )»^, 

Smiling,  unconscious  of  its  mothevVfilte.         *         . 

Struck  with  remorse  and-  fJit^.at  the  flight, ; 

My  sword  dropped  froip  wyihund,  able)  iu^  my  arma  ,  j 

^I  took  the  child :— the>^^f  rftb'd  k^feytes ;  ; 
And,  as  life  trembled  oli  bel!  f|^itwng  lipjB^ ;, 
Addressed  me  thus :    <*  Stranger,  whoe'er  tbo|i  aft  : 
'*  That  pities  Fatima^.pi'^WWfeefichild.'*  .        ; 

She  suukTrr   A  ,    -i  <  .'   •..  '      '     ^  .   .    .      j 

Osi?^.      My  mipd.tfpliffipate^  tho  rest;^  .    • ,; 
She  was  my  mother,—^!  diat  hapless  child, 
Snatch'd  by  my  parent's  murderer  from  death. 
Amur.  His  wards  harrow  my  sotil!     (aside) 
Osmyn.  '  ^-'-^— ^-  *   '  Why  didst  thpu  save  me. 

To  have  my  vengeance  heiq>'d  upon  thy  head  ? 

For,  to  a  parent's  murderer,  what  ^thanks 
Can  I  bestow,  e'en  for  the  life  be^spar'd? 
Jmur.  Tore  HeaVen!*  these  bands  are  guiltless  of  her  death. 
Osmyn.  Is  it  bo  !— then  Tihaok  Jhee  for  my  life. 

Now,  sweet  as  glory,  to  my  injured  iHreast 

Cling  black-MftengQ ;  \«itce^ j^etice  drtiws  ^e  ^iiwd. » 

But  w^^,^ol!lpw'4,?-^roceed. 
Jmur.  '  '  ^  'j  *  '        Thy  mother  iied. '  ^''^  ^ '   ' ' 

I'dropp'd  a  tear  that  had  surprised  my  eyes,  ^ 

And,  rolling  up  the  Want  iii  ray  cloak,     '  -    '      "'   *  *    '      i' 

Fled  from  Hie  ci^^iind^rclourf  of  night,  •   '  ^ :  •    ■    .    r. 

And  reached  old  Asad'S  tot ;  he  whom  'dllfiiinlc  *    i  ^ '  . , .  \  *. 

Thy  real  faf^er^'H^  r^df'd  thee  as  his  own.  •     '  ■      i    ..    *, 

But,  as  an  eaglet  plac'd  bctiesith  the  wing^  .  .     *   •       ^ 

And  fosterage  of  sbme'  ignoble  dam, 

I  saw  thy  daring  spirit  ekfly  rouse,  '    -   •• ''        l  ^\"  ..  .i  ;..;; 

Spurn  the  mdan  soit  \Were  fate  had  planted  tb^et,        '  -w    .«  I 

And,  ere  the  sigri'ofWfihoodgracy  thydiiff,  '  •  :. 

Crown  thee  with  all  a sdldier's  ^inried^aiirels*    '        -I        * 
Omyn.  (mmingy'^hsit'mssXl  Aqf  ^ 
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Amur.  ftm^MkimatkAt^6iml      . 

Osmyn,  'twas  I  thiC  Onfaamn  MbBtic'4  j 
But  grievously  have  1  repented  i»e : 
For  since  that4«f  litftf^  «7nnC9  nmrfA 
The  place  of  justice  ia  Majorca. 
And  shall  the  tyrant  in 'food  MtumV  ^p 
Repose  a  hoarf  tieai*>  Jtndfcii  Wgh  i)OW«r 
Yield  to  his  child  'i^^-iKpMtk  it,  KdMwed  t 
The  army  doals  on4foe;  declwe  ArjweW; 
And  leave  die  re^  *^  fate.  '    * 

Osmyn.  '      ^  It^shaBbe^a 

Amur.  It  shall  indeed.    Now  lei  us  seek  our  friends; 

An  hour'»  delay  vaay  blast  our  budiding  hopes.         \£ctnaU^ 


<Plfi 


ACT  Ilr 


TilKOM>KA  repUoing  9n  a  Bofy^  with  a  book  in  her  handj^  atvd 
ZuLKllA9Uti^gnevl^err;  .,         , 

Theo.  Him  short  this  immui^  Bt^mv  wh^  i»* Ae  honr £    , 
ifii/.  The  Mm  has  topped  the  tmmmt  of  bi».  couraej 
JTHea.  O  4ath«  there  wofild  i^m  tilll  wem^wL 
2i«/.  Yottf  mind> <iT^rtwthen'4  with y««r griet     ; 
Theo*  Hope  has  proved  dwe^fct      »      -      * . 

Whalcwl*^?—     J  ,   ^ 
Zukana,  if  Aott  canst  advise,  be  ^ick  ? 
For  cniel  time,  wbew*^«|irfojft»»f^tte^^  V^ 

Borrows  the  lightniDgfsWifes  to  »p«^  to  fliffct       * 
5;tt/.  Lo,  one  approache*  fitter  to  a4vi»« 

[Ent«rAw<»QN^o.)  ; 
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Jf^.  Save  'Aee,  dear  fneod! 

Th^  X advancing  and  taking  his  hand.)   Alphonso !   O  my 
friendr 
Much  have  Ft»diibMtke»  k^m  tbui  hi^ML 
Know  yott^  ionh/tfetcm  seah  aiy  imfMfi 
The  tyrant  b  inexorable  now. 

jtlpk»  To-morrow  f  Urn  k^netrv  to^  me.    f  aside) 

(assuming  anw  of  eHeeifmhiS9*)    What  then  f 
Let  not  your  fears  thus  agitate  yoov  Afame. 

Theo.  What  can  I  do  ? — storms  cr«wd  on<ev'iif  ^dli^ 
jAmf  all  Before  me  ve&  the  davkes^  aigbt 

Alph>  Lorely  innocence !  lean  on  my  promise 
To  conduct  yott  firem  tMs  den  of  fidndii; 
To-morrow  still  shall  fix  your  destiny. 
And  free  you  fron^  Ae  tyrant's  bratsd  pow^fu 
lEIie  iien<^ad^,  whose  xessd  X  haiM  Ur'ft 
Shall  sail  to-sight 

Theo.  But  how  shall  w»«MsapeB 

How  elude  tiuae  despicable  eunuchsi 
Who  prowl  around  Ae  havMi  dby  andnigfatf 

Jlph.  Tkey  muat  be  bnfrU 

Theo.  ItfepthektsuaEhmy: 

For  can  rdiuicjQ  be  reposU^  on  him 
Who  would  accept  »  brifa«  f  '     •  '     ^ 

Zul.  iigfM>lr!  miAiaka  ^   ^;^ 

I  know  a  secret  path  by  which,  unseen, 
We  may  the  haseas  laawsi      < 

l^eo.       v  Show  it!  show  it! 

Zul.  WitUnlttrg«rdeQBsiatt«0ea^i(Mp%. .     /  , 
Whose  walbhfe  eahndibsK^t^pchMSnui  Ugri       ,     , 
Widunthestretchiof  ray  jfoutymnsmqi;  .     * 

Whence  a  suhtsdraneoiia|fiss%a  inna- 
Far  from  die  palace,  if 're]i0rtfaaya'tnM^.,,.«        .  •  f»  "   ^ 
And  opens  where  some  blaisfe  and  frowaiiy  mciui  . ,. 
O'erhang  the  tea,  without  A»  ^ty^a  walls#^ 

Jlph.  Conduct<uf^ir«  IBxiunt, 
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SS  SULI£HANV 


8CEN  E  II.     The  interior  of  a  Vault  of  th^  IToarerV 

AlpHONSO,  TUEODOBAy   ^ULBMA^  ,' .    • 

Alph.  These  massy  holts  jenpruslied  oVr  with  ftuij  ., 
Are  quite  immovable.  '  ,,,.,, 

Theo,  Mi|st  we  remain  P 

Alph,  Ho,  my  dear  friend,  the  finger  of  decay        \ 
Is  here  apparent^  aiid  a  little  forc^ 
Will  tear  }t'  from  its.  hinges. 

(they  apply  their  umted  strength  and  f he  dock  yitld$^ 

How  dismal! 
All  darky  save  one  small  spot  which  faintly  beania 
A  slender  thread  of  light  a(ong  the  vault. 
And,  star-like^  seems  to  point  me  otit  Riy  course  :    .     -  . 
rU  follow  it. — Remain  youhci^.    .  !^    .  *   .  tfi^f'* 

Theo.  I,  hcrer-t        :  i. 

JZulema^  inthegardenjou  mustiwalch      ■    ' 
Lest  any  one  approach :— haste. to, yoikr  post.      [Exit  ZctEMA* 
(Tini^oJDQRA  rtmmm  at  the  door  qfth^vauk^ 
How  light  my  heart  is ! — I  fear,  tc(o  qmipkly  so :  ;    .  ^    • 

For,  though  the  doilds  of:  sorrolv  seem  to  break, 
Yet  may  they  re-unite,  and  on  my  hteild 
Pour  all  their  congregated  vengeance  doiH'p. 
[Be««t)ten  Z^  L  BM  A .] 

ZuL  No :  wherei  {.    ,.  ,  • 

Theo.  \  .     :    ;  .  Tis  fancy.      .^.    V 

How  strongly  beat«  nylidatt  agaiMt  n^  breast!  -   ;,:/  .7  ,\,, . 
Beats — stops— beat»-^as.it:wbuU  buii9tita.p(iso{|?;  [    . 
For  the  poqr empire, ho|ra.aBddottbtco]{tmi;:    :    *'  '.!;,:-    /  / 
And  each,  alternately,  possession  gaios.  .j     ■   . .    <'. ;:  -  r>., ,,.  ,/ 
May  not  our  flight  be  hiader'd  ?  in^my  ca^ae         .  ,  /. ,.   ,     .  .: 
Alphonso  lo^  hi^  Xd^mAl  beccmiis,  *    •*..  '  '   w  «  <> ' . 

The  victim  of  the  Moqr-^.^e'appq^^Tr:'.../  .(    . 

Holy  vii;giu  !  these  thoughts  madden  l71y;brgin|^t.^ 

(she  learn  on  ZuLBMA.y 
Zul.  (supporting  her)  Wretched,  indeed  ! 


Ah! — ^heardyou  anoise: .'  /•  't,  *^%v. 
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A  'JRAO'£0T.  ?3 

.   JUM^^oes  any  one  np^rpicb  i  '  < 

ZuL  No,  no.  '      :  •.       .';•.(' 
Theo.  (pusJUrtg  her -amu/.)  Then  bi^o^  !-r surprise  is  rMin. 
[Re-enter  AjLtVHoN  8Q.] 

•   Jl^  What  is  duK  matter  ?  hbutd  jtou  any  9t<^  f      . 
Theo.  (covering  herjace  mth  her.  hattdn^) :  Oh  my  poor  head) 
Alph.  Be  composed;  fitarnotbins^ 

Theo.  What  have  you  seen  ^-^Where  does  it  termuiate  ? 

Can  you  forgive  ray  fears  ? 

Alph.  Fearnothing.! 

]^Qr  fbrtuue  Mjles  upon  9ur  enterprise. 

I  must  leave  thee ;  but  shall  i-etura  at  suntset. 

If  I  can  find  the  entrance  of  the  cave 

Which  opens  on  the  shore.    Farevrel,  (|ear  friend  % 

But  if  thou  ivoul4st  seeure  success,  it  must, 

Thai  when  the  Moor  shall  visit  thee  again 

Thou  play  for  once  the  hypocrite.    Trust  nie, 

Tills  night  shall  free  thee  from  his  power. 
Theo.  Farewell 

I  will  obey ;  although  severe  the  task.  [Exeunt, 


"SCENE  III.    An  open  Court. 
(Three  Moorish  Seamen  sitting  on  the  ground  piayirtg  at  chess  J 

1  Moor,  By  AHa,  that  move  is  fahe. 

2  Moor.  You  lie.'  , 

1  Moor,  Lie !     (lays  hold  of  the  second,} 

2  Moor.  By  Mahoaie^,"  it  is  not  fat^e. 

3  Jfoor.  (to  the  second.)  Be  calm :—       ,   , 
m  stake  my  life  upon  ypuV  other  move  :t— 

It  diall  secure  the  gaqie. 

AU.  Play  on—play  on.  .,.,.,, 

[MEirbiiZ  enters,  carrying  a  simaU  Jlfisk  of,  fiine\  Wfper^r 
ceived  by  the  Moors,  an^  not  perc^ving  them* 
Mend.  O  i^hat'a  very  lucky  knave  |C  am;       -. 

And  if  I  can  but  see  beyond  my  beaird 
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Q4  .fiUdSUAK* 

My  fortaoe  is  secure*    Oluckjpchf)  fJriiiki.} 

Excellent  juice !  thou  mak'st  the  wise  more  wise, 
More  valorous  die  viliiliit    Out  op  fain 
Who  "gainst  thy  votaries  btm  boi^rett'B  gali} 
Don  Mendez,  of  Ctistae,  I  pMge  ymngtm^      \      (4h()tks.) 
This  soumls  nobly !  aaolat  to  o^r  iltictQl;^ 
That  1  am  of  high  birtiii«trii6]  iMiilMO 
That  Heaven  smif  d  on  my  nati¥ity ;  - 

For  on  a  hill  in  Castile  was  1  bom^  .     .  « 

Beneath  the  arch  of  a  bright  auuimer's  sky* 
Ha !  ha !  a  pedigree  most  eleM*     A|M^  ele^     <A«'ffI»  ^fcm*^ 
As  many  one  c«n  sbMr  wlio  ooldfy  shjunks     . 
At  a  plebdan's  touch.    How  blottts  llio  w|n4  ^ 
Due  fair,  by  the  mass,  for  Qarcelena. 
The  devil  guides  it,  svr^  t<»  fill  my  purac^    .    '< 
And  in  it  throws  the  hundred  dollars  moft       .     . .  .    i 
.  Alvaro  offers  me  to«ail  to-qight  '  .  *' 

Ha!  ha !  these  shall  buyme  fibM>l«|i4Mi^ 
For  since  dame  Fortune's  football  I  have  been,    . 
Fve  look'd  to  Mecca  like  a  scurvy  cogu^, 
And  read  the  Konui  with  oiost  grave  grimace. 

Moors,  (rising  up  from  their  ggmsO  Ha!  htlhfti 

Mend.  Ho!  what  do  I  hear?.   (eside.J 

3  Moor.  (a4dreninghim^IftQ  {keSrAji  How  fbciish  he 
look3.  ,  >...,      .-; 

ril  not  leave  a  clollar  in  his  pocket.  .  ,  ^ 

Mend,  Dol|^ !  wha^^  bay^  tha^heU-hoHiii^  sn^t  iii>|^ef 
1  may  be  chucked  onboard  if  0:Ver^ieiMrd  j^ ..  V 

For  if  the  plot  be  known,  ipy  cuutiijqig  ^ate  .    •.  .^  ,  , 

May  to- my  shoiilders  bid  farewej,  ^nd  then 
My  carcase  feed  the  crows,    (asj^)  -  \ 

2  Moor.  Will  yoM  play  again,  chui^?  n.    , 

^  ^^^^-  <>se  Qn  yonf  tQ|i|;u^. 

JMe/iJ.  HoihoJ  tbe<Jogssni»ffiiottb^wind4'i|tiii,     * 
Good  luck.     Hollo^l  why,lul^e^^,  Ipit^rjfeei^f 
See  you  not,  knaves,  how  the  w^pd>drv^es  joug.(ftf^t^ 
Off,  rascals,  off ;  we  sh^^  Uf^i^QorjornjIgl^* 
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^Moor.Atm^    QoodinMler>^eaiei9mc 

Memd.  •,.,..'      W^: 

Wme !  rtscaly  your  beard  outgrows  your  ivudom*'. 

Know  that  the  law  foHMA^IM^^wWi    ' 

And  I,  who  an\  «  gQ#d  Mibomedttn, 

Ne'er  taste  it.    My  flartl<«(»A<i  P*»ro^^lM«f 

>Vl»di  |li?i  ool  to  die  hMii  naki%  neftSMd^ 

But  cools  unruly^  tudNikQt  d«WM>       r 

And  fiery  passions  dow«  t0  i«kl}^    * 

Drink  water,  dierefor^  sirraVna  I  da* 
d  Hoor.  May  I  Ug  •  MI«  w^Mff^  v^miiml 
Mend.  Out, lopo! #i^%oai4, *»»**«»>  gelywof  *«p4- 

(Tie  Moors  are  going;  midMdd0$  ^imM4ic^m»t,i9  tai^ 
a  sip  of  trnm  ^wtn^  mkm  AW0Kio>  Mit^  4*  «  sw» 

^n}.  1  pray  tbee^  friend —  \' 

£  Moor.  .  l«W^lK)f4,  no  friend  of  iiaia^  ^ 

But,  bymy  faith^aCbristianVswori^lQe*  *         .       r 

^bat  would  you,  slave  ?       *       ' 
Ani.  Such  vile  iii^jgi^tM  I^we^s  nMai  btar-  « 

Whom  f(iU  AAlBforMM  irqMial^ 

Byev'ryrefitiletobe.tiimiMofi!  f<m>j^^>-  - 

Know  you  where  I  mayMM^M^^  Monica?     ' 

Wilb.nd^  'iM^  like  the  full  moon  through  smoke. 
There,  there.  i  •'  ^ 

KfliMi.  ^llf^Ml^9^M(^/  B#!  here  J^  loitering  raicaW 
Away,  you  stationaries  J)yd»  xjjfJtofs^! '     >> 
Hwo^  l«rwi|donft!  Ill  fc*««^ J^ 

Ant  9w^  theey  sM  fiutflAMendttr. 

Mend.  '♦  ^ '  >H<wl  s<^&et*o<^l 

Save  the^  faMy>Mkrw ;  foe  tfaciuf^  iMtiMbi 
Yoursalutalkm^iibyattwiUtt^^  ^^^^ 
Seeing  your  yisi^is^Mtillotis  ^tMJi|^'       ' 
Astothesedromsh^lilotMadiMf^'    -  ^ 
Yet  your  acquaintance  I^Hwfe  abt  td  abfato  '       :        : 

What  would  you  withmi^i  hst  ma  hi^art  i 
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-^irf.  I*  '  AlencteK^   -  • 

I  )tear  70U  have  a  vessel  in  the  road.  ^ 

Mend.  Well.  ' 

jint^  , You  trade  to  Alexandria. 

Mend.  Good.    

Ant.  You  are  not  rich;  good  Metidez.  •     -^ 

Mend.  v  •     '    •  .  •  Wliat-fDeaiks*tbis?  (miAeJ 

No,  by  the  mass!  you  have  been  ^InrfoFOi'd;  \ 

As  poor  in  purse  as  carcase^  on  my  faith !    '^ 
For,  like  a  leaky  ship  in  aibulgaley    .....  ,: 

I  scarce  can  keep  afloat ;  ahd^  but  ftr  iviaei  * 
With  which  I  drown  my- sorrows  at iheii^  birth, 
This  shattered  shell  of  body  bad  unhoua'd 
Long  since  tny  souk    What  do  Ame  qnestiMs  mean  ?  •     . 

Jnt.  I  wish  to  put  sOme  moaey  iuyottr  purse. 

Mend.  And  in  return-*-  »         .     :  ' 

jini.  ''    '  Expeet  some  services,     r 

Deny  roe  not,  good  M^ndee.  -      «* .   . 

Mend.  No,  truly;  f 

I  shall  accept  ybttr'gidld.    But  to  the  point. 

Ant.  This,  Aen,  Ais*^ — ^I'H  give  five  hnndred  crotmt  • 
If  in  your  ship  youvwill  convey  >me  hettcei, 
And  land  me  safely  onCattiMan  grovrod.        • 

Mend.  Five  hundred  droviiis-^ftyef'bdndv^cnmns—^ 

Atit.  So^minckl 

Mend.  The  danger,  sir,  ia  great.  .  .  .  i. 

Ani.  i  .  ..    .  ,—    -  You  hesitate.      >  • 

Mend.  It  may  be  done,  f  aside.)  *f  < 

•  The  danger,  as  l^d' —  {to  'A^it^ol) 
I  must  not  los^the  bait,  (aside. J 

The--^©.danger—  (to  Amnuoiy-'^ 
Alvarol.may'  object  to  fcim.     Yet  \ihy  ? 
He  will  be  thought  one  of  the  crew.     B^t  so;  ((t$ide.)    !  • 

Ant.  How  now.  Mender!  so  poory9»d  hesitated •  -     -^  1^ 
What  hungry  dog,  because  be  *iiay  be  beat,  .  •    :       . 

Will  leave  a  templing  bone  that^S'in  bir  renteb)  1  !i  . 

My  silver  crowns  are  weighty  atgaHMtlts':  *  »< '-"'  • 
llie  danger  that  you  dread  is  ianc^s  work. 
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A.  TEAGEDr#  ^- 

Think  on  It,  man.    Will  you  acccpMny  crowns?  ^ 

Mend.  Make  them  six  hundred.'  ,       ' 

j^j^^  .         Five  hundred!;  ^0  more. 

I  ^ee  'tis  avarice  that  makes  you  pause. 

My  patience  13  not  threadbare,  and  ere  lonjf  '  *    , 

Some  one  will  gladl)!  take  the  tVdflfCT'd  swn- 

Mtnd.  Tush !  be  eod !     f  do  accept  the  moniey. 
But,  ere  our  bond  be.  senHd,  I  must  unfold  i 
A  secret  which  I  feir  this  air  would  bUi^. .;:    -    - 
In  two  hours  me^t  me  at  iheforeigE  khan,  .i:  J 

^Anl.  1  shaU  be  there.  :  l^it  MmUz. 

What  secret  caii  tkntbe? 
perhaps' the  danger  of  theenterpriie 
Is  more  than  fancied.     It  matters  Jiot^; 
The  mind  with  sorrow  growh  fajnilitr  .*    •  '.  /^ 

/  >|arks  wUh  indifference  the  gathering  storm.   •   -       *       [BHt. 


f     .  ■  ■     -.    . 

SCENE  IV.     Th$  Gai:dfn  of  the  Jfyrqn. 

THEOiJOBA  and  SVLlftM\¥*!  J 

(Theodora,  on  seeing  the  &>g^  U  ^BLhultQ  teHf^*} 

Sul  Nay,  lovely  Theo4orayshuti  me  not;  ' 

But  to  the  wretch  yonr.chafmfiintlimldoifk  hpld-     , 
VoMcbs^rfe  forgiveness. 

Theo.  Altbougib  I  m  -your  dayie,  ^ 

Ypt  iny  unfettered  mipd  contemns  your  pgy^er    . .  T 

When  by  unbridled  passion  it  is  sway'd. 

SuL  Love  has  tamed  the-rngyd  s»v^e  in  me. 
And  -bends  me  now,  your  much  corrected  slave.  (kneeh^J 

Theo.  That  posture,  sir,  degrades  your  dignity. 

Sul.  (rising  J  Courtsnotthe  mbming  beam  of  that  h^  sua 
The  lily's  breast?  and  is  not  brighter  then 
His  ray  reflected  from  the  dewy  peori 
Embosom'd  in  her  blossom  f     Faireptflower! 
Thy  charms  would  add  new  lustre  to  a  throne  •        : 
That  could  coiflmand  a  worWrf    ^  ..,.:.»..  -r 

Theo.  .     :  Vile  flatterer  .'^    (aiide.}^      .  •  t 
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P^thee  permit  iM  to  retjnt.  Jar  sleep 
For  many  weary  nightb  bath  Ati  these  eyes^ 

And  wwf  U  faitt  woiiM  waft  them  awhile. 
Thy  leave  ? 

Sul.        I  can  de^y  lleei  nothiof  ,  bvel     - 
May  sweetest  slumbce»  press  these  pretty  lidi^ 
Refreshing  a3i  Un^  hretsw:  Uhat  from  the  rose 
Bears  off  the  balmy  fragrance  on  its  wing^  i 

But  ere  you  go— your  haad-mmy  paadevi  first 

Theo.  Youhaveit.    ShachjofmylmBbawl,  pwdeo.    (amii.l 

Sui.  Thanks!  th^ritei 

By  Mahomet,  that  smile  vvonld  wm  a  worlds 

AnothersucbyfairChristiav!  andaUv 

Smi  my  faith,  shaUbs  tbesacraiftce 

m  offer  at  thy  shrine.    Already  thine 

My  kingdom  is,  myself  thy  i^^jeet  9km> 

And  soon  these  mosques,  upon  whose  amj^^e  domes 

The  sacred  crescent  fifca  a  meteor  burns 

In  the  full  uoon-dsy'Naee)  shaA  nxd  be, 

Or  chapg^it  te  ChnsliMi  aaiktiiariee. 

If  by  tbeir  fall  I  can  9^\afe  thy  fmor. 

One  thing  alonenow  g]dh  me— Osmyn-Kveft 

(puOsapaperfi^mhifbosom.) 
But  this  enforo^d>  no  ^bataehe  can  lise 

To  thwart  my  wishes,  ot  mpede  my  course.  f  JBriX 


V'iMUWM  9ola. 
Not  here  yet !  Heateoi!  whatt  tan  detain*  hhn  ? 
How  irksome  to  the  mind  kvpictma^  ial* 
Yet  why  so  eager  ?  fM^.  was  Qtenyn  here. 
Would  he  regard  ni|(  ntiicfftmii^  ^okA^ 
Which  shall  be  fire  to  thaw  his  fealk^  I 
Pregnant  .mUkschelnMr  aiirfbilltnis,  my  soul 
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Ldbora  to  breathe  it»  dtemgliits:  iato  lib  tocMt»  ^ 

And  lift  bis  eyes  to  look  upon  the  sun.  ) 

Ha !  he  comes.    HoW  nmiiiy !  htmr  commanding ! 

Each  feature  speaks  the  hero,  Ibnn'd  to  rule;      .    . 

And  rule  he  fbail|  if  hope  deceives  me  not. 

[OaMYN  enters.]      r;        :■     '  .     0 

Huly  light  of  my  life!  my  lord;  iQOSt'ii#ftIcoalA  t ,  •  \ 

WdaklAaiAou  knew  wtait  proud  conceptions  rise 

Within  this  bosom  I    Bid  mc  met  crush  d>em,  a 

But  tell  me  that  Sulieman's  haughty  deeds 

Have>  like  a  mine,  Mown  up  your  loyalty.  .        > 

YoCir  looks  are  altered**-*^ 

Osm.  They  are  indtedl  ■    .    '• 

Paul,  lilone  Apoi^lftri,  and  more  fraught  with  care  they  seem, 
Omn.  You  throughny  looks liave  justly  read  iiiymAcl. 
Paul.  I  woidd  not  havi  your  thought  thus  read  by  «)L 

'Tis  fit  you  wear  «  mask  before  die  worMy 

Smile  when  your  heart  ftwnu^,  w«ep  when  it  is  glad^ 

With  friendship's  garb  conceal  your  enmity. 

And,  like  a  winter's  ttoin  chaer'd  Iby  the  sun 

Before  the  raging  of  a  Mtter  storm. 

With  gentle  salutations  greet  thf  man. 

Into  whose  breast  you  would  your  dagger  plunge* 
Osm,  Would  you  have  ite  thus  f 
Paul  To  aU  bat  me. 

What  said  the  King? 

Oim.  I  knohv  not  how  to  act 

Her  lofty  spirit,  acdtnt  fiw  revei^. 

May  overstep—  (ande.)  , 

Paul.  Why  ai»wen^  not  my  lord  i 

But  your  mind  wanders*    <>b  what  pander  .jbil  f 
Osmyn !  my  lord ! 

Osm.  Bnl  yet  she  fH^  to  fau^^,  /> 

Her  breast  should  be  theoaskfst  of  my  i|)ioiighl%  , 
And  shall  be.    (aside.) 

Ask  yov  what  the  tyrant  saMr  . 

O  my  fond  love !  ha  called  me^^.**><festnmk«t{  •  . ,      ' 

Jlis  words  w^ttU  fill  with  treafon'»Uackestg«U     , 
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99  fUUEMA^i. 

The  veins  of  fealty,  and  fofl^ei^dfeidiidflWp      .'    .   :   .1    .    f. .' 
Change  to  rankest  hatred.  r      1  .  '  '  \  r      - ,  ^   *,'      .  r 

Paw/.  Mt)StfeifcfelIent!      :  ^    .       ;' 

Now  does  my  poison  «'ortt.'  .(«rfy^.)        !*     '.    m  ..  ij  >\  !  .^1 

Call'd  thee— si^y  ^bat?     i         i.  / 
0$m.  In  the  divan  he  call'd  ine  ^oi^e  than  traitor. 
Paul.  Slep<  Oamytfrsurord  f.  :  :         !  .*:     -:    .^  .•.'■'  .1    fr 
Owi.  MysdiilboilU'in.iny>rfcaitV* 

Half  shone  my  blade,  but  Reaspntheathed  it..       «; 

Pau/.  And  he  escap'd  to  live  aiid  scoff  at  tnee/    • 
Gods!  I  would  rather,  die  a  thousand  deaths  ; 

Than  live  to  muse  upon  thy  blasted  fame;  *     '    " 

Qsm.  Noble  spirit!*  {aside.}     ■  'f .'  » 

•  He  still  sturvives;' buHvved '   . 
To  feel  a  double  vengeance  for  :bia(  cvimctf.    I    ..,:>'./'.'    '> 
His  black  eiiom)itie8must,be;uav)eil'dw'L  '  :    i  I  -ii;  .7  1  .^     * 
He  t^nks  not  Hasseq;ifsiSon  stllllivea;  aiid  heacs  .; 
His  murdered  father's. spirit  from. the.gravQ    •;  i.i>  '   <    • 
Cry  out  for  vengeance.  »«*;-';»' 

Paul.  .  What!  can  you  bdieve    .' 

^The  tyrant's  death  can  wash  aw«y  tlie  stains  '  i  -  .'  J 
Your  honor  has  receiv'd,. if  by  your  hand  .        .;!f  '      ' 

He  falls  not?       -        '  -.  M  '   /  ;  .        >     !  T 

Osm,  Never!     Butno\r,'PaidiDa,        •       '/        * '• 

In  your  Osmyn  see  die  son  of  Hassem.  .'      "^  ' 

Paul.  My  Lord!  *     !:  '    '  • 

Om.  The  sun  again  WeiUs  through  the  clouds 

That  steem'd  to  lower  upon  i^s.^    Come,  toy  love;     ;    , 
Let  thy  ambition  wing  its  lofty  flight,  i  .  '       .       *;         .  -      .  * 
Thy  fancy  revel  in' its  dreamp  .of;  pow»ii^).     , .  /  '     *  V 

They  shall  be  realiz'd.    llie  soWiajr    .  i  .  tt 

Already  know  my  rank ;  for  Amurath,  '  1  1 ->!      .     1.  .  -.* 

Upon  whose  veteran  lips,  pe/suasion  dwells, '  .     *  ^ 

Has  gone  to  gain  diem  over  tamy:cai|se,        i       !•'  -        '' 
And  open,  like  a  pioneer,  the  way  .'  *.    ^    '     L'.  '   '  - ' 

That  shall  conductF  me  to  my  fattbei's 'throne. '- .'. 

Paul.  M^  tb(]Alghj^  can  find  {K)'uftenaiK:eiSuw€^    '.  .»      ' 
Osm.  Thy  wonder  is  not  more  than  mine  5  forytt  -' 
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This  knowledge  of  fSjHU'-nppeirruiin^smL  ' 
But  come,  yoii  sbaDknow  ailL 

Paul.  .    *"  Till  liciiowit  :  ;,  '  . 

Each  little  bour  tball  ieem  «  dneasy  iqpe*  . .  lEiewitJ' 

SCENE- VI.    Apart  b/ tie  Mh<^:       '"'•'■ 

MvsTAPHA  oad^ Amurath^  meetiiig  each  other.  * '    '  / 
Amur.  Well  nift:  now  shall  1  know  the  trutii.  {asideCf 

Save  thee, . 

\l^orthy  Mustapha !  What  weighty  matter  ,  '  , 

Urges  thy  aged  f^t  with  such  young  ^peed  ?         ^ 

Abide  one  mon^e^t.    Tell  me,  is  it  true 

That  Ononyn  is  condemned  ?    ^ 

Musi.  It  is  too  true:  ,. 

I  bear  the  fatal  mandate  for  hb  death. 

(showing  a  roll  of  paptr,^ 
Amur.  Is  it  possible  ?  O  folly  I  folly!  ^    .   '. 

Have  Spanish  tongues  siich  music  in  their  words 

That  the  charmM  ear  his  own  4)estruction  frames?  ,  *      '  / 

For  Osmyn  is,  as  Sulieman  well  knowjs. 

The  link  between  him  and  his  people's  love. 

Must.  I  never  stop  to  reason,  but  obey.  {Exii^ 

Amur.  I  must  warn  Osmyn  of  this  threatened  blow ; 

For  on  a  precipice's  brink  he  stands  .    '       "^ 

From  whiah  a  moment  may  prevent  retreat.  [Exit. 


SCENE  VIL    Osmyn's  Hous^. 
OsMTN  and  Amurath  in  conversation.'  '       •^ 
Osm.  This  service  1  can  ne'er  repay, 
Amur.  My  "prince^ 

I  am  repaid  in  thinking  it  throws  off  '  , 

Tlie  heavy  load  which  press'd  this  ag^d  breast 
For  my  disloyalty  to  your  aood  f^i^her. 

Osm.  My  gratitude  shall  speak  my  thanks*     Proceed ;     .    , 
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You  were  rehtiiig  bow  jou  wini  xmitAmA* 
Jmur.  I  enter'd  as  they  spoke  df  H^rid^Aitof 

And  taldng  up  the  tfpoech  With  d^er  warmdiy 

Sud  Htiven  would  revenge  his  uhjusl;  detti|»  , 

And  pour  its  wrath  upon  Sulieman's  head. 

They  started  at  my  boldness:  "s^Mng  Which, 

Whikt  suddep  adnuratioA  held  them  mute,  , 

I  to  their  reason,  passions,  interests,  made 

A  strong  appeal,  afid  witb  die  tytBvlC^  wefgVd 

Your  <!haracter  and  valor^  that,  like  fire. 

My  words  wrought  malleable  their  brittlest  hearts, 

And  moulded  them  most  aptly  to  out*  Wl^. 

Osm.  Most  excellent!  bo  ihejr  att^fid  u^  het6  f 
AmuT^  My  lord,  they  do  attend  your  ^lea^urd.  [JEnf; 

[OsMYN  tolm.l 

lis  well,  yet  strange  they  were  so'quickly  gain'd; 

]^or  these  same  troops  that  have  declared  for  tat 

iPIacM  Uie  usurper  in  my  father's  seat. 

lis  true  some  murmurs  have  been  lately  heard ; 

And  so  combustible  !s  discontent, 

A  single  spark  will  ^e  it  into  mutiny. 

Man  too,  ever  restless,  sighs  for  changes :     .  * 

The  .very  magic  of  niere  empty  words. 

Wove  in  an  artftd  speech,  bis  firm  resolves,  \        * 

Andproihiaes  strong  seaPd  by  sacred  oaths,  '  '  ' 

Can.qiuickly  break,  make  him  a  willing  slave. 

Or  fii^  his  soul  to  burst  oppression's  chains  ^ 

Of  such  inconstant  matter  is  he  made. 

[Re-enter  Amurath,  attended  by  the  Moorish  Offlcers.l 

Save  you,  good  friends ! 

Amur.  My  lord,  our  trusty  friencb, 

Ei^er  to  serve  you. 

Officers.  Mahomet  save  Osmynf  •     '     j 

Osm.  ThanVs,  fellow-soldiers !  here  behold  a  man 

Robbed  of  his  honors,  like  a  blasted  tree, 

But  fdlen  more  proud*  than  when  most  bohor^d^ 

In  that  be  bears  the  burthen  of  your  loves,  . .      "      * 

And  sees  the"  daysprlng  on  his  country's  wetfak-el       ■ 
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You  have  been  made  acqtuunted  with  my  claims, 

Tb  not  rebellion  nurs'd  by  idleness^ 

Nor  the  high  fever  of  hot  youthful  blood 

Impatient  of  restnunt;  nor  are  we  rous'd 

By  desperate,  all-grasping  avarice. 

To  seek  amid  the  troubles  of  the  state 

Preferments  we  could  never  else  attain. 

No,  fellow-soldiers,  'tisa  juster  cause 

lliat  in-  the  winter  of  our  country's  welfare 

Withers  the  olive-branch  of  gentle  Peace, 

And  kindles  the  red  brand  of  civil  war — 

My  lawful  rights^^  your  just  immunities.. 

ToaloDg  you've  worn  the  proud  usurper's  chain, 

Who,  wanting  your  support^  would  still  have  slept 

Unnotic'd  in  desery'd  obscurity.  ; 

And  how  has  he  reqnitedyour  supp<Mrt,  / 

But  by  ingratitude  and  cruelty  ? 

Destruction  even  .waits  upon  his  smile; 

For  is  it  not  a  truth  that  in  these  times' .  ■  ![ 

Who  gains  advancement  at  his  hand  but  floaty. 

A  little  while  in  Honor's  atmosphere, 

And,  lik^  an  air-blown  bubble  in  the  sun. 

Reflects  his  gaudy  hues,  then  bursts  anon, 

And  disappears  for  ever. 

Friends,  'tis  yours 
To  chace  these  monstrous  evils  from  the  state, 
And^  by  avenging  litiineand^our  own  wrongs. 
Your  country  snatc^i  from  Usurpation's  grasp. 

Amur.  My  lord,  our  firm  attachment  to  your  cause 
Shall  wipe  away  all  memory  of  the  past. 
What  soldier's  sword  can  in  his  scabbard  sleep 
Who  knows  your  claims  ?  Witness  Heavep!  I  swear  ^ 

By  all  our  holy  faith  most  sacred  holds, 
This  naked  steel  shall  never  more  be  sheathed 
Till  Osmyn  be  nev^'d !     Draw,  friends,  and  swear. 

Officers.  We  all  agree. 

Osju.  Now  speak 3[ou  honestly? 

Officer*.  We  do,  most  truly. 

Rg.Th.    Vot-U,  No,V.  C 
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Osm*  Swear  upon  my  sword. 

That  as  you're  men  you  never  will  desert  me. 
But  share  my  every  fortunes,  good  or  bad. 

Officers.  My  lord,  we  are  true  men,  and  as  such  swear. 

Osm.  Fellow-soldiers,  tmst  me^  my  heart  b  yours, 
And  on  your  plighted  word  I  rest  secure. 
An  hour  past  sun-set  we  shall  meet  yon  here. 
And  show  what  measures  our  design  requires. 

lExiUiU  Officers: 

Amur.  The  victory  is  ours. 

Osm.  Yet,  Amurath^ 

In  fond  security  we  must  not  sleep ; 
So  many  know  our  plans,  they  may  be  breath'd, 
Andy  should  the  tyrant  be  alarm'd,  and  fly. 
He  in  Grenada  may  obtain  a  force 
That  would  overturn  our  yet  unstable  power. 

Amur.  Delay  is  dangerous  and  useless. 

0$m.  Then 

Be  no  moment  lost    Each  to  his  duty. 
Secrets  as  lightly  lie  on  idlers'  tongues 
As  sumjner's  dew-drops  on  the  bending  grass. 


END  OF  ACT  II. 
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ACT    HI. 


SCENE  I.    The  Sea-shore,  overhung  with  stupendous  Jtocib; 
•  near^he  mmmit  of  which,  is  seen  the  entrance  of  a  Cavern. 

.     Alphonso  a^  the  bottom  of  the  rocks. 
How  drear  and  solitary  is  this  place  : 
These  black  and  nigged  rocks,  as  in  contempt^ 
Frown  on  the  foaming  waves  diat  idly  lash 
Their  moveless  base ;  fik'e  some  hrave^veteran. 
Who  in  a  thankless  country's  cause  hath  spent 
His  blood  and  vigor,  conscious  of  his  worth, 
Uplifti  bif  hoaiy  brow  with  nianly  scorn 
Of  rode  adversity's  remorseless  blow*. 
Methinks  I  see  the  entrmce  of  the  cavern. 
Beneath  yon  jutting  fragment,  that  appears 
Pois'd  otji  a  single  poioi  as  if  'twouU  fall 
And  crush  whothres  approach  it  fitNn  below. 
The  sea-gulls  hover  ^nd  rest  £sarlesf  round  it^ 
Chartered  by  long  and  undisturbed  possession. 
And  do  insure  me  safety :  for  dgl  msgl 
Oft  visit  tlfefe^  k  W011I4  PPI  |»f  thtir  perdi  : 
By  Nature  taught,  instinctively  tMj  rinm 
His  faithless  fellow^p. 

Tis  dangerous :— »  (observing  the  awaU.) 

But  in  the  cause  of  floffimug  vkte^, 
What  obstacle  or  peril  is  so  great 
That  cannot  be  o'erkap'd  ?  {he  eUmbs  andgdim  the  cave) 

Mow  let  nw  bre«Ae~'' 
And  view  the  vait  subUme  espadse  of  sea 
That  spreads  hewaili  my  gaze;  apon  whose  bratfst 
The  raging  blast  that  tore  its  biUowi  op, 
Yet  scartelf  rivinbeni.    Yon  owlstretched  cloud 
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Skirting  the  horizon,  to  fancy's  eye 
Appears  the  coast  of  Spain ;  and  conjures  op 
A  thousand  dear  remembrances  of  joys 
Long  lost.    Anticipation  lands  mc  there ; 
And  in  my  soul  lights  upfthe  cheering  hope 
To  see  Antonio's  arms  again  enfold 
Hb  Theodora ;  and  my  toils  repaid 
By  witnessmg  their  nmtual  raptures, 

(he  listens  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave.) 
Ilow  the  whispering  wind  sighs  sorrowful 
Along  the  gloomy  turnings  of  the  cave !    (unsheaths  his  sword.) 
Be  thou  my  faidiful  guide— I'll  follow  thee.  {Exit. 


SCENK  It    Jn  Jpartment  iu  the  Harem. 
Theodora    discovered  sitting  in   a  mtmistg  fostmtp  and 
ZuLEMA  observing  her. 
Theo.  (hokir^  up  suddenly*)  ZuIcbui! 
ZtU.  Madam !      : 

T%eo.  /  Pardod  ide,  sweet  girl, 

I  called  you,  and  1  know  not  whei)efore.<— Slaj— 
Take  your  late  :  music  is  sweet  food  for  gnef  y-^ 
But  let  it  be  a  meUmokoly  ttnon. 
ZuL  That  air  you  lately  taught  me  { 
Theo.  Yes/tiawHd, 

And  with  (he  tenor  of  my  soid  records* 
Sing  it,  Zulema ;  well  it  suits  this  day 
Which  closes  six  loBg  moBths  of  niiisery 
Since  first  my  wretched  eyes  beheld  then  fpalb.        *  ■ ' 
Song  by  ^Inpkt. 
listen,  lady,  Usteii^  and  ril  tdl  &ee  ivhy 
Fast  flow  my^  teafs^  and  deeply  heaves  my  sigii, 

Aadi-^muideraU-alGtea -.  .;  . 
Why  ta  tfie  moony  Ihough  the  night  bittmia  ckiH, 
i  loBely  grieve  on  the  bleak  dewy  hill: 

^is  because  my  love  kgopoi     . 
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I  fed  no  joy,  though  fadrAe  flowers  sprinjg: 
1  listen  not,  dKmgh  the  birds  sweetly  sing : 

Yet  still  t6  the  stock-doye's  moaQ^^ 
At  even  hour  I  bend  a  pleased  ear. 
And  sigh  to  thinktfaat to  ok^  the  note  is  dear; 

But  because  my  Jove  is  gone. 
Theo.  Ah/me  1  would  diat  I  were  dead. 
Zul.  I'husisit; 

This  sad  wish  ever  finishes  my  song. 
And  diough  I  bear  your  promise  in  my  mind^  , 

For  oft  it  has  been  given^  that  you  would  ' 

To  me  die  sources  of  yoinr  grief  unfold^  ,  ..  .  i 

Yet  still  1  am  a  stranger  to  your  tale^ 

Theo,  I  merit  these  reproadyed/Zotema^ 
Which  pumsh  me  for  my  ingratitiMle ;  ^ 

For  well  your  heart  deserves  my  coofiidenpef ' 
#?tfi.  I  meant  not  to  repraach  yottw 
Theo.  Zulema^ 

You  but  demand  a  deblJoDg  due.    '  * 
jS^ii/.  Nothing  but  your  fQi]giveiiess>lady>-^ 
Theo.  Tis  given; 

And  you  shall  ioiow  AetMNMes'of  mygrief : 
But  bear  with  me,  if  niemofy  reviyas 
Thoughts  that  will  triumph  o'er  my  fortitad^ 
Ztd.  1  would  not  add  new*  pangs  to  ihoseypuleeL 
Theo.  Yba  have  wept  widi  me,  and  should  )mpw  lytierefof ^ 
Zulema — firom  my  beauty^  whoae  sad  wreck 
You  see  before  you,  all  my  sorrows  spruog. 
How  little  do  those  know  wko  oovel  it-^^ 
Beauty's  a  rose  that  coven  a  sharp  tboiPf 
My  sire,  Don  Roderique,  of  Arragon, 
Watch'd  o'er  my  childhood  with  a  fond  arfight ; 
For  Time^  in  mouldiBg  my  yomg  fiorm^  jpenv'd 
Iamemymotber(  to  wkeaegHite  his  tears 
Had  scaroaiyoMd-to  flow*    Hadii»  bat  liv'd !— * 
My  ffOheri  O  my  father!  hadatthau  butJivUI  (tie  weefe  almtipf 
Zul.  Be  comforted. 
Thio^  IrrevoceUelossl 
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Too  soon,  alas !  ht  fcdloVd  ber  he  kxr'iL 

My  home,  him  gone, now  hateiU  waslo  imis  i 

And,  in  a  yilla  on  ikt  tfoaa^  I  MHighl  1 

In  quiet  retirement  to  inchslge  my  >w»a»  ] 

But  there  ere  long,  imtMppdjr,  hf  chapM^ 

Two  gentlemen  discover '4  my  rdmttfc  s  < 

They  were  sworn  friends  (  y«t^  straafe^MidiffifcfMlt     ... 

As  the  vex'd  ocean  lo  a  tranqoii  lake 

In  disposition :  reserVd  and  bMgfarf  '   v     ^  , 

Was  Alvaro ;  but  DM  AMMMo 

Was  open,  generous,  lily^Md,  afdenl*^ 

I  saw  his  virtues ;  lov'd  hhli;  and  nqr  biavt  ' 

Lur'd  from  its  grief  by  his  perwiasiM  t<mgue>  ^  )  r 

Look'd  forward  full  of  hope  to  hapfAOcps*  -  ^ 

Visionary*  prospect !-— Will  you  beliei^ 

IThat  the  confession  of  my  Ernest  haart   ' 

Drewonmy  head  my  heavy  Msary?       

Zid.  Is  it  possible?      • 

Theo.  Alas!  tootlw.       • 

Scarcely  had  I  sealM  die  ^oW  iMit  gave  me 
To  Antonio,  ere  Alvaro,  fir^d  /*        . 

By  disappointment  aft  my.  pivfuMMa, 

Swore  dire  revenge..    A  Indtiwa  iiiiidal 

Soon  gave  him  means  16  aatisiy  his  oalh. 

My  husband  suddenly  Was  MumnoMd       -     . 

To  close  the  eyes  of  an  e«pMiq^  mikbcr :     i       r  .    . 

The  villain  seiz'd  the  opportunity ; 

Entered  my  house,  and  cglW  Hie  awy 

On  board  a  ship  mannM  by  a  lawlais  craw* 

If  diou  hadst  ever  knowii'th'  indeaiing  lb     • 

Of  social  love,  a  kusband'si  bopom,    . 

Then  only  could  you  kmrn^  my  agony. 

Zul.  I  picture  to  myself  your  koifi^  sta^...  .    ^r    . .      / 

Theo.  In  dreadful  aoguiah  I  antwalch'd  the  nighl ;« 
My  thoughts  bent  on  my  husband  and  nv.b«iw4 .. 
T31  rotti'd  Ateafly  dawn,  by  nn  alanp 
That  a  large  bark  of  Palma  hove  in  sight. 
Trembling,  I  lay,  unknowing  what  to  think— > 
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Whether  to  hope  or  fear;  when  the  make  changed 
For  awful  sileiice  and  tnspenack    But  aooa 
A  louder  din,  steel  clashing  steel, ;deap. groans^ 
Hie  cannons  roar,  and  cash  ofiaUuig  masts^ 
Assail'd  mj  ears :  ravings  I  mrfi'd  on  deck, 
And  there  became  the  priaontr  .of  a  Moor, 
Whose  sword  laid  at  mj  itet,  the  ravisher. 
O  what  a  horrid  scene  was-there,  mj  hieod  I 
The  mangled  wounded  widi  the  mangbd  dtad 
Lay  bath*d  in  reeking  gore.     Gracious  powers  I 
That  man  should  in^his  brother's  blood  embrue 
Those  hands  by  botmteous  hen? en  designed 
For  deeds  of  kindness,  charity,  and  love  I 
Such  is  my  melancholy  Mslory :  « 
From  a  fond  husband  and  my  country  torn. 
To  bear  the  insults  of  a  cruel  tyrant 
Whose  unrestrained  passions  are  his  laws. 

Zul.  Yet,  let  us  hope  tby  sorrows  soon  will  end. 

Theo.  I  fear  not;  biit~       (recollecting  henklf) 

II  must  be  near  the  time — 
What  hour  is  it — ^the  sun's  sweet  mellow  rays 
Gleam  yet  upon  the  Vail  s  abo«t  this  •time, 
Alphonso  promised  be  would  retnm. 

Zul.  It  is. 

Theo.  Then  must  we  to  the  cavern  haste 

To  meet  hi|n.    Discovery  will  be  ruin#  [Exeunt. ' 


SCENE  IIL    OsMTN's  ifoiirf. 

OsMYK  and  PAULrNA. 

Paul.  Can  you  depend  on  their  fideKty  ? 

Osm.  Trust  that  to  me. 

Paul.  Most  ivillingly,  indeed; 

My  hopes  swell  with  expectance  from  your  words. 

Osm.  Now,  love,  if  heaven  has  ordamM  my  ftjl 
In  diis  encounter — 

PauL  It  is  impossible 
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If  your  adherents  prove  nol  treadierous. 

The  king  dreams  not  of  treason,  but  secure 

Lies  cradled  in  the  lap  of  vranton  love. 

Osm.  We  look  not  tot  miscfa^mce ;  but  coriie  it  may  t 

For  who  is  proof  agaitist'^be^  arm*  of  fate  ?  ' 

iVnd  if  it  should  doAie^  let  mebouasety^u    •      

To  fly  from  Palma.     Rather  seek  shelter 

From  our  christian  foes,  vile  as  thej*  arcf/'  •  '*-    '  -    .. 

Than  sue  for  mercy  alb  the  tyrant's  hand. 

Paul.  Can'st  thoti  thkik  Paidinae^erwiU  fly  i 

No  l-^She'il  share  thy  fortunes  in  the  jaws  of  death. 
Ckm.  O  Boblest  of  thy  sex !  thy  w^rdm  would- rouhe 

The  coward  to  perform  herbie  deeds.  •     ,   i     t    : . 

Farewell.        (he  strain$  heir  to  hk  b<miM} 
Paul,  Good  night ;  1  shall  not  say  fsren^K* 
Osm.  Then  good  night  be"it,  love;  retire  to  rest,        -     * 
And  dream  of  what  to-morroir  sbaU'  iyring'  forth.  [£dr£^ 

[Paulina  mane/;]-    '    '*  ;  - 

1  do  not  like  these  doubts— whence  do  they  spring  f 

^'  If  I  should  M'^'-'sdeath  I  thetbougitt  is  madd'mng. 

Ob  that  1  had  the  eye  of  prophecy 

To  penetrate  the  boundary  of  tMa  day  ;        *^ 

I'd  leave  behind  the  winged  feet  of  tine^   - 

Dissolve  the  gathered  mist  that  hongs 

Between  the  present'Bud  Arturily, 

And  know  the  worst,    (tnmsingfkr  a  few  ttcdHdi.} 

I  am  a  woman — bnie : 
But  in  this  breast  now  swelU  »  sentiment 
That  spurns  my  sex.    And  can  I  idly  rest 
Within  the  downy  iums  of  ekep,  M4iUst  diseds     ^ 
Of  such  import  are  acting  ir^Ho^  never! 
What  merit  has  he  whose  bark-gently  glides 
Upon  the  unruflied  bosom  of  the  sea  ? 

The  pilot's  skill  is  proved  in  the  storm 

When  the  careering  vessel  cKmbs  the  warve 

Toss'd  to  the  clouds,  then  dives  i^^ifi  enguiph'df^ 

And  almost  strikes  the  sand  (dtoteok^s  bed.  .^ 

With  Osmyn  I  shall  eidier  reig;n  or  die*  t^^* 
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SCENE  IV.    Th  FaMUMth^bottamofthRuin. 
Theqdosa   «0d  Zulema. 
Theo.  (listening)  I  think  I  bear  a  footelep. 
Zul  ,   .       .  lalao. 

^/jpA.  (j^nmimthmt}  Tiiecnlora! 
Ti&^o.  AlpbcuMo'a  voice* 

[Satier  Alpqon^oJ 

Welcome-* 
Alph.  Dear  frieods  1 . 1  Irote  the  shore  ba?e  grop'dinj.  vaj) 
And  come  to  cheer  you  with  revivii^  hope* 
The  bark  is  DOW  immo^edy  and  the.  bri«k  breeze 
Swells  out  the  oirfiiclUsaila. 

Theo.  ,     ThfrnkstoHeaYw! 

I^usnow  hasteii  fnm4u«Jbat^fMiapQt    •   :,    ,    .«^ 
Alph.  Your  ardent  wisbe%  overshoot  ^y  means. 

0  Theodora !  Uke  a  winter's  d^)^;  1 
Tempest  ^d  sip^Q^  wm^e  in  oMr  path« 

The  veil  of  night  must  cover  oiuesc^ap^ ; 

For  Osmyn,  whom  the  tyrant  ba^  disgrac'd^   -  x        \ 

Thinks  I  have  wrought  his  fall  aoda^s.my  Kfe«^      ,  j  . 

Theo.  Seeks  thy  life ! — fat}»A  iti,gracipns  powers  ! 
Leave  me,  leave  me !  FU  meet  my  i^  alone : 
You  shall  no  mare  brave  danger  for.  in^y  sake.    , 
Your  parents  and  your  lovely  sisters  Ipok 
With  loi^  expecting  eyes  fqr  ypur  rcrtwrp. 
Think,  if  you  fall— O  horrid  i^'the  tbpught!^  . 
They'll  say  'twas  1  tfial!bri)|i|^t  ^ouiRom  yqur  hoBM?, 
Where  love  and  kindness  eiv^  greeted  you : . 

1  that  dragg'd  you  fcoiiiTOttr  cpuntiy'a  senooe^  - ,         .    .      . 
Whose  honors  ripen'd  to  adoiii  tbv  brows: 

And  I,  perhaps,  eome  lov^y.maid* m^  aey^  f  .^  « 

That  rooted  sorrow  iat^TrViiiiaib^cfast.      «      .      - 

By  killing  thee,  r  Leave  m%  tb^refipwe,  «l#ave,iiie  i       '  i    «  -  < 

Why  should  I  bear  the  opvea  k^ the  %p^i  >    . .     .    ^ 

If  fate  impels  me  loeEtremiUr^       < 

(draws  a  dagger  from  her  girdie.) 
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Jlph.  (rmhmgfcrward,  he  grasps  her  arwi,) 

Hold !  hold !  diy  rash  uoguavded  hand.    Hdnk'st  thou 
That  man  is  warranted  to  quench  that  fire 
Which  Prondetfce  has  Hghled  in  im  breast  i 
No !  he  who  Uflahis  arm  agaiaat  himself^ 
Levek  at  Heaven  mi  usibrgmn  blow. 

!Z%eo.  I  cannot  hear  thee.     Fly!  fly  hence! 
Why  should  you  be  a  mark  for  Osmyn'e  wrath  i 

Alph.  Tfaink  you  my  heart  is  adamant !  or  ought 
Can  chill  my  ardent  feebags  in  tkecaose 
Of  unprotected,  suffering  innocence  i  i 

Did  pity  sleep  within  the  human  Wtasty  • 
Beauty  distressed  wouM  rouse  it.     Here  I  stancT, 
And  to  the  spot  my  feel  shaU  rooted  be  • 
Till  thou  shalt  shake  tkb  purpose  from  thy  mind* 

Theo.  O  Alpbouso!  thou  fnscB  my  nerveless  hand 
Hast  dieok  the  steel,  atid  sham'd  me  with  myself^  •  > 
Never,  never  can  my  gratitude  xefv/-^  ... 

These  tears  must  speak  for  me. 

{Ske  mpp^rfshefdelf  cnZulemd.) 

Jlph.  (taking  Tkeoshm's  hand  J  No  more  of  Ibis.    * 
At  midnight  be  prepar'd^  and  look  f»f  me.  [£Mf • 

Theo.  Heaven  watch  over  thee ! 

Zul.  '    hUWaiBt  shield  thee  K 

•       {^eunt. 


SCENE  V.    An  Apartmmi, 

Antonio  and  Mkndbz. sitting,  at  a  table  wilharflask  ofWine 

on  it.      . 

Ant.  Your  promises  ar«  ffar>  and  1  ccmscnt. 

Mend*  Therein  consists,  our  safety ;  fortbeaetlrienei^ 
These  shark-mouih'd  Mussulmim.  would  fpr  yoiu;  life     .  .*  - ' 
Demand  a  second  ransom,  aeixQ  Jiqr  bark,..    .  ^•  ;«  "    * 

And  throw  my  headless  carcase  to.  their  cti{s^  ^     •. 
If  mann'd  with  ChristiaM  1  dar*d  to  saiL        . .   : 

AsU.  Wherefore  risk  the  attempt^  or  fixdiiUjr 
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Throw  out  a  bait  to  lure  Aeir  a?arire  ? 
Now,  tfierefore,  Mcndez^  as  we  are  agreeQ^ 
Be  Heaven  witness  of  our  honesty* 

Mend.  Amen,  most  heartalj;    -ttenor^  jour  bealtli. 

Jlnt.  Mendez,  your  love  of  wine  bdies  j^Dur  fiith. 

Mend.  Within  that  flowing  gobitt  lies  my  faith : 
To  show  it  I  must  empty  out  the  wine.  (he  drinks.) 

The  clay  of  Mcoca  is  too  dfy  for  me. 
Wine,  look  you,  Senor^  is  ray  very  prop, 
My  oracle,  companion,  friend,  imd  wife, 
My  helm  and  compass,  losing  which,  this  bulk 
Would  quickly  run  a-gr<HiiMl.  •       >  . 

Ant.  lis  true,  good  Mendez. 

Wine,  with  temperance  uid,  ia  like  a  friend, 
Whose  presence  brightens  all  our  social  powers, . 
And  smooths  the  wrinkles  froas  tfie  brow  of  Time ; 
Abus'd,  it  robs  us  of  onr  heavenly  part,  »   - 

Leads  us  on  to  poverty  and  ruin 
Unpitied  and  despis'd,  a  mate  more  fit  . 

For  grov*}ing  swiiie4ban  reasolKgifted  man. 

Mend.  Go  tol  g«  to !  diat  never  cm  be  1)ad 
Which  fosters  friendship  and- sQspieio*  kMs. 
I«  that  door  shut  i 

Jnt.  lis  poffectly  secure. 

Mend.  Then,  Senor  Antomo,  bend  your  ears. 
The  secret  I —  (looking  at  the  door.)  But  if  we  are  o'efbeard^ 
If  a  Moor  hears  us,  we  are  cribbM,  and  'futb^ 
1  would  not  give  an  onion  for  onr  beads. 

Jnt.  You  start  at  shadows,  Mendez ;  no  one  hears  us. 

Mend.  The^e  is  witehcry  in  PsAma,  Senor,  ,  ' 
And  who  is  proof  against  iCs  wiles  i    Your  bealtli. 
Now  listen,  sir.    SliUeman,  you  moat  ktiow. 
Has  in  his  harem  a  fsdr  Spanidi  lady, ' 
Whose  virtue  ha^  resisted  his  attacks. 
A  plot  is  laid  for  her  «9ckpe  itom  hence ;  * 

And  I,  now  grey,  and  m\l  of  waifdi»ri^,    ' 
Longing  to  lay  my  bones  ih  Sottish  earlh,^ 
Am  hir'd  to  iM  Itty  bark  with  Ae  fair  fraught. 
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Ant,  Ha !  a  Christian  lady  in  distress  I 
Mendezy  you  have  arous'd  my  gallantry. 
Point  out  the  post  of  danger;  planted  ihete, 
111  try  again  the  temper  of  this  blade. 

Mend,  Nobly  said.    The  lady  Theodora — 
Ant.  Tlieodora !  said  you-^         (taking  hold  of  his  sleeve,) 
Mend.  That  is  the  name. 

Ant.  Theodora!  Heavens!  can k  be  so f     (aside.) 
Mend.  And  she's  no  prow,  but  beautiful  and  honest. 
In  truth,  Alvaro  may  dare  rivalry 
To  find  in  Spain — 

Ant.  (much  agitated.)  Bid  you  say  Alvaro  f 
Mend.  Yes ;  the  gendeman  is  named  Alvaro. 
Ant.  (with  hesitation.)  The  lady  Theodora  i 
Mend.  Even  so. 

Ant.  Impossible !  Mendez,  thou  dost  mistake. 
Mend.  Nay,  Senor ! 

Ant.  By  Heaven !  it  cannot  be. 

Mend.  Ill  swear  it. 

Ant.  It  cannot  be,  old  fool ! 

Mend.  Confusion!  say  that  I  am  not  Mendez! 
I  swear,  again,  these  are  the  parties. 

Ant.  No! 

'Tis  false  as  hell !  it  cannot,  cannot  be. 

Mend.  Cut  out  this  tongue,  aud  throw  it  to  the  dogs  ' 
IC  it  speaks  falsely.     Senor,  are  you  mad  i 
Have  I  not  Christians  ransom'd,  ; 

Who  are  already  gone  without  the  walls 
To  wait  for  Don  Alvaro,  who  with  them 
Will  board  my  bark  at  midnight/ seize  the  Moors^ 
Land  them  behind  the  rocks,  and  then  set  sail 
With  our  fair  charge  for  Arragon  ?     Why  say 
I  utter  falsehoods  ?  as  well  say  I  sleep ; 
Whilst,  by  my  faith !  I  speak,  see,  feel,  and  b^r. 
Ant.  {walks  about  in  great  agitation,  then  sinks  upon  «  seat'x 
and  covers  his  eye^  with  his  hand.) 
Burst,  my  full  laboring  heart,  and  be  relieved  I 
Mend.  His  brain  ia  surely  tum'd*    What,  Sei^ur^  bo  {  \ 
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XAtsa&nio  ^aris  t^,  and  gazing  wildly,  remains  mih  his  ^fes 

fixed  on  MendezJ 
His  eyes  show  wild  (fistnction  io  his  braio*  , 
Senor,  ho ! 

At^.        Thou  hast  planted  daggers4iere> 
And  made  me  the  most  wretched  of  mankind* 
Mendez!  (poiniing  to  him  to  bestaiedy  and  seating  himsi^ 

closeio  him.)    If  thj  eyes  have  never  wept, 
Throw  off  thy  sternness,  and  let  torrents  flow 
Of  bitter  tears  at  what  I  shall  relate. 
I  once  could  boast  of  Heaven's  richest  gifts — 
Respect,  wealth,  friendship,  and  domestic  bljss. 
Nor  wish'd  for  more  than  my  kind  stars  bestow'd ;  ^ 
Till  this  Alvaro  sapp*d  my  happiness, 
Seduc'd  my  wife,  and  fled  from  Arragon. 
Alphonso,  an  unmatched  friend,  whose  breast 
Had  been  the  sacred  treasury  of  my  thoughts, 
Joined  me  in  following  the  seducer : 

But  driven  by  adverse  winds  upon  this  coast,  i « 

A  Palmine  bark  bore  down  and  captur'd  us. 
And  slavery  asunder  tore  two  hearts 
That  friendship's  bands  had  early  knit  in  one. 

Mend,  I  know  not  what  to  think. 

jint.  Still,  Mendez,  still 

1  bore  the  chains  of  bondage  patiently , 
For  fond  hope  whisper'd  to  my  heart  the  thought 
That  Theodora  had  been  torn  from  me. 
And  yet  unviolated  was  her  truth. 

But  1  have  been  deceived,  and  am  wretched.  '*. 

I  will  believe  no  moctal  tongue  again. 
Since  Theodora  haft  belied  her  vow. 

I  could  now  paint  her  to  diee  as  she  was :  '  i 

Fair  and  comely,  as  a  good  angel  fair. 
Each  feature  breathing  modesty  and  grace, 
And  yet  her  bosom  nestles  perfidy. 
O  base  and  sickening  world!  where  vice 
Is  deck'd  with  virtue's  ornaments  and  show, 
And  in  the  Ely's  f!(diage  lurks  the  asp !  ... 
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liendez !  (grasping  his  hand  wiih  €arfwine9$.)  Ill  wliMe  jfoor 

love  of  wealth ' 
With  ample  recompeii9e>  if  you  will  pluc^  . 
This  treacherous  pair  wit)^  my  power. 

Mend.  Now  muatl^lay  a«ki|bleg|iine.  (^side.) 

Ant.  Do  yon  h^ntilte?    W«ra  the  iaiMceiK— » 
Distractiiq;  ihot^gbi!  her  falsehood  it  too  clear* 

Mend,  Softly^  Seoor,  revenp  is  bi  ytnir  power. 

Ant.  (gtariing  ty .)  Show  me  the  n^ana. 

Mend.  ^luminon  yo»u-  piEUiaace  iip^ 

And  to  my  guidance  now  eolriwtthyaalf. 
Ere  this  hour  diet/gtt  thee  without  (he  walk. 
The  flitting  bat  already  wheels  his  flight, 
And  at  each  gate  the  centioel's  hoarse  voice. 
Challenging  the  starting  passenger's  approach 
Will  soon  be  heard.    'Inwards  the  shore  you'll  find 
A  path  which  leads  down  through  a  riven  rock. 
Within  that  chasm  assembled  are  my  friends. 
The  watch-word  is  *  Saiot  Francis.'    There  remain. 

Ant.  I  shall  be  guided  by  thee. 

Mend.  Rely  on  me.  lExtw^^ 


SCENE  Vi.     The  Street.    Several  armed  Moors  in  search 

of  Osmyn. 

\  Moor.    Well  met  agak-'^-^hata^ocass?.  > 

%Moor.  Nope,  brother; 

And  as  well  may  we  hunt  the  veeriiif  wind 
As  search  for  Osmyn. 

3  Moor.  Most  true,  by  my  beard, 

For  evVy  man  upon  oiy*  •errand  frowsy    • 
And  ever  places  us  in  a  false. tracks 
While  we,  like  boys  that  oh«i#  their  An^nh  mAs 
And  find  the  object  still  before  ua  ijr*    • 

1  Moor,  f  never  had  less  atoiM^lof  loy  work* 

£  Moor.  What  shall  we  dof 

3  Moor.  We  cup  but  choosy  Me  ^isgf 
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The  moon  already  overtops  yon  tower; 
Well  leave  a  guard  upon  the  house,  and  then 
Once  more  pursue  our  ffmyt,, 

1  Moor.  Siay^tsvMMs  mm  cones « , 

[0$m]fnapp€ar$ai  mdi$tm^€*},    . 

8  Moot.  Silence  t  If  I  can  tni«l  th'  UQp^ttaio  light, 
Tis  Osmyn^s  self. 

3ilfoor.  ^Tis:  aodnoxHiowithkiffU 

1  Moot.  Now  stand  vpim  Ae  dbp^-  aii4  wbeab^  passes 
Rush  like  the  sweeping  tempest  on  your  prey. 
He  has  discover'd  us,  and  quickoM  piKie^ 
Be  he  accurs'd  who  shraks ;  on,  on,  and  S4a2e. 

C£rfaij{^ 


END  OF  ACT  lU. 


^CT    IV^ 


SCENE  I.    An  xUwmtMtd  Pavilion  q/*  the  Palace. 

Enter  SuLiEM  AN,  whaeeaii himself  under  a  owiopy,  AxFUON^ 
so  as  Alvaro,  Officers  and  Guards  standing  on  ^^ach  side 
of  it.  •    ,.^ 

Sul.  Thus  fiu*  does  Fortune  wait  upon  oAir.i^od, .  « 

And  the  chief  obstacle  to  our  desire 

Of  honoring  thee,  brave  siraigisr,  {io  JlpkoimXi^  ramov'd 

By  Osmyn^s  death :  for  by  our  high  commands 

Which  ne'er  kl'ttnitbed  ba(  tobe^iHe/d, 

His  pij^rple  tide  of  life  ere  ikis^as  «blt^ 

To  flow  no  more.    And  now  by  o«r  feee-wiU 

We  place  thee  in  audiority  and  power 

Next  to  ourself. 
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Ah.  Aid  me/ hypocrisy!  (aiide.J 

Thy  Highness  values  at  too  high  a  rate 
My  worthless  services,  ana  heaps  on  me 
Honors  that  silence  speech  to  6ad  fit  thanks. 
Sul.  Deeds  ever  take  preeminence  of  words. 

[Enter  Ac rm et^  in  hasten} 
jlch.  Mahomed  preserve  the  Kiftg ! 
SuL  (with  ectmestntss.)  Osniyn  is  dead? 

Speak — for  intelligence  sits  on  your  lips 
Struggling  for  uttersmce.     How  fac'd  be  death  ? 
Ach.  He  is  not  dead,  save  to  thy  Highness'  Iove4 
^Sul.  Survives  the  traitor  ?  and  has  he  escap'd? 
Accursed  be  the  tongues  that  told  you  so ! 
How  report  the  skives? 

Acht  This  b  their  story. — 

Findii^  that  Osmyn  had  intelligence 
Of  t|ieir  des^,  they  lay  concealed  till  night. 
And  dien  the  city  scour'd.    Soon  diey  met  him. 
At  first  he  fled ;  but,  like  a  tiger  chaf  \]^ 
That  on  the  hunters  turns,  he  quickly  turn'd^ 
And  vridi  one  blow  laid  prostrate  at  his  feet 
The  first  who  dar'd  his  sword;  exclaiming  thus^ 
*^  Get  diy  soul  hence  to  hottest  hell !''  and  theu 
Another  hewing  down,  '^  Go  follow  thou, 
"  And  say  thy  master,  base  Sulieman,  comes, 
'^  That  the  toss'd  souls  of  the  worst  damn'd  may  feel 
''  Thek  tortures  lessen  at  ihe  dioughts  of  his.** 
AVd  by  their  fellows*  fate,  the  others  fled, 
And,  vanquish'd,  left  the  rebel  to  escape. 

Sul.  {rising  kMiifyfrem  his  seat.}  Ten  thousand  curses  light ' 
upon  his  soul ! 
To  instant  eseictition  those  who  fled. 

Ach.  It  shall  be  done.  [Exit* 

Sul.  Escap'd !  O  viUainous ! 

He  shall  be  found.     His  property,  his  slaves. 
His  treasures,  are  confiscate  to  the  state ; 
His  wife  and  harem  to  the  swoid  we  give^ 
That  not  a  thought  of  Osmyn  may  remain. 
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Alph.  These  bdpIoM  vklfinB  of  d^  Highneas'  wratk 
Share  not  his  guilt.    .       ,   ,    .  j 

Sul.  (sternly  eyeing  Jiphtmso.J  Ha !  ple^dett  dKHi.faiUn? 
Can   healthy  ffuil  fi|(eiQg<frou»  a  Mailed  truk  T 
Impossible.     Canst  AoMStagr  the  wghty  wiod 
That  whirls  the  desert  up  in  sawlj  ckuids^ 
Darkening  the  face  of  day,  and  frHing  fiwq?  \    \.    j 

As  unrestrainUe  it  my  free-will. 
Away!  away!  be  our  oonunaods  pcrfqnn^d*  :  :.  Cf 

lExeuti^&vhiEUAM4mihk4luiU. 
[Alphqksd  im«e^.]  i  ,i. .; 

0  Friendship!  what  a  aaoi&ce  for  tboe^.^      >     . 

To  scatter  Flattery's  inrtmin  i^nnnihn  umbcb  « 

Who  thus  diagracea  natuoe  wA  hia'ciimcH,       >^ 

Andbe  the  sharerof  a.faM)cr'sspoik»j'i  r  . 

1  hate  myself;  and  with  im^ienoe  wait.      |   .      i^  <i;  •,.',. 
The  time  to  break  diiiaiHulariiin^s  chajn.  .  /  •   ^MM* 


SCENE  II.  '  The  Court  of  a  MoorUti  Haus^. 

■ ,  •.  ^    .       (.*.'.■"'    '....■••  \ , 

OSMYN  andAMURATH.  .     ^ 

*    _     t  \    »      ,    ^     •  •,'  ,  ^      . ' \  )     i 

Amur.  You  are  convinc'fl  caution  is  requisite ;  i\, 

A  single  arm,  however  brav^.  must  yield  . ,      , ,  ^ 

To  numbers.  | ,.    ^  r^  <> 

0«».  I  was  fjwh^^and  but/ort^  .  /     ^  ;   j 

The  minions  had  perfprj^'j^  Uieir  bloody  wprk,      ^         . ..»    i  /j 
O  excellent  old  man  1  \  pwq  diee  more     .  •  r 

Thangrautude  9^  y^^ll ,^e|>a^.  .      •      ,^  ,  .  ...^mi.j,!,.'  nr.>5 

-^^wr.  ^othiiur.        ' 

He  who  presents  an  onennir  to  a  friend  , 

By  the  acceptance  feels  hiof self  repai^      .*•  rr,    ,         t    r      n 
But  hei  who  gives  in  boj|^.s  pf  1^  reUink  .  ^ . .   ,  r 
Isbutanangkr,  that u|^n  hi.  |Jpo|fj,  ,,;.;,  /J,,  Z^^:^',;  '^^^^ 
Hangsavile  bait  to  »«*r^,a^<rl?P^JPSf«,Mj  a,,,  ;  ,  ,,,  ,....^,  ,.,,/. 

Om.  Thy  genewsity^  j,.^  ,  ,.,(.„ ,  ,,  .  ^ .  ^^ .,., ^   ,o   , 

^Iflitir.  r  Leave  the  subject:  ,.. 

Vol.  II.      '     %•.!%.  No.V  '     B 
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You  koMr  not  yet  bow  Fortune  tmiles  on  yov* 
The  nois^  of  your  disgrace  flies  ev'ry-where 
To  clamors  raising  long-nurs'd  discontent,      t 
While  those  "who  Ml;  thfe  most  dMi  tyrant's  power,  .' 
Like  wolves  by  winler's  penury  made  fierce,  > 

Threaten  aloud  insatiable  reyenge. 

Osm.  Are  the  peoplee in  aroK  i 

Amur.  1    '  No,  not  k  anHs ; 

But  lips  till  now  seaTd  up  mosl  ipetly  speak* 
.    Owl.  MahWd  fix  this  spirit  of  discontent, 
And  turn  the  people's  hate  against  the- wretch 
Whose  usurpation,  and  dark  murd'rons  dfeda 
Would  to  destruction  <bcMn  his:native  soiL 

Amur.  The  populaeernowckowd-  the  nmifcel-plaoe ; 
There  haste,  and  by  a  speech,  aeciire  their  love : 
For  who  upon  the  people's  fiivor  leana  .  :        i 

Must  fan  the  flame  when  Anoe  it's  kindled  up.  .  [JGreMtl. 


SCENE  IK.    The  Market^pkct. 

A  crowd  of  CiinzEyn  with  torches. 
1  Cit.  Is  the  prince  coming? 
£  Cit.  .  He  will  soon  be  here/  ^* 

1  Cit.  Have  you  ever  seen  him  ?  ^"^ 

2  Cit.  Seenhim!— yesi^  ' 
I  at  his  side  have  fough't,  wh^'n  piisriiing  through 

Whole  ranks  of  foes  he  onwards  heldf  liis  way,   *  ' 

Urging  his  foaming  steed';  While  frdm  his  eye 

Keen  lightnings  flashing,  kiO'd  before  his  bpear;  '  "'   ' 

I  too  his  conduct  in  the  day  of  peace 

Have  witnessed ;  his  mild  demeanour ;  ^     ' 

His  strict  observance  of  the  laws ;  (lis  zeal 

In  forwarding  the  irts ;  Hiiflcnre  of  tfuA ; 

His  spotless  virtue;  hate  of  avarice ;     '  .        i.    .  >      t 

AndscoVn"orttfflW^bfitfdi8!flh^ntsofVice.   ^ 
1  Ctf.  You  speak  his  eulogy  with  warmth.     *^  *-' 
%  Cit.  '      *   -»*>*'-^'^'/.-.  l4ot    '■'  '  ■' 
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For  to  his  justice  and  beneYO^aice 
I  owe  my  life  and  fortune. — But  be  comes— 
1  Cit.  Make  way — 

jilL  Huzza !  huzza !  Mab'raet,  save  Prince  Osmyn. 
[Enter  Osmtn  attended  by  Amurath  tmi  teveral  Mooruh 

Officers.'] 
Osm.  Friends !  Countrymen !  my  lips  want  utterance 
To  speak  the  giowing  thanks  that  swell  this  breast. 
My  father's  spirit,  which  within  me  stirs, 
Joys  to  perceive  yorar  ancient  loyalty 
Again  reviv'd ;  the  bond  of  my  best  hopes. 
Too  long  the  base  usurper,  who  with  hands 
Wet  reeking  with  bis  80v'reign*s  sacred  blood, 
Stepp'd  to  his  throne  upon  your  bended  necks^ 
Has  govem'd  you  with  tyranny's  iron  rod ; 
And,  like  a  rav'nous  s&ark  that  closely  keeps 
Widi  httfigry  patience  by  some  sickly  ship 
Catching  the  plunged  corse,  watch'd  for  his  prey. 
And  insolently  triumphed  inyMur  ruin. 
Need  I  describe  the  horrors  of  his  reign  ? 
The  farmer,  ere  the  blade  is  yellow,  dreads 
The  recompense  of  his  rough  toil  to  lose ; 
And  to  the  sickle  yields  his  unripe  fields 
To  hide  the  scanty  crop  :  the  merchant  fears. 
And  buries  iu  the  earth  his  hard-eam*d  wealth. 
Not  daring  to  seem  rich :  while  in  all  breasts 
Gloomy  suspicion  freezing  up  the  soul. 
Destroys  the  roots  of  growing  enterprise. 
And  saps  the  noblest  pillars  of  the  state. 

JU.  The  tyrant  shall  not  live. 

1  Cit.  Let  us  kijl  him  I 

Let  us  bum  the  Seraglio ! 

£  Cit.  Not  so: 

Hat  act  would  ill  accord  with  Osmjro'a  mnjid.  ^ 

Cits.  Huzza! 

Osm.  (waves  his  han4}  Friends!  on^  moment^^'tis  justice 
Idemand; 
But  let  not  cruelty  the  soitence  guide ; 
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And  be  the  paltry  streams  of  private  wrongs,  ' 
Lost  in  the  ocean  of  our  country's  grief. 
Hie  to  your  homes :  and  to  the  prophet  pray 
That  success  crown  our  efforts.     Our  brave  troops 
Are  ample  for  the  purpose,  atid  will  soon 
Replace  your  prince  safe  in  his  father's  seat, 
Again  to  give  you  days  6f  ha^pineds. 

Cits.  Huzza!  home  !  home !  Alia  save  Prince  Osmyn. 

[Exeunt  CiHzens. 

Osm,  Now,  Amurath,  we  must  divide  our  force : 
Myself  shall  one  division  lead,  and  storm 
The  palace,  whilst  thou  with  the  remainder 
Seize  on  the  magazine  and  city  gates. 

Amur.  I  shall  do  my  utmost.  [MxewMt^ 


SCENE  IV.    The  Gardens  of  the  Seraglio.  (Night.) 
Paulina  disguised  In  male  attire. 
Escap'd  the  centinels,  in  this  thick  grt^ve 
I'll  wait  tb'  attack  to  mingle  with  my  friends. 
The  moon  has  scarcely  risen,  and  those  clouds 
That  slowly  float  athwart  the  dark  concave. 
Add  frownmg  horrors  to  th^  silent  gtoom* 
My  heart  mistrusts  itsdf !    (she  xcaiks  a  fhx)  pttces,  then  ^ft)pi 

antdi^ens.) 
VFhatndisiBis^hat? 
Sounds  of  approaching  steps^-^     (wcdks  again,  then  itopij 

Foolidi  terrors ! 
'Tis  die  fallen  leaves  that  rustle  at  my  tread  '       • 

And  give  the  soutid'as  some  one  followed  me. 
They;  once  the  honors  of  these  arching  bott^s, 
Shook  by  the  hand  of  Autumn  to  the  ground. 
Now  lie  memorials  bf  fkded  4>l^dor : 
Apt  simile  of  Osmyn's  fallen  state ! —  •     •  * ' ' 

^o — itoosl  opposit6-^'fh^se  stBittettd  leaves  *  .  ■ 

Have  budded,  ripen'd  and  imbrown'd  by  age^   -  ^ 
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Ya^4  thdir  hml  boU  lUfMure's  gentle  tou|c|) ; 
But  hit  green  honora  from  his  youthful  hrow 
Are  torn  to  bind  the  temjrfes  of  a  s^gve. 
Yet  he  shall  rise  ti^i|«Dphtiil  from  his  fall^ 
And  this  arm  marsb^  bim  tp  strike  ihe  blow 
Which  vengeance  and  ambition  both  demand ! 
The  hour  of  night  draws  nigk^  when  blushing  ahame 
No  longer  inward  turns  the  eye  of  vice ; 
And  nrar4«r  loV  Itbe  At^^fing  victim's  brea9t 
With  bloody  hand  suspends  the  na^c^  steely 
Smiling  with  hellish  plea^Hre  ere  he  strikes. 
O !  I  could  fill  my  veina  withhis  black  gall. 
More  poisonous  than  the  scorpion's  venom'd  fang, 
Drive  melting  pity  firom  my  WQipan's  breast 
To  soak  niy  hands  in  proud  Su)iamaQ's  Uood ; 
And  rather  die  when  1  harq  done-  the  deed 
Than  live  to  muse  on  Osmyn's  blasted  hQ9ors ! 

fshe  draws  a  dagger  from  it9she€Uh.J 
Now  could  I  plunge  this — Ha  !  a  noise  sigaii^! 
I  did  not  move--^  C^  looh  round  and  suddenly  $tarU  at 

ifsie$aw  $Qm^  i^rrifymg  object.) 
Holy  Prophqt,  save  me ! 
'Tis  goiie^*-<um  I  believe  my  eyes  ? — ^'tis  gone — 
There's  nothing  jiear  me-^yat  loeithoMgbt 
I  saw  die  tyrant — e'en  Suliooiaii's  aelf, 
Bloody  and  wan^  throw  such  a  look  q^i.in^^- 
H<Jy  Prophet !  can  I  believefny  eyes ?  » 

For  fancy  oft  fools  sense :  pevhaps, — bu^  why — 
I  still  doubt^  and  must  ever  dpubt — puitfiQarpJ 
In  this  disguise  I'll  mix  with  Osinyo's  frieada^^  ; 

Die  if  he  falls,  and  dam  Aii3farljaiie's  frown.  .  C£t/<* 


SCENE  V.  A  deep  rockff  chasm  on  the  sea-ihore^  throu^ 
which,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  is  seen  the  sea  with  a  ship 
riding  at  anchor. 
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Antonio  and  sevenil  ransomed  captives  are  waitiog  to  tk 
chasm.    Men de2  enters. 
3fe;2(i.  Where  is  SenorAfitonio?  - 

Jnt.  WhoctHs? 

Mend.  Ho,  ^enor,  you  are  come ;  >vell,  well — 

^nt*  Mendes! 

Mend.  Look  up  towards  the  right  ?  ^ 

jint.  Well,  sir.  *    , 

Mend.  Do  you  perceive  lluit  beetliog  n)€k 

O'er  which  the  moon  appears  f  .         .  >  ' 

jint.  I  perceive  it         ■■ 

Mend,^  Beneath  it  is  the  openiog  of  the  cave*         ^  . 

Whence  the  subterranean  passage  leads 
Up  to  the  harem  gardens :  from  that  cave 
Alvaro  will  bring  out  his  chai^. 

Jnt.      '  WJ  up,  •  ^ 

And  there  await  his  coming. 

Mend,  H<Jd!  not  so. 

Jnt.  AVithhold  me  not. 

Mend.  Hear  reason,  my  good  friend. 

Jnt.  What  reason  can  sway  him  by  mis'ry  craz'd  ? 

Mend.  Then  let  your  promise.    You  stir  not — 

Jnt.  Heavens! 

Grief  and  despair  subdue  my  reason.     Men^  ! 
Lead  me  as  thou  wilt :  but  if  deceitful*— 

Mend.  You  shall  be  satisfied. 

Jnt.  I  must  be. 

Mend.  Be  calm  : — Ft  is  not  time  to  take  our  stations. 
There  is  behind  that  rocky  point  a  cave. 
Where,  by  the  light  of  Heaven's  lamp,  we'll  cheer 
Our  spirits  from  thb  flagon.    Come,  Seoor, 
Wine  is  a  balm  for  melancholy  minds. 

[Exeunt  Mendez  and  captives. 
'  [Antonio  manet.] 

'  Hovi  calm  this  hour : — from  that  thin  fleecy  cloud, 
Like  a  fair  virgin  veiled,  the  mooH  looks  out 
With  such  serene  and  sweet  benignity. 
That  night  unknits  his  gloomy  brows  and  smiles ; 
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Bat  ditcb  no  peac«  U^  this.  fMftti^HMl.  brei|g^ 

Would  that  the  deed:|Pfipe4^c|B.;  far  oq  my  nmd 

The  dioi^t  of  it  sits  h^tvy*  .^likltr^ 

What  then  ? — the  spoiler  takes  the— I  cannot,  ^ , 

Cannot  call  her  so— aiy}}  I'm  iwgoimm' " 

But  if  Alvaro  faU»-*tb€pi--*honihle ! 

Muat  Theodora's  blood,  too,  staki  Aese  hands !  \ 

That  is  the  load  which  presses  on  my  heM.;      *  *' ' , . 

For  somethiiq^  says  shemay  be^i^p^sen^  r 

Innocent ! — how  my  heart  dwells  upon  the  wofd  .  •  i 

And  fun  would  plead  (wf  her :— inenMiy  wakes. 

And  plants  her  as  sh^  once  waa~perfection ! 

Pnrer  than  the  dew-form'd  pearl,  boaomU  s    . 

Within  the  opiniing  roser^hi^ls  saUcen  foUb :  .  ,  r . 

Yet  she  is  the  fidthless  murd'resftof  my  psMe^^ 

O  false !  fidse !— and  widi  Aly^ro  too—thought,  i  >     . 

Thoiqth^  lea¥e  my  hot  brain,  which  with  lliee  madden*,  t  t  .r 


BNDOFACTIV;  '     ^ 

■   .  I  :  U^  li. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  The  State  Apartment  of  the  Seraglio. 

SULIEMAN   solus. 

Sul.  (raising  himself  fron  a  sofa  in  which  he  is  r^clirnng^X 
Not  midnight  yet !  I  can  no  longer  lie 
Watchiiq^  tune's  leiSen  pace,  and  courting  sleep 
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To  press  my  achinglMs t^-^^  i  ttf^eiuM  thtp.'     .  '  "- 

Music,  it  has  bMM^M^  b«s  |rew«»to  Omtin  >  j.      >.      ' 

With  magic  art  die  trouUed  Soiil^  rtiif.     - "  ' 

Who  waits  P  *  -    '       •.•>'.;»-•..  -  )  '   : 

[Efner  MwstAipte'AiJ-  '  "'  *  •   ^■- ' 
Miuri^l  %fii^'lMTmi^.  '-  »*  "  « 

Sul.  Were  OsmyrndkaA,  dieii  I  could  crihttly  sleep  r'     '  ^'^'  • 
But  wUbt  he  lives  Fm  {MM  itiby  fy^.    *  '  '    - 

Ho!  Achmet!-«^    .     i:   •  =.  >■    ■'    .•■  >       ^  !  .m- •„>,  ,,i 

Have  th^  messeiij^fs  t-etiirnMI  ►'* ' 
Jlch.  Not  yet,  my  lji«^.  u     .    --  i,  -  i.  iu:./  i  ..'^ 

^k/.  ;  Destfec«iohi4whBbV^ihfeA?^  ' 

Send  others  forth ;  att#|8i(y  I  *U3  wAaiH,'  ^^'         *     '      '    • '  ' 
TTiat,  if  they  britig  th»  h«Wi' dr*  life  hdarf,' '**■' 
My  bounty  ritaUi>e^M^iihlybesfo^¥Mr'^  * ''  '   • 

Jto^ty  a  thousand  tortures  M^ait  for  them. 

Mh.  Thy  highness'  will  shall  be  obey'd.  [Exit. 

Sul.  Be  quick. 

The  serpent  is  new  waraed'of 'otii'  cm>1>    .  { 
And  if  he  be  not  kill'd,  may  rear  his  crest. 
And  strike  us  deeply  with  hb  poison'd  fang. 
[Re-enter  MusTAPUA.] 

Musi.  The  music,-«M« 

Sul.  I  care  not  for  it  now. 

Can  its  notes  calm  the  mad  tornado's  rage  ? 
The  tempest's  wrath  i    Unless  they  can  do  so. 
They  have  no  melody  to  charm  my  ear. 
I  will  not  have  it. 

Mend.  Sire ! 

Sul.  What!  question  you 

My  orders!     ; 

Must.        It  shall  not  disturj^  thee.  , .  lExit 

It  caimdt  soothe  tlie  torments  of  this  nreast,  .       , ,  ;  -  • ,,  .^y 
Nor  cool  the  fever, that  consuitfes  me  here.r-  '         *. . ,.  :  .   ,; 
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Vet,  perhaps,— Ho!  Mastefitti,.  Ike  mam^^  (ibyt  .Mwkfjf 
on  the  sofa  tn  a  sleqdng  poMurs,  wkifti^  b^  tmrnklif 
heard  from  withomU)        ..  .a 

[EnterMusTAPHA;    aean^tiie  king J0lec|p,  fMilM Jnui  litnA 
and  th&Mtmceaias*]'. 

JU(Mr.  He  sU^psy .  .t..  .  i:-  r.    I 

iSif/.  (dreamingj      Out,  JiimuJ  tbiTeJ  . .'.  ;  i"  h^  r 

JtftMf.  iydldraitaiVOfl^yfal 

&ii.  fstiU drmmmg)  Arit ii0(--4 mU it^4l».dfai« «b.      !^ 

Std.  (still  dreamimg)  Aht  ciined<ks>!  ibeu  «lndtlMil  'icH^ 

my  swpnL  .-^iiD 

Lai bki Mol )p«B8 — Ho!  aiafcs^ — kt hioi not paak *  .  *  7  :^  ^ 

.  (^mahit  uad  dmf*M  from  the  $qfk.) 
Where  am  I  ?  has  he  eacffd  i*^faa1  heiwia  ■      .  'i 

Cowards*  he  has:  faidilesSytraaelMmuiBlafes!  i 

Villain!  (to  MustaphaJ  ¥o«'flWi^4hetrait0f.aiai4iit4tMl> 
And  look'd  deliberately  on :  then  let^  I 

Yes,  more ;  even  aided  him  to  ^Imn  aay  arm. 
O  treacheiy !  treachery ! 

Must.  Not«o,«gr«ire5     -  ,       . 

No  one  was  near  you  but  yoiir<aithfiil  alavt*  '   ).   .  .'^ 

Sul.  O  Mahomet !  and  b  it  come  to  thial  t 

Think'st  diou  I  am  so  ex^icte  a  <ioi 
That  thou  canst  triek  mt  with  «n  idle  tale? 
Miscreant !  €iese  eyes  beheld  the  traitor  here. 
Hence,  base  slave !  treachery  •enctrdes  me : 
Against  my  life  with  traitm«4iM  «rt  UngwiiiU 

Must.  Hear  me,  Sm —  •        i 

SuL  m^eti  FWiei! 

Are  my  senses  gone,  or  <Md  1  really  dreaarf '  f^uMe^ 

Must.  My  Li^'!  '  ^  ' 

Sal.  ¥tMiit1i«-^sawlHm-HMd3r«l^^      * 

I  Jttflier'a  sttCMBwiB'ftH*  f 
How  now,  slave,  what  ^«rorf8flfl  Aou?' 

jSffM.  Saveye^rMi^ty.^^  ■     .      / 

Sid.  Why  trMiUeso,  pale  wretch  ?  speak^  sirrah,  quick  I 

Mess.  My  lieg^  I  tremble  to  relate  the  ueim : 
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Rebdiioii  is  afoo^and'Osmyn  leads 
Tlie  itemed  populace. 

SuL  It  cannot  be! 

Awaiy  with  tfaese  pide  looks ;  (J[ivor<^  %  fears  j 
And  back,  vile  coward,  to,  be  ciortified 

How  fiEU*  thy  quaking  heart  need  be  alarm'd.      [JSxii  Mesicngfir. 
Led  on  by  Osmyn  !-4-Uell  seize  the  traitor !  . .    \ 

He  hasv  widi  kvishiiie&t  of  crafty  smil^, 
MouIdeA  the  hearts  of  some  few  faithleiis  sfeves         ^ 
To  die  impression  of  bis  deep  designs  : 
But  i  Aall  crush  ban  ere  th' infection  spreads.     <    . 
Order  Alvaro  to  attend  me  here,    (to  Mustapha./ 
Desire  him— ho!  why  am  I  not  obey'd  I        ^  [Exii  MmtOfha. 
Thfy  shall  repent  the  kindlmg  of  my  wrath  : 
The  sword  shall  overgilt  itself  with  blood : 
111  show  no  mercy : — Is  Alvaro  come  ? — > 
Not  one  jot  of  mercy  :  no,  all  shall  bleed* 
Is  Alvaro —  ,  ,    . 

[Enter  Achmet.] 
What !  more  dismal  tidings  i 

Ach.  My  Liege,  tlieioews  of  the  revolt  is  true. 
Would  I  could  say  it>  is  a  summer's,  storm. 
That  will  blow  over. 

Sul.  .Hide  nothing  from  me.  ,^ 

Ach.  The  tcoops  for  Osmj^  fc^e  declared.  ,  , 

5ji/,  The  troops!—     \ 

That  is  what  I  feared.    Is  it  certain  ? 

Ach.  I  saw  them  marsbaWd  m  iba^market^place, 
Harangued  by  Osmyn,  who  to  urge  his  suit 
Prodaim'd  himself  the  son  of  Hassem. 
The  gaping  popuhice  gave  dieir  belief; 
And  rent  with  shonts  the  stnny  dome  of  n^t. 
The  linog  snu  ne'er  shot  so  keen  n  (^ande  \  i, 

Acioss  the  waves,  as  Osmyn  on  the  throng. 

StA.  The  son  of  Hassan !  impudenl  Uar !     . 
Would  that  his  throat  was  now  before  my  sworcL.  ■ 

(ikoutiifgrniilmtj 

Harkea— ashoul!  :       •  •'  I         . 
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Ack.  Aye,  myli^.  {nwre  $h(ytUing.) 

Std.  Ha!  again — 

And  loader  still. 

Ach,  They  approach  Ike  palace. 

Sul.  What's  to  be  done  i  what  nomber  k  the>guanlf 
^eath !  do  I  live  to  be  the  sport  of  fieite  I 
Why  stays  Akaro  ? 

[Enter  Mu  STAPH  A. 
How  now,  hoary  fool  ? 
Achniet,  order  to  barricade  the  gates, 

And  muster  the  few  troops  we  have.  [tkit  Achmet. 

(addressing  Mustapha.)        Now^ 

Must.  Alvaro  is  fled,  ray  liege. 

SuL  Miscreant! 

Go  find  him,  or  111  crumble  tfiee  to  dust.  ' 

Beat  the  alarum  drum — ^to  arms !  to  arms ! 

(large  Turkish  drum,  and  shouting  heard  without,) 

Must*  My  liqie ! 

Sul.  Speak  not  to  me,  unless  thou  canst  tef^tX 

Palma  is  now  ingulfed  by  the  sea. 
And  the  wild  wave  is  closii^  o'er  my  head. 
More  shoutiiig !  rot  their  pestiferous  lungs ! 
Ten  thousand  fiiries  howlh^  in  my  ears 
Would  be  less  hatefiil  than  this  din  of  slaves,         i 
This  cry  of  traitorous  curs.    But— ^let  Aem  tome.  • 

My  sabre— ho !— we'll  fight  till  the  kst  gasp.  [Exemt. 


SCENE  It.    The  VuuU  of  the  Ruin  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Subterranean  Passage. 

Thboooba  and  Zdlsma. 
Theo.  What  means  that  awful  drum  and  tl^se  loud  shou^  f 
Zul»  I  know  not, 

Theo.  Hear  you  yet  no  compg  step  i 

Zul.  Not  yet.  ,  .       ,  ,  ,    ,       , 

Theo^  Nor  see  strike  iiuntly  on  the  vrall 

Some  feeble  gleam,  as  from  a  distant  torch  i 
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(  JSuL  N<^  dei^  mistress.  i  \  ^ 

Theo.  "     .'   '      And  yet  it  is-  the  hour  ^ 

Alphonso  promiised  he  would  return.  ..i  ;- 

That  horrid  drum  again ! — WhatiiMP'  it  ?nlem  i      : 
M;  heart  yaoff^oaticMBB^ame  accent 
Do  watch  a  little  lon^en«.i     '  !  •      .  •»  .        '>  :  . 

ZtJ.  ■   Ever, to  please  thee»       ;/ 

Theo.  What  can  detain  Alphoiio  i  Ol^tk  tme, 
There  b  no  surety  in  thaevoBta  of  U£e« 
Ah  me!     (walks  about  mwk^^itMei.)  . 
Hiair  you  no  step  yet^  Zriaoia? 

Ztd.  No ;  all  is  dai^ind  silent, 

Theo.  (advancing  towards  the  door.)  <jood  Hc«lv«n ! 
What  has  befallen  fauB ?    Alas!  I  fear 
Some  Tillain  ha&  betra/d  Alphooao's  imsL .     : 
Zulema,  rU  watch  mjridL  r,    (g^es  io  die  ,do9r.) 

TM.  Hope  b«tlGr  things; 

Our  friend  will  soon  be  here. 

Tlrt0.  '  '  1      Grant  it/H(|vven ! 

How  dread  a  silence  reigns,  save  that  aff«  haanl 
The  sadful  mournings  of  the  dyisg  wind ' 
That  slowly  creeps  al^i^  lfae.coU  jdamp  wiillfi^ 
And  minute  droppings  faoia  the  nouUf ring  roof ^  .'  n  /^ 

To  tell  diat  Time*adeBtk>j^  hand  reils  not. 
Harken ! — Again  theadBe  ^  ifatant  riNmIs; 
B«tip8lfo  welcome  «i4io«if  a  4st6p.  • 

I  fear  my  apprehensions  are  too  true ! 
What  shall  we  do  ?— fly  hence  ? — ^but  whither  ? 
Tallj9i^Zulema.  .{she  ieave$  tJhejd^er^ 

Zul.  Have  patience  yet  a  while. 

Theo.  Ah|  Zulema  I  thou  knowest  not  my  feelings. 
In  certain  evil,  wh^n  the  blow  is  felt, 
We  know  the  depth  and  limit  of  the  wound,  ^ 

But  on  each  minute  of  expectancy 
A  thousand  tortures  bang.        {returns  to  the  door,  and  iistefu.) 

Ztd.  Yet  thc;re  is  hope. 

Theo.  Hush  !  I  hear  a  step  approaching— light  too— r 
Ah  no !  'tis  gone/  and  all  is  dark  again. 
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How  near  these  shouts  approach !        ,  ^Ae  ^ifrm  drum  heard.^ 

That^romagiu^;    ,  / 
Zulema,  shut  the  door — give  me  y»nx  ara;i^ 

{she  leans  an  Zul-em  A,  with  her  eyesjixe4  o»  the  door.^ 

Zul.  What  dost  thou  gace  ftt  ? 

Theo.  He  iie««r  wiU  »tmn. 

Shut  the  door — I  cannot  tarry  here — ^hark| 
The  tumult  seems  within  the  palace  couit« 

Zul.  It  is  indeed. 

Theo.  Support  me  to  the  cave — 

My  limbs  shake  under  me— mercy  sh^dd  ua !  {EtemA^ 


SCENE  III.    The  Pavilion  qf  the  Palace. 

The  noise  qfjighting^  akarm-drum  and  JtoutingB  at  interv^fb, 
soUiets  rummtg  m  variom  dirwtioHu  ■  ^ 

ScxrtMAN  eotelra  hveatlileii. 
Wherefore^  wotioaB^bearted  varlets^  fly  you  i 
Is't  fr«a  die  ahadows  af  your  recreant  heeli? ,,         v 
For  what  elat  ftif^ena  y)MA?    Saw  you  aM>  slaves^ 
How  from  my  single  arm  ftejtcailers'iedi 
like  sand  brushed  from  4ie  desert  by  the  bweeping  blast. 
Shame !  coward^  shame  1  Ihihmiiob  bfA  courage  up«  * 
Hell !  still  they  fly.— O  dastardly  r?tif»il 
Confusion  reigns ! — all^  att  is  loatt  { \ 

[Enter  a  Soli»i.0Ry  riini49g.j  '  >  ,    ^ 

'     Stop^alave! 
And  tell  me,  villain !  frein /vrtiat  flykst  Jtbou  f  ,    t       v 

Soldier.  My  liefo>tbeylSl  the  palfot^  :.        ,  : 

Sul.  »  ,  .    Wliofvitedog!        .  i 

Cowards^  from  whom  worse  cowards  fly.     Btot.gp;;^-^     *  '  , 
If  thou  canst  'scape  the  i6ny  o(  this  InHif; 
Thou  ^Ithn^  change  thy  OMMter*    Hy  the»>.  tri^tch !         ^      ^ 
Hy!  fly!  lExit Soldier. 

For  «ie;niy«ii»«ets feist  in  bloody    ;     <    r,  .:; 

I  tread  upm  Ae  (bomdlayNef  xny  i:olu«e»   ..    , 
And  see  dortiifffekiaaqp  ligbto'tithbngjfateigoal.v.      :  ' 
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6^  ^LIEHAN. 

I  shall  not  shun  the  now  impending  blow^ 
Nor  wish  to  live  to  bend  ^th  flexile  knee 
At  Osmyn's  frown,  and  kiss  die  ground  he  prints. 
Another  fugitive ! 

[Enter  Achmet.] 

Jch.  AH  is  lost,  mjr  li^e. 

Sul.  Are  the  guards  dispersed? 

Jcli.  Routed,  they  fly  in  every  quarter. 

Sul.  One  e^ort  more  to  ndly  them.  ^Exit  Achmet, 

Tis  vain ; 
And  I  perceive  my  certain' destiny. 
Osmyn  is  King,  and  I  am  in  his  power, . 
Unless  this  hand  can  rob  hin  of  his  prize. 
My  resolution  fails,  and  something  here 
With  retrospective  eye  tortures  my  mind, 

0  conscience!  would  that  I  could  shake  thee  off; 
For  'tis  thee  who,  hanging  closely  roun(tmy  heart. 
Makes  me  like  a  coward  ^kxiok  and  tremble. 

He  comes— I'll  fight  him.  (noife  (ffigfiiwgO 

[Enter  Achmet  and  Mn  staph  A,  with  two  or  three  Sphfiers, 

retreating  before  Osmyn  and  Amubath.] 

Osm.  Well  found ;  yield  for  thy  life- 

Sul.  Never! 

But  yield  diee,  rebel !    He's  a  cursed  dog 
That  turns  against  his  master. 

Osm.  Base  tyrant! 

Thy  monarch's  blood  is  rusted  on  thy  sword ; 
His  injur'd  son  s^ks  vengeance  for  the  deed. 

Sul.  Detested  traitor !  I  despise  thy  threats ; 
And  were  thy  sword  with  persons  tainted  deep, 
That  life  would  wither  at  its  al^test  touch* 

1  vronld  not  shun  tiiee. 

Om.  Then  at  thee,  monster. 

(Theyjight,  andSuLiBMAN  reireati ;  the  folhwers  of  tack 
go  qfi  skirmishiAg.J 

[Enter  Paulina,  wounded.    She  mpporU  hendf  for  a  few 
Hcond$  on  her  sword,  and  then  smh  downon  the  ground*] 
Paul.  Farewel,  ambition !  here  now  we  mmt  part 
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My  life  flows  with  this  purple  current  forth, 
And  vaiushes  in  air,  leaTtng  diis  shell 
To  bethehabitatiou#f  viemromit*  '    \ 

How  vain  and  valueless  appears  the  priie 
Whose  dazzling  lustre,  but  a  moment  since. 
Caught  mj  rapt  gaze,  and  sedm'd  witimi  ray  grasp  1 
I  feel  death's  icy  hand  spread  o'er  my  veins*^ 
And  in  the  moment  of  sucoes^-^faard  fate ! —  . 
But  Ofemyn  reigns,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
From  my  dim  sig^t  the  world  seems  to  fade ! 
TJic  objects  swim  before  me — I  die — I — 
Osmyn !  Osmyn !  'tis  for  diee  i  perish.  f  dies. J 

[Re-^nter  OsmVn,  Amukath,  and  Soldiers.] 

Osm.  I  lost  him  'mid  the  labyrinth  of  rooms. 

Amur.  He  has  gain'd  the  harem. 

Osm.  We  must  follow. 

(as  they  go  he  discovers  the  bod^  of  Paulina*) 
Alas !  whom  have  we  here  ?  A  youthful  form^ 
Whose  cheek  the  rose  of  life  seems  loth  to  quit* 
I  surely  know  that  face.    Holy  Prophet ! 
Paulina!  cruel,  cruel  sight !  that  slieds 
Hie  deepest  sorrow  o'er  this  smiling  hour. 
I  feared  thy  bold  spirit  would  not  wait 
The  slow  but  safer  issue  of  our  arms.  , 

Tliy  nobleness  deserv'd  a  better  fate.  '      ^      * 

O  r  I  could  shame  my  nianhood  with  my  tears ! 

(toners  his  face  with  his  hand.^ 
Forgive  me,  friends— His  over — I  am  your's. 
Bear'off  the  body;  and  when  we'cah  pause. 
And  turn  our  eyes  a  moment  on  ourselves,  r        *  -  /    , 

The  tears  we  now  restrain  shall  flow  afresh. 
On  dien,  soldiers ;  to  the  Harem ;  on,  on.      .  {EfcmU.^ 
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SCENE  IV.     Part  of  the  Subt^rraneam  Passage. 

Enter  Zvlema  bearing  a  torch,  and  supportiog  TnvoDORA. 
Zul.  The  tumult  loilder  grows ;  why  hesitate  i 

We  have  no  other  chance. 

Theo.  If  pursued  i 

ZuL  Worse  cannot  happen  than  awaits  us  here. 

Theo.  My  limbs  refuse  to  bear  me.  ^ 

Zul.  Le&i^  on  me.     IBieunt. 


SCENE  V. 

I^nter  Suliebian. 
Gone!  and  my  expectations  of  revenge! 
Infernal  devils  sieize  upon  the  wretch 
Who  aided  her  escape !    Tis  Alvaro— 
What  else  could  I  expect  i    Fool !  fool  indeed ! 
Those  witching  charms^  on^  yielding  smile  of  whith 
To  gain  I  would  have  forfeited  my  crown, 
And  thought  the  purchase  cheap,  could  not  be  view'd  '  • 
With  more  indifference  by  another's  eyes. 
But  now  my  boyish  passion  coord,  I  seek  '     • 

Her  to  inflict  my  vengeance  on  those  charms,  ^  i 

Which,  scornfully  denied  to  my  embrace,  •  v^ 

None  other  should  enjoy,    (listens,)     Ha !  they  have'  trac^V 
My  steps. ,  This  passage  leads  to  the  sea-shore.  '  '  .  ' 

life,  thou  art  sweet,  and  Fortune  yet  may  smile.  [Exit. 


SCENE  VI.    Another  part  of  the  Subterranean  Passa^L 

,      ,;  •  Enter  Theodora  and  ZuLEMA. 

Theo.  Let  me  rest  here  a  moment.  (leans  on  the  rock.) 

[Enter  Su  LI  EM  AN.] 

Sul.  --•.--»   ^-How!  alight! 

And  two  females.    Thank  my  good  stars,  'tis^die ! 
'Ks  %;  enchantress  whose  curs'd  witchery 
Hath  driven  me  beadloBg-to  way  rain ; 
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For,  had  her  charms  not  fascinited  me, 
OsmyD  had  al!ll  been  subject  to  mj  power. 
'Fool !  idiot !  fool !  to  yield  to  bojish  lov^ 
.And  court  the  fsvors  that  I  could  command.. 
But  deepest  hate  now  rirab  former  love, 
Andy  were  she  ten  times  fairer,  she  shall  die. 
(He  runs  Jvrward  and  seizes  Theodora,  who,  on  seeii^  Itim, 
shrieks  and  faints.) 

ZuL  O  spare !  spare!  (caickes  hold  of  the  Kin^s  * 

npKfted  hand,) 

Sul.  (gazing  on  Theodora.)  Ecstatic  heaven  of  charma! 
That  almost  stays  my  b}ood-expectipg  hand. 
How  lovely ! — But  I  must  not  longer  gasEe-*- 
The  fierce  times  make  me  inexorable. 

OS,dSMl 

(As  he  prepares  to  strike,  Alphomso  enters,  and  rushes  towards 

him.) 
Jlph.  Hold !  no  parley,  but  defend  thy  fife. 
Sul.  {recognising  him  as  Aharo,)  Wretci ! 

Is  it  thee  P — ungratefad,  damned  villain !  [Exeunt  figjhting. 

Zul.  (bending  over  I9uodora.)  O  my  loved  mistress ! 
[Re-enter  Alfhonso.    He  takes  Tr BoftoR a  b  his  avms^] 
Alph.  Zulema,  follow. 

Zui.  h  the  Knag  slain? 

Alph.  There  is  no  time  for  speech. 

In  the  retreat  he  met  a  nobler  foe. 

And  spared  my  sword.    Fly !  tarry  not.  [JEartnoll 

[SvLiBMAN   re-enters  wounded,  retreating  before  OaMVNf 
Aey  continue  fighting  until  the  King  falls.} 
Osm.  Rotdiere!  * 

Sul.  (rassmg  himself  0  little.)    I  yet  k«ve  bfeath  enou|^  to 
curse  thee,  slave! 
May  Alla's  hottest  vengeaace  light  00  thee 
And  Palma ! — may  curses  follow  dt^Dealh  f 
For  a  moment  I  would  straggle  vfitk  tbee« 
But— 'tis  over.  flKft-) 

[Bnter  A«9BA<tfR  wd  SeMiert.) 
Osm.  JLo  I  thetymnf  pMiCvatel 

lUf.  Th.         Vqu  U.  No  V.  S 
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Amur.  So  ever  may  it  be  with  Osmyo's  foes. 
(A  noise  of  swords  is  heard  without,  and  female  screams.) 
Osm.   Whence  these    pierciog  screams?    Let  some  haste 
forward.  {Ei:eunts6Me  SaUien. 

There,  Amurath^  might  princes  contemplate 
A  warning  lesson,  (pointing  to  the  body.)    But  for  his  passions^ 
Which,  like  fierce  blood-hounds  loosed  from  the  leash^ 
Were  past  control,  his  grey  hairs  might  have  seen 
Him  imdis^uribM  a  monarch,  and  his  death 
Been  We|>t  by  thousands,  thoughtless  how  hb  power 
Was  first  attam'd.    Now  must  his  carcase  be 
The  wolf's  repast,  his  bones  want  sepulture. 
Curies  be  ever  coupled  with  his  name, 
And  endless  infamy. 

prhe  Soldiers  re-enter  leading  in  Alphonso,  and  after  }ack 
An  ton  10,  who  appears  woutided.] 
HahlAlvaro! 
Vile  slave !  view  what  thy  counsels  have  produc'd« 
But  who  is  he  ?    {regarding  Antonio.) 

Soidier.    ^    We  found  these  two  engag'd 
^In  fierce  encounter ;  and  upon  the  ground 
That  htdy,  whom  our  comrades  bear,  fainting^ 
While  over  ha-  the  other  weeping  stood. 
(TuBODORA  borne  in,  and  laid  upon  the  ground maf€tihi/Aer 
head  supported  by  ZvLiLM  A.) 
Osm,  There  is  some  mystery  in  this  affiura 
Explain  it.    (to  Alphonso.) 
.   Ant.  (speaking  to  those  wh4  hbldhim.)  I  beseech  you  hy  ne 

down ; 
I  feel  my  wound  is  mortal. 
'    Aiph.  (n^  till  now  had  seemed  absor*bed  in  thought,  start* 

ing,  and  gazing  at  Antonio  J 
I  know  that  voice,  and,  by  this  light,  that  face* 
Unhand  me,  sirs— ^stand  off-^ Antonio ! 

Ant.  Save  me,  ye  heavenly  powers !  Alphoasb ! 
Ajlgh.  Antonio !  it  is  indeed  my  friend ! 
Ant.  Most  t/lily  so^— -I  have  been  niiidi  decriv'd, 
Aod  drew  ttBknovrinf  ly  my  sword  on  thee, 
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Which  %M  metDt  for  ^AlTaro.     . 

Alph.  O !  my  friend, 

I  am  alone  to  bltmer    This  pkce-r-this  time — 
Prevents  that  e3(i4Miation  I  would  give^ 
To  save  my  name  unsullied  from  the  stain 
Of  bondage,  I  myself  AIvbfo  nam'd. 
Know  now  Alvaro  is  no  more ;  and  still 
Thy  wife,  thy  long-lost  Theodora,  lives 
To  bless  thy  arms  again.     Lo,  there,      (pointrng  to  Theodora^ 

Ant.  (much  agitated.)  My  wife  ? 

Alpk.  Wilt  thoi^  not  look  on  her  ? 
.    Jnf.  igratping  Alphomso'i  hand.)  Alaa!  my  friend. 

Alph.  Amazement  strikes  me  dumb.    .What  does  thb  jiean^ 

Ant.  Is  she  not  false  i 

Alph.  False !  uo,  pure  as  heaven. 

Ant.  Did  she  not  leave  me  for  Alvaro  f 

Alph.  No. 

Dragg'd  forcibly  away,  her  bosom  is 
Immaculate  as  angel's. 

Ant.  Say  you  so? 

Then  let  me  clasp  her  to  my  jieart — sttind  off^ 

(he  attempts  to  rise,  but  esipi^t) 
I  had  forgot  my  wounds-^support  me,  friends — 
O  lead  me  to  her !     ,  .  (thejf  support  him  to.  her.) 

Zul.  (weeping,)    Unhappy  lady ! 

Ant.  (kneelsy  and  bends  over  her. J  My  love !  n^  Theodora! 
raise  thine  eyes, 
And  look  op^iy  Antonio  again. 

Theo.  (starts  with  a  frantic  look.)  Oh  1  kill  him  not^-^ie  is 
my  friend. 
My  husband's,  my  Aatoaio's  (riend.  (she  sinks  again.J 

Ant.  Love !  wife !  my  soul !  look  up, 

T/teo.  (recovefing.)  ZuleiQa,.are  ihtfie  m^n  the  murderers? 
Hy : — they'll  kill  us— for  they  kill'd  Alphonso. 

(She  hides  her  head  in  Zulema't  b^somi 

Alph.  Her  sense,  alas !  has  fled. 

Ant.  Heaven  forbid! 

Theo.  (looking  up.)  Whose  yoke  i$ilMi 
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Ant.  (premng  her  hand  in  his.)  Thy  AntomoV  love 
O !  speak  to  him !  ' 

Theo.  (gazitrg-mmestfy  at  hm.)  Antoim!  wheit?— ^eref 
It  i*— it  is— my  husband !  icUngt  tvund  hi$  neck.) 

Alph.  Blested  scene  f 

The  sight  of  which  repays  my  every  toil. 
Ant.  Hang  here  for  ever. 
Osm.  This  moving  scent 

Almost  unmans  me.  -     ' 

Amur.  TIs  mysterious. 

(OsMTN  andAuXjuktn  retire  td^  back-ground rf the scene^ 
where  are  brought  in  Mbndbz  and  the  ^panuA  CapHva^ 
guOrdeSthy  SoldiersJ] 
Theo.  (to  Antonio.)  My  heart's  true  life! 
How  much  thou  must  have  suffer'd^  love^  for  me ! 
Alas!  how  pale  thou  lookest.    Heavens !  blood! 
What  means  tfab  f  dh !  thou  bleedest^  my  husband ! 
Where  art  thou  hurt  i — ^let  me  bind  up  thy  wounds— 
,  What  misadventure  i — who  ? — 

Ant.  Tis  Bodiing^  Iov€|. 

Too  slight  a  punbfam^t  for  lumng  thought 
My  Theodora  false. 

Theo.  False!  O  Heaven! 

Did  my  Antonio  think  so  i  cruel  thought ! 
It  must  have,  been  in  some  distracted  hour. 
When  sorrow  had  usurped  reason's  seat^ 
And  thou  wert  not  diyself. 

Ant.  (premng  her  to  his  bosom.)  In  such  it ' 
For  then,  indeed,  I  threw  away  a  peari 
Of  mmiatch'd  value;  vdiich,  recovered  now, 
Ko  power  on  earth  shall  ever  foixre  from  me« 
And  yet  I  fear  it's  found  but  to  be  lost. 
O,  my  fond  love  1  I  dread  to  tell  thee— I — 
I  feel  this  mterview  exhausts  me  much— 
The  wound — ^lay  me  upon  the  ground-^I'm  Aun(» 
Theo.  Rest  thy  head  upon  this  bosom. 
Ant.  My  life 

Now  scarcely  lingers  on  myKps. 
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ThiO.  OhlMl  ' 

O;  8aynot;K>!  iio^pol.  ^.  {hunU  zfifo  tion.) 

\Jnt.^  ,  Weep  not,  nijr  tov» ; 

We  shall  hereafter  meft  mofe  btoit'd-^we  shall — 
Alphonso,  I  commeiid  viy.wile  to  thee.  ' 
F^rewel!  mj Theodora! — 6h;--^arewel!  T^O 

Theo.  He's  d^ !  .he!s.dead!  bursty  my  distracted  heart! 
Will  none  of  yoa  ia  mercy  murder  me  i 

(falls  insensibly  on  the  body.) 
Jlpk,  Peace  to  tliy  soul^  thou  best  of  friends ! 

J       (Aaiig9  over  the  body  for  a  minute^  and  then  risa.) 

Osmyp^ 
My  lifii  is  in  thy  hands — take  it — for  now 
It  matters  nothing.     But  ere  you  take  it, 
Hear  me  protest  I  never  injured  thee. 
The  honors  which  the  tyrant  heap'd  on  me 
I  wore  that  I  might  gain  the  means  to  save 
Oppressed  virtue  from  his  brutal  arms. 
His  body  there,  that  from  thy  hand  received 
The  punishment  his  many  crimes  deserv'd. 
Bear  witness. 

Amur.        Till  this  mystery's  unveil'd, 
Delay  thy  sentence. 

Osfii.  Thou  coun^Uest  well. 

Well  to  the  palace,  and  there  hear  thy  tale ; 
Of  which  if  truth  the  ornament  appear, 
Thou  shalt  be  free  to  l^ve  this  isle  in  peace. 
With  those  thy  comrades  taken  on  the  shore. 
We  would  not  gloom  the  dawn  of  our  bright  day 
With  deeds  of  cruelty. 
AU.  '  Noble  Osn^n! 

Alph.  We  shall  prpve  our  innocence. 
Osm^  1^^°  ^^  7^u  know. 

We  can  be  generous ;  for  with  our  joy 
Ourselves  have  cause  to  mingle  sorrow's  tears. 

Amur,  Griefs  may  mingle  with  the  brightest  triumphs  4 
For  oft  when  the  full  heart  exulting  thinks 
Already  it  possesses  its  fond  vrish, 
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When  tbe  thick  doudt  of  dark  despair  disperse 
Before  tbe  olieerbg  rays  of  joj's  bright  sun^ 
Id  that  same  moment  of  emaptnr'd  bliss^ 
As  the  eye  glistens^  aod  each  feature  sinileSy 
Far  on  the  verge  of  heaven  some  little  cloud 
May  rise^  and  deepening  overspread  the  scene 
With  tMnpest,  ruin,  and  unlook*d-for  woes. 
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NOTiE  ON  SULIEMAN. 


The  merito  of  a  dramatic  composition  imiy  be  eatiaatafl 
other  by  coosideriiig  the  management  of  the  subject  or  tb# 
•style.  For  an  author  may  evince  the  very  highest  powers  as  ^ 
dramatist,  and  yet  his  performance  not  afford  a  sii^le  striking 
quotaticm;  on  the  contrary,  he  may  possess  very  littl« 
of  that  metaphysical  acumen,  which  constitutes  the  tact 
of  the  dramatist,  and  yet  his  works  may  furnish  splendid 
specimens  of  poetry. — Glover,  in  his  Medea,  is  an  example  of 
the  latter.  In  the  Coriolanus  of  Shakespear  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult  to  find  five  successive  lines  with  any  ordinary  degree  of 
poetical  merit,  and  yet,  perhaps,  the  play,  taken  altogether,  is 
one  of  the  best  of  the  greatest  dramatist  that  ever  appeared. 
Dr.  Johnson  has  indeed  observed,  that  those  who  would  judge 
of  Shakasptfar's  genius  by  quotations,  might-as  well  attempt  to 
form  an  idea  of  the  architectural  magnificence  of  a  great  edi* 
fice  by  inspecting  the  bricks. 

But  the  kidisputable  soundness  of  this  remark,  as  applied  to 
Shakespear,  the  invidious  spirit  of  modern  criticism  carefully 
keeps  out  of  mind  in  pretending  to  estimate  the  works  of  living 
aoihors.  The  reviewers  in  general  either  want  the  discernment  to 
perceive,  or  the  judgment  to  appreciate,  what  is  characteristic^ 
•and  they  often  fix  on  those  passages  as  blemishes,  which  are  iiv- 
tended  by  the  dramatist  for  features  of  character,  and  which  per- 
haps require  more  knowledge  of  the  human  mind  to  conceive 
with  a  proper  degree,  not  of  mediocrity  only,  but  of  meanness 
.and  vulgarity,  than  it  requires  talents  to  produce  the  finest  inci- 
ftental  effusions  of  sentimental  or  descriptive  poetry. 

In  the  task  that  we  have  imposed  upon  ourselves^  with  the  hopf 
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of  inducing  some  degree  of  reforn\ation  in  die  specleclee  of 
the  stage,  we  are  coDviiiced  that  the  effects  of  the  impression 
which  the  fake  criticism  of  incapable  reviewers  has  made  on 
the  public  mind,  is  the  greatest  obstiicle  to  our  endeavours,  and 
{>erhaps  furnishes  the  best  justification  of  the  s}8tem  of  maaagja^ 
ment  at  the  theatres.  For  although  we  cannot  believe  that  the 
public  taste,  in  every  other  matter  emineutljF  judicious,  is  cor- 
rupted with  respect  to  the  drao^a,  we  are  well  aware  that  tliem 
is  so  much  erroneous  nonsense  in^print  under  the  denomination 
of  dramatic  criticism,  that  if  we  were  to  estimate  the  state  of 
the  p«iblic  taste  by  what  we  read,  we  riiould  be  obliged  to  oon- 
#SS8  that  Ae  advocates  of  uhowa  and  paotomsmea  are  ptrfetdj 
right  in  their  assertions.  It  is  no  uncommon  thing,  n  the  iiido*- 
lent  spirit  of  modem  devemess,  to  open  a  drama,  and  nfitar 
reading  a  passage  here  and  there,  pronounce  it  wretched*  atitf* 
With  Mfhat  patience  could  any  person  of  common  sense  endure 
to  hear  n  cntic  of  this  description  pronouncing  osi  the  merits  of 
Hamiet  by  refMriug  to  the  talk  with  Polonius,  or  the  other  akil* 
fill  absurditieB  which  abonnd  in  idmost  every  scene  of  that  in- 
imitable work.  With  equal  justice  might  the  sane  aet  of  omr 
phatic  triflers  presume  to  criticise  a  great  historiod  picture  by 
covering  it  with  a  ragged  curtain,  and  judgii^  of  the  compost* 
tion  by  little  parts  seen  through  the  holes.  It  is  but  a  poor  (^y, 
of  which  the  merits  c»i  be  duly  appreciated  in  the  course  of  one 
faithful  reading  of  the  whole.  In  the  embodied  performance 
of  the  stage,  where  every  character  is  necessarily  individualized, 
we  may  judge,  with  some  degree  of  correctness ;  for  the  dif- 
ference of  actors  gives  that  form  and  consistency  to  their  different 
parts,  which  requires  no  slight  effort  of  the  imagination  and 
reason  to  do  in  reading.  Painting  is  mute  poet?; ;  and  the  rulea 
by  which  we  judge  of  the  moral  of  pictures  are  formed  on  the 
same  principles  as  those  by  which  we  ought  to  be  guided  in  our 
opmion  of  dramas.  It  is  not  the  coloring,  th^  drawmg,  or  the 
keeping,  which  constitute  the  highest  merit  of  historical  painting, 
but  the  manner  of  telling  the  subject ;  and  the  greatest  artists 
have  confessed,  that^he  works  even  of  Raffaelle  require  long  and 
patient  investigation  before  thek  merits  can  either  be  discovered 
tv  understood. 
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'  We  have  been  led  into  these  observations  bj  the  ability  dis- 
fb^ed  in  the  tragedy  of  So  lie  man;  and  we  entreat  our 
readers  notto  be  haarty  in  forming  their  opinion  of  this  piece* 
Tbe  taste  with  which  it  \8  written,  the  interest  of  the  fable,  the 
poetical  beauty  of  many  passages,  and  the  clear  outline  of  tlie 
characters^  wilt  at  once  satisfy  thein  that  it  is  a  very  respectable 
{>lay.  But  they  ought  to  do  die  author  more  justice,  and  they 
^M  fiiMl,  after  such  a  perusal  as  it  deserves,  that  were  they  to 
ask  themaeWes,  when  so  good  a  drama  lias  been  produced  at  any 
ef  the  tbeatnes,  their  recollection  would  be  grievously  puzzled. 
There  is-  one  passage  that  we  caonot  refrain  from  pointing  out  to 
iimr  attention^  because,  in  our  opinion,  it  is  one  of  tlie  most 
skilful  and  dramatic  in  the  whole  piece,  and  yet  it  is  precisely 
inch  a  passi^  as  the  numberless  clever  ladies  and  gentlemen  who . 
think  because  they  can  speak  and  write  impertinently  that  they 
•aie  tberafoie  critics,  would  past  with  silent  contempt,  if  they 
did  not  happen  to  condemn  it :  it  b  the  speech  of  Osmyn,  in 
p&g%  17;  the  whole  scene  is  vigorously  conceived,  but  the 
passage  beginning  **  Tam  no  traitor/'  is  excellently  imagine!^ 
and  as  well  expressed. 
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M  ANCEUVRING 


a  Cometf^; 


IN    FIVE   ACTS. 
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CHARACTERS. 


MEN. 

Mit.  Walsikobam. 

Captain  WALsiNOHAM^hit  son. 

Captain  Lightbody. 

Me.  Twioo. 

Mm.  Beaumont^  ton  to  Mrs.  BbavmonTj  a  amor. 

Dr.Wheeler. 

Ms.  Pembbrton,  an  old  gentleman. 

6iR  Archer  Uppingham.  ^ 

Dennis,  an  Iriah  seprant  to  Mrs.  Beaumont. 

Cjbsar,  a  negro,  servant  to  Mr.  Pbmberton. 

Servants;  a  CountrymaD|  and  Poat-boy^ 

WOMEN. 

Mrs.  Beaumont,  the  hennne  of  die  piece. 
Miss  Beaumont,  her  daughter. 
Miss  Walsingh am,  sister  to  Captain  Walsinghai)^. 
.  Mus  Uppingham,  sister  to  Sir  Archer.  ^ 

Donna  Clara. 

KiTTT,  servant  to  Mrs.  Beaumont. 
Donna  Clara's  attendant^  a  negress« 

-  The  time  supposed  to  pass  during  the  representation  it  cot 
day,  and  the  scene  merely  chaiqpes  between  die  neif^ibottring 
kooaaa  of  Beaumont  and  Wahinghain.  ^^ 
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A  COMEDY. 
ACT  I, 


SCENE  I.    4  Gardm  belofging  to  Beammont  Park.. 
Enter  Kittt  hastily. 

Where  on  earth  is  that  fellow,  Dennis  ?— to  thiqk  of 'his 
joiDg  out  on  a  message  without  coming  to  tell  bm  firsl.  Spu* 
010 !  I  sajr,  Mr.  Denois ! 

[Enter  Dbnnis.] 

Den.  Is  it  after  me,  now,  you're  callipgy  ay  prtcioiM  t 

Kit,  O  ho,  so  yon're  come  back  at  last ;  1  doubt,  your  etn 
are  qucker  than  your  feet,  my  master. 

Dm.  No  disparagement  to  my  ears,  to  be  run  down  hj  tlu^ 
tOiq;ue  of  yours :  to  be  sure  now,  it  runs  the  faster  for  oel<ar* 
lyk^any  great  weight  of  mauing  along  wid  it« 

Kit.  Lord  help  us,  here's  a  to-do  witbnvf  tongue  1  if  at  was 
diodwith  a  great  heavy  brogue,  indeed,  like  some  peof^c^a,  it 
couM  not  get  over  the  aground  quite  so  iest  as  it  does :  but  yoil 
aefd  not  make  so  free  with  a  boify  bkeCare4Mind,  I  thinks  I 
pvtosty  you  are  as  confident  and  familiar  as  if  we  had  been 
asarried  this  twelvemonth. 

*Dm.  Mataiedl  buh^^is  k  marriage   you're   talking  off-» 
Qood  bye  tayou.    (gmmg) 

Kk.  Now  will  I  be  evw  wffk  him;  Mr«  Dmnii^  Awe's 
die  note  you've  let  fall. 

Dm.  Sure,  and  that's  not  the  one  I've  got  safe  in  my  aide- 
^ket !  no,  but  it's  just  the  t^  in-brother  to  it. 

Kit.  Indeed  there's  «  faotily  Ukeuess ;  one  might  veiy  well 
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make  the  miatske  i  you  cou'dn't  let  me  look  it  that  note^  1  mip* 
po8e>  Mr.  Dennis  i 

Den.  No,  my  precioiM^  I'll  neyer.  ^9  tl^at ;  but  11)  tell  you 
all  tbatVin  H^foiL  I.heardr  my  lady  rdifearmog  it  all  tit>  iipraelf. 
Sure,  it  is  all  a  plan  of  excuses  not  to  go  and ,  live  at  ^uire 
IValsiqgham's  to-day,  for  all  £  weet  there  yestefday  to  <^er 
myself. 

XtY.  To  oflFer  yourself!       ■  -     ^ 

Den.'  To  offer  my  lady,  I  mane.  But  the  note  is  to  undo  aH 
•gain.     Sure  it's  not  a  note,>at  all,  but  a  big  letter. 

Kit.  Let  me  see  it  in  my  own  hand ;  come,  let  go. 

Den.  Would  you  be  robbing  the  mail  f — be  asy  now  :  isn't  it 
die  best  part  of  a  letter  to  know   all  that's  in  it^  and  not  be 
bother^  to  read  the  contents?    Sure  enough,  my  lad/^  the 
greatest  policizer  under  the  aim, 
i    Kit.  Polly  nthatf 

Den.  Volicker^  What^  in  the  name  of  all  the  saints,  gooi 
or  bad,  would  you  call  a  woman  who  is  for  ever  saying  and.unt 
sayuig,  and  doing  and  undoing,. and  managing,  and  persuading, 
and  contrtmg,  and  turning  this  way  and  that  way,  but  a  policizer  ? 
IBwe,  a  policiaer'd  the  very  name  for  her  before  any  other. 

Kit.  And,  pray  now,  where's  the  English  of  all  this  cbaQ^e  o£ 
}>utteedings? 

Dei^  Why,  Kitty—but  don't  you  be  after  telling,  npw :  jual 
look  as  if  you  knew  notlung,  as  I  do. 
^   Kit.  Aye,  ywa  always  look  as  if  you  knew  uothiog.  . 
'    Den.  What  would  you  have  out  of  nothing  then  i    Good  by« 

lo  you>        rgoMig>) 

^  Kit.  Ah,  now,  don't  be  taking  leave  instead  of  taking  a  jok^ 
What  is  the  reason,  once  for  all,  that  our  people  .don!*  go  t<> 
Squire  Walsingham's  ?  .  .        ^'       .  :  •: 

-  Den.  Sure,  it»  becase  the  fich,  rnhtM^  Mr.  XVmberMlh  » 
going  to  come,  and  will  be  going  just  »ow :  that  is  lo.map^ 
coming  hereto  Bemimont  Park,!  mi4goi^  off.ta  Jgflw^i  And 
becase  my  lady  has  no  mind  he  should  be  seeipg.tj^  W^iW: 
hams,  ftir  he'a  as  i<c«r  of  kin  one  way  as  the  other,,  and  he  if^bt 
be  taken  with  the  squire  and  y«M»ng  wsh  and  this  qaptain  ths^'f 
atBay,.and  be  jcving  them  alLhis  forttn  ;    and  that  ia  vvh^t  .my 
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kdy  is  pciidatlg  Co  hinder ;  and  so  now  Fve  told  yon  all  out  .^f 

the  face>  ^nd  her6  comes  toy  lady,  and  I'm  .off.      lExii  Denm$. 

XEbter  Mbs.  BeaumO'KT  and  Miss  Upfin^hAm.] 

Mrs.  B.  (aside)  Kitty  here!  what  could  she  be  doing? 
was  not  that  Dennis  wbd  left  her  ?— •-surely  they  have  not  been 
conferring  together  I  she  nust  not  see  I  suspect  her.  (aloud) 
Kitty,  have  you  seen  Rover  running  this  way  i 

Kit.  No^  ma'am,  Fve  not  seen  him ;  I  was  only  looking 
abcfttt  here  for  my  thimble,  ma'am ;  I  believe  I  flirted  it  out 
of  my  pocket  with  my  pocket-handkerchief  yesterday,  ma'am, 
as  1  was  going  this  way  tp  the  hot-house,  ma'am,  when  you  sent 
me  to  get  the  geranums.  (aside)  I  am  never  at  a  loss  for  a  fib, 
thank  goodness ;  I  learnt  that  of  my  lady.  ^Ent  KiUy* 

Miss  U.  Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Beaumont,  do  tell  me  what  it 
is  you  have  to  say  to  me  i 

Mrs.  B.  Hush,  my  love,  Kitty  is  not  out  of  hearing. 

Miss  U.  Oh,  ma'am,  she  can*t  hear  a  word  we  say :  and 
I'm  dtyii^  to  know  what  it  is. 

[Enter  Mr.  Twig o.] 

Twigg.  Ladies,  your  servant :  I  have  been  wandering  m  thea^ 
rural  shades,  despairing  to  meet  with  the  genius  of  the  plac<^ 
(bowing  to  Mrs.  B.J  till  my  very  best  of  good  stars  conducted 
me  to  the  Lady  of  Beaumont  and  her  attendant  spirit  (bowing 
to  Miss  U.) 

Miss  U.  La,  Mr.  Twigg,  do  you  think  there  is  any  thn^  iii 
stars  i  do  pray  tell  me  what  star  I  was  bom  under  i 

I^igg.  The  planet  Venus,  madam,  and  I  am  the  humblest  of 
your  votaries. 

Mrs.  B.  It  is  a  pity  that  Captain  Lightbody  is  not  here  to 
say  something  about  Mars;  but  perhaps,  poor  man,  with  the 
*  best  intentions  in  the  world  to  be  wise  and  to  be  witty  and  to  be 
charming,  he  would  spoil  all  by  not  knowing  how  to  set  afloat 
it :  but.he  is  a  good  creature,  and  we  must  not  quarrel  >iith  him 
because  he  is  not  quite  perfect  in  «the  art  of  pleasii^;  in  shorty 
because  be  is  not  a  Mr.  Twigg. 

.  Twigg.  Ah,  madam,  I  am  indeed  a  twig  in  your  hands,  bend 
me  as  you  will.    I  will  take  any  shq)e  you  please  :  only  weave 
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jae  bto  yotur  discourse  and  I  am  happy.  To  be  menlMed  by 
you  is  famei  but  of  all  thingt,  do  not  leare  me  m  the  basket. 

Misi  U.  Oh  dear,  bow  pretty !  becauae  bb  name  ta^Tw^ — 
dear  me,  bow  droH,  bow  fomiy. 

*  Mrs.  B.  Now  will  this  siSy  girl  be  laiqibing  at  bis  feoKsh 
puoS)  and  I  shall  never  get  rid  of  bim.  (ahud)  Mr.  Twiggy  I 
hope  I  have  your  approbatiop  of  the  improrements  I  have  been 
making  on  the  slope  near  the  basin  ? 

Tmigg,  Mrs.  Beaumont  has  my  admiration  in  etery  dnng 
she  does. 

Mn.  B.  But  my  son  and  I  have  never  been  able  to  decide 
whether  the  plantation  shall  be  carried  entire  to  the  water^s 
edge  or  broken  intocluoips  :  what  say  you  i 

Ttcigg.  With  submission  to  Mr.  Beaamont's  infinite  taate, 
be  must  be  a  bold  man  who  ventures  to  put  his  judgment  in 
competition  with  that  of  the  goddess  of  the  woods.  All  here  is 
of  your  creation — the  magic  band  of  taste — 

Mrs,  B.  {slopping  him)  But,  my  dear  sir,  you,  whom  1  have 
always  admired  so  much  for  your  candor,  for  you  know  if  you 
were  ever  to  flatter  me  I  could  not  confide  in  you  as  I  do,  you 
wiH,  I  am  sure,  oblige  me  so  far  as  to  walk  thither  to  coosidel* 
Ae  capabilities  of  the  place,  and  then  give  me  your  opinion. 

Twigg.  Your  commands,  madam,  are  always — Allow  me, 
madam, —    goffers  his  arm)  ^ 

'  Mrs.  B.  Oil  no,  my  dear  sir,  you  must  go  alone,  positively 
•lone.  I  know  your  conversational  talents  too  well  to  suppose 
any  business  can  be  minded  unless  1  lay  an  embargo  on  talkmg : 
off  with  you ; — ^My  dear  sir,  remember  to  make  memoranduma 
on  the  spot- — No,  I  won't  hear  a  word — off  with  you.    ' 

[Twigg  bows  and  txii* 

There  goes  one  whom  nature  intended  for  a  fine  gentleman, 
and  education  for  a  parson.  Now  that  Beaumont  has  done 
with  hipn,  I  befieve  he  must  e'en  take  orders :  but  he  will  alwaya 
be  a  lay-brother  in  his  heart;  he  has  no  talent  for  any  thmgbut 
flattery,  and  no  inclination  for  any  thing  but  idleness.  Now^ 
my  sweet  girl,  now  that  1  have  you  to  myself^  I  must  consult 
with  you  about  a  matter  of  great  importance. 
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Miss  U.  Dear  mie,  I  hope  it  is  a  secret — I  am  so  fond  of 
secrete. 

Mrs.  B.  Indeed^  my  love,  it  is :  and  a  secret  which  T  would 
not  tell  to  any  one  but  yourself.  But  here  conies  another  in« 
terrupti9n^  Doctor  Wheeler:  what  in  the  world  brings  him 
here? 

Miss  V.  What  a  pity,  now,  tlie  wrong  people  are  always 
coming  at  the  wrqng  time. 

[Enter  Dr.  Wheeler.] 

Dr.  TV.  Ladies,  your  very  obedient,  humble  serrant.  My 
dear  Mrs,  Beaumont,  the  charge  of  your  health  will  become 
quite  a  sinecure  if  you  persist  in  these  rural  walks.  I  must  ab- 
solutely forbid  this  early  rising :  these  pure  morning  breezes  will 
leaye  nothing  for  the  faculty  to  do ;  and  your  complexion,  my 
.  dear  Miss  Uppingham  ^you  are  most  unspeakably  killing  to- 
day. You  will  make  sad  havock  oi^  the  constitution  of  all 
beholders. 

Mrs.  B.  Without  a  diploma !  really.  Doctor,  you  have  a 
right  to  complain  ;  tliis  is  encroaching  on  your  privileges. 

Dr.  W:  Ha,  ha ;  very  good,  very  good :  but  I  cann't  re- 
proach the  young^  lady  with  being '  a  quack,  for  under  your 
tuition  she  has  been  regularly  bred  to  the  art  of  charming,  and 
taken  all  the  degrees  of  captivation. 

Sfrs.  B.  Dear  Doctor^  you  are  so  diverting — but  you  medical 
meh  are  always  the  life  of  the  company. 

Dr.  W.  Hem — Not  always,  I'm  afraid  :  sometimes  we  turn 
out  the  reverse. 

Mrs,  B.  I  have  really  no  chance ;  for  with  you.  Doctor^ 
wit  is  a  mere  drug. 

JDr.  W*  Yes,  ma'am :  and  the  only  drug  I  erer  give  my 
patients  gratis. 

Mrs.  B.  And  yet,  'tis  the  only  one  for  which  you  will  take 
payment  in  kind  : — but.  Doctor,  I  begg'd  you  to  call — Matilda, 
my  love,  you  know  Beaumont  likes  to  have  you  make  his  break* 
fast ;  will  you  oblige  me  ? 

Miss  U.  O  yes,  ma'am,  that  I  will.  *^ 

[Exit  Miss  Uppingfiem. 

Mrs.  B.  Now^  dear  Doctor,  you  Icnow  1  always  consult  you 
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wbtti  r  am  in  aay  #Bibarrftssinent.  (h^  horn)  What  1  h»ve  tkr 
tell  you  is  this :  You  know  this  Mr.  Pemberton^  this  <M  P6» 
ktioB  of  ours,  frooi  JanMUca>  is  coming  to  ua  to-day:  bek  a 
atrai^  Imbig ;  aaA  Ihoagb  I  have  a  great  regard  for  him,  yel 
Ua  habiu,  aiui  bia  tenaptc,  aod  his  way  of  life  are  such^  that  9» 
to  living  together,  which  I  know  he  thinks  of,  it  can  never  be  ; 
my  seivta  could  never  aland  it :  be  is  a  maid  bypocbocidriac, 
always  ailing'  and  always  fancying  himself  worse  tbtd  be  is, 
with  twenty  real,  and  a  btmdred  imaginary  complamts ;  and 
thai  sort  of  persoK,  you  know,  mcist  be  an  amaakig  aonoyaftce 
t»  a  fiHiUy* 

Dr.  W.  VVky,  to  y>o«>  maihni ;  but  I  dunk — i  cotild  p\A  w^ 
with  it. 

Mn.  B.  Very  likely,  Doctor,  yon  mighty  but  you  must  ae^ 
that  my  object  is  to  get  hin  to  retura  to  Jamaica,  and  from  di# 
long  friendship  between  us,  Doctor^— 
Dr.  W.  Oh,  madam ! 

Mrs»  B.  From  the  frieiM|ship  between  us,  I  am  eoRtiB^d 
you  will  throw  all  your  weight,  as  a  medical  man,  into  the  scal^ 
I  wish  to  preponderate.  Mr.  Pemberton  shall  consult  yott  ia^ 
•  mediately:  you  will  know  your  cae,  and  what  opinion  tagtvt 
tiMsut  Ua  returning  to  the  iskmd^  or  risking  the  winter  ki  dM 
cold  climate — ^you  understand  me :  but  we  will  talk  it  ali  over 
is  we  go  in  to  break£istw — ^This  way,  dear  sir.      fgoing} 

Br.  W.  (aside)  Hem :  Is  that  all?  (aloud)  Biit>  my dcas 
ipfi^a*",  consider  my  reputation  as  a  medical  maii^  my  respon- 
sibility to  the  world  :  how  can  1  possibly  give  an  opinion  con* 
Irary  ta  my  judgment  i 

Mrs.  B.  Really,  Doctor,  I  should  have  thought  that  a  mail 
^  y«ur  good  aeiise  ooidd  never  luive  found  it  contrary  ta  his 
judgment  to  act  according  to  his  interest. 

Dr.  W.  Very  true,  ma^am^  very  true :  interest,  as  you  say>  ia 
erveiy  thing  with  a  man  who  knows  the  world.  Professiomd 
people  have  their  way  to  make  and  must  not  stand  upon 
niceties: — but  then  it  requires  some  consultation  with  oneself 
before  one  can  hazard  an  ofitnioti ;  before  one  can  feel  certain  : 
in  short,  in  a  critical  case,  like  this  — 
%  Mrs.  B.  {aside)  I  see  where  bo  sticks,    (eioudj  Very  tree, 
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Boctor ;  birt  really  it  Is  a  point  that  I  have  so  much  fU  heart,*-** 
k  18  so  important  to  the  preservation  of  this  good  old  gentleman, 
-•--and  yet,  perhaps,  he  will  not  be  readily  persuaded  into  it, 
peopie  are  so  blind  to  their  own  interests.  I  am  absolutely 
obliged,  in  common  humanity,  to  furnish  ey^s^ears^  and  under* 
•taodiiig,  to  half  my  acquaintance.  But  come.  Doctor,  you 
BmsttMm  this  matter  in  your  mind:  only  conskle?  bow  vastly 
mpkasant  it  will  be  to  have  this  unaccountable  old  man  com^ 
and  establish  himself  h^re  and  make  a  perfect  hospital  of  my 
faonse !  What  with  has  valet,  and  his  norse,  and  his  tribe  of  black 
fervants,  and  his  family-phyoei&n-— 

Dr.  W.  Hey!  wh^t I— ^family-physician ! 
Mrs.  JB.  To  be  sure ;  his  family-physician.  Dr.  Chronical^ 
||be  medical  attendant,  who  has  lived  with  him  and  lived  by  hio| 
for  these  twenty  years.  Mr.  Pemberton  never  stirred  without 
him  before;  but^as  doctors  themselves  are  but  mortal,  and 
liable  to  diseases  like  otiier  men,  Mr.  Pemberton  was  obliged  to 
lesve  faiiki  in  I^onilon,  laid  up  with  the  gout,  and  a  compli- 
cation of  other  diseases,  brought  on  by  good  living :  but  all 
which  he  has  been  professing  to  cuie,  in  their  most  advanced 
stages,  ever  since  he  rose  from  the  drudgery  of  compounding, 
to  the  dignity  of  prescribing  drags.  Now  my  fear  is,  that  if  . 
Mr.  Pemberton  comes  to  live  here  and  brings  this  man  with 
him,  which  he  certainly  would  do,  he  would  make  it  a  condition 
of  his  fhvor  that  I  put  myself  and  family  under  the  care  of  this 
Doctor  Chronical,  and  give  you  up. 

Dr.  W.  My  dear  madam,  don't  talk  of  it ;  I  see  all  your 
planer  now,  and  nothing  can  be  more  judicious  than  your  modt 
of  treatment.  We  must  send  him  back  to  Jamaica,  by  all  means : 
Beaumont  Park  would  be  death  to  a  West^-Indian  censtitutioae 
the  very  ah-  of  England  has  peculiar  properties ;  since  vw  aU 
know  that  no  slave  can  breathe  in  it. 

Mrs.  B.  Very  true,  Doctor,  in  tliis  happy  country  we  are  aH 
free  to  live  our  own  way,  provided  we  do  not  harm  one  anotber; 
but  you  gentlemen  of  die  faculty  seldom  allow  us  the  same 
privilege  in  dying.  Besides  tlie  numbers  of  U4  that  are  sent  oi% 
of  the  world,  in  compliment  to  senior  practitioners,  wboe* 
opinions  are  never  to  be  contradicted,  we  are  all  obliged  to  pass 
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through  tlie  regular  forms  of  doaing,  bleedings  and  blisteriog^ 
i;^hether  there  is  any  chance  of  saving  us  or  not :  in  .a  word,  I 
had  rather  stand  in  any  relation  to  you,  than  tliat  of  pi^tient: 
you  are  chaimiug  company  when  1  am  \velly  but  I  never  dcsir^ 
to  see  you  when  I  am  sick. 

Dr.  H\  Come^  come,  madam^  let  us  not  be  too  hard  upoa 
one  another ;  we  are  both  apt  to  kill ;  you  con  amore,  I  seeun* 
dum  artem ;  and  I'll  engage  that,  in  the  course  of  a  season,  yoa 
have  more  murders  to  answer  for  dnn  I. 

Mrs.  B.  Ah  !  but  your  dead  men  tell  no  tales :  all  my  vie* 
tims  tirst  tell  me  they  are  dying,  and  then  send  me  posthumous 
letters  to  apprise  me  of  their  death.  But,  Doctor,  to  speak 
seriously — I  know  I  may  depend  on  you — Not  a  word  of  this 
matter  before  Beaumont  and  Amelia;  or,  indeed,  any  living 
•oul. 

Dr,  W.  To  be  sure  not :  1  am  dumb :  trust  to  me. 

Mrs,  B.  And  now,  then,  we  will  go  to  breakfast. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  JI.    A  Room  in.  Mr.  Wahhigham*s  House. 
Enter  Miss  Walsingham  reading  a  letter. 
"  Exceedingly  concern'd — una  voidable  necessity/'  The  moro 
J  i-e^d  this  note  t'le  less  I  understand  itj — but  it  is  too  plain  that 
I  shall  not  see  Mr.  Beaumont  to-day.     How  mortifying  is  this 
disappointment !  for  ten  long  days  have  I  looked  forward  to  thir 
iiour,  and  now  all  my  hopes  are  dashed  to  the  ground.,    If  I  could 
but  know  that  Mr.  Beaumont  regretted  it  as  I  do — Cmel  un- 
certainty !  One  moment  f  am  convinced  he  loves  me,  and  th^ 
iiext  1   aril  tortttred  wiib  the  intelligence  that   he  is  address^ 
ing  Miss  Uppmgham  :  I  never  could  have  supposed  her  to  be  a 
.dangerous  lival: — she  has  beauty,  she  has  wealth;   but  can 
.Beaumont — the  penetrating  Beaumont,  be  enslaved  by  a  bein|^ 
no  capricious,  so  weak,  so  uncultivated !  if  jealousy  does  not  mis^ 
idead  my  judgment,  she  is,  of  all  others,  the  woman  least  qualified 
io  make  hiqi  liajjpy.     Mrs.  Beaumont,  too, — 
[Enter  Mr.  Walsingham.] 
Mr.  B.  What  of  Mrs.  Beaumont  ?  that  pattern  of  diplomacy. 
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Ihdt  Machiavel  in  petticoats,  that  queen  of  cabal  and  mystei7y 
trho  has  carried  the  court  into  the  country,  taught  the  Naiads  to 
flatter  and  the  Hamadryads  to  whisper  lies !  What  have  you 
kere?  I  met  Mr.  Dennis  in  the  hall,  so  concUtdcd  he  came  to 
regale  you  with  one  of  his  lady's  mystical  billets. 
Afiss  IV,  Tliey  do  not  come  to-day, 

Mr,  W.  So,  tliey  do  not,  and  all  this  farrago  of  eloquence^  oil 
this  cross-reading  and  interlining,  is  to  conceal,  imder  pretence 
of  revealing,  why  they  do  not.  (he  takes  the  vole  and  reads.) 
Miss  fV,  Mrs.  Beaumont  seemffto  wish  me  to  be  her  dau«i)i- 
ter:  delicacy  forbids  her  expressly  to  tell  me  so  till  her  son 
declares  himself,  but  she  has  a  thousand  times  professed  the 
fondest affi^tion  for  me.  Harassing  suspense!  when  shuil  I  be 
at  rest  ? 

Mr.W.  At  rest, Eliza? 

Miss  fV.  My  father !— but  I  have  no  secrets  for  you. 
Mr,  W,  I  hope  not,  for  your  soliloquies  are  like  yourself,  un- 
guarded and  confiding.  May  the  power  of  concealment  never 
be  requisite  or  familiar  to  you,  and  may  you  always  look  upon 
your  father  as  your  best  fiiend.  (she  kisses  his  hand.)  You  be- 
lieve Mrs.  Beaumont  loves  you.  That  she  likes  your  company 
I  will  readily  admit.  She  has  sense  to  discriminate,  and  taste  to 
"  ertjoy,  what  is  good;  but  if  you  suppose  she  has  that  warm  at- 
tachment which  will  lead  her  to  forego  in  your  favor  the  ambi- 
tious views  she  has  formed  for  her  son,  you  are  lamentably  mis- 
taken, and  only  add  one  to  the  many  whom  she  has  misled  by 
her  plausibility  and  her  politeness. 

Miss  W,  Mrs.  Beaumont  is  very  well-bred,  certainly* 
Mr,  TV.  Yes,  yes,  very  well-bred ;  but  her  good  breeding  is 
not  what  it  ought  to  be,  a  polish  arising  from  the  fineness  and 
solidity  of  the  snbstance,  but  a  varnish,  artificially  laid  on  upon 
the  surface,  which  time  will  crack  away,  and  the  collision  of -dif- 
ferent interests  rub  off.  She  has  practised  deception  so  long^ 
^at  it  is  actually  become  a  second  natifre  to  her,  and  slie  x:an  no 
more  help  planning  and  contriving,  than  a  bird  can  keep  from 
singing,  or  a  mole  from  digging  in  the  ground,  which  is  the 
apter  simile  of  th&  two,  since  they  both  work  in  the  dark,  and 
ifaeir  work  is  destroyed  when  you  let  in  light  upon  it.    One  iq] 
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trigue  at  a  time  ii  not  enough  for  lier  mighty  genius.  She  wanH 
to  persuade  you,  my  dear,  that  she  makes  to  have  you  for  * 
daughter-in-law,  and  yet  all  the  time  she  is  moving  heaveh  and 
earth  to  make  her  son  marry  tiiat  fool  Miss  Uppingham^  merely 
because  she  has  fifty  thousand  pounds. 

Miss  W.  There,  indeed,  you  are  mistaken,  papa ;  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont dreads  of  all  things  that  her  son  should  marry  Miss  Up« 
pingham  ;  I  have  heard  her  say  so. 

Mr.  W.  Mighty  plausible!  1  have  too 'much  of  the  old 
school  about  me  to  hint  at  the  |)Qssibility  of  a  lady*s  telling  a 
falsehood*  Must  not  for  the  world  call  that  a  lie ;  but  1  hope 
I  may  be  allowed  to  term  it  a  Beaumont  i*m  U8*d  to  lier  now, 
1  know  the  trim  of  her.  Whenever  I  bear  a  made-up  excuse, 
I  think  of  Madam  Beaumont.  Ani  do  you  mmd,  Eliza,  to  be 
on  your  guard  against  her  art  and  your  own  crediility.  Take 
care  of  yourself.  Never  be  led  to  believe  a  thing  because  you 
\^ish  it  to  be  true.  We  are  seldom  duped  but  throagh  our  own 
connivance.  Vanity  and  self-love  go  over  to  the  enemy,  and 
|K>or  common-sense  fails  into  the  ambuscade.  Now*  there's 
your  brother,  Captain  Walsingham,  God  bless  him !  whom  our 
Lady  of  Beaumont  pretends  to  be  so  fond  of;  da  you  believe 
she  would  give  her  daughter  to  him  ? 

Miss  W,  I  do,  indeed.  But  as  my  brother^  from  principles 
of  honor,  has  never  declared  his  aflfection  *for  Miss  Beaumont, 
nor  will  do  so  till,  Fortune  enables  him  to  marry,  perhaps  she 
does  not  know  of  his  attachment. 

Mr.  W.  Not  know  of  it !  as  if  those  things  were  not  alway$ 
to  be  seen  plain  enough.  The  ^ery  pains  he  takes  to  conceal 
his  love,  are  enough  to  betray  it  to  any  body  who  has  eyes  to 
see.  Mrs.  Beaumont  is  not  such  a  novice  in  the  school  of 
Cupid  as  you  suppose  her ;  she  can  see  all  the  workings  of  ^ 
passions  in  Walsingham's  breast,  as  well  as  I  can  see  the  work* 
iRgsof  the  bees  in  a  glass  hive.  No,  no,  her  regard  for  our 
Captain  is  all  sentimentality  and  nonsense  \  the  aum  she  wants 
for  a  son-in-law  is  Sir  Archer  Uppingham. 
Miss  W.  My  dear  Sir ! 

Mr.  W.  Aye,  my  dear  Mad^m,  take  my  ^ord  for  it,  that  n 
W  plan ;  and  Sir  Archer's  plan^  (for  he  has  cvBiiiDg  enov^  t^ 
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ht  a  mirtch  for  the  widow,)  is  to  get  posses3ion  of  Miss  Beau- 
mont's ready  money,  to  keep  iiim  afloat  till  he  c6ines  into  the 
Wentworth  estate. 

Miss  fV,  And  the  earldom  of  Landeville^ 

Mr.  W.  Aye,  that  \h  but  a  title,  nothing  but  the  coronet ;  and 
an  empty  coronet  it  will  be  uhen  it  falls  upon  Sir  Archer's  head. 
But  I  grant  you  that  with  our  Lady  of  Beaumont  this  same 
earldom  of  LandeviUe  is  every  tMng,  even  a  greater  object  of 
.desire  than  t^e  solid  acres  of  the  Wentwarth  estate.  Mrs. 
Beaumwt's  castles  in  the  air  all  have  a  coronet  canr'd  pa  ihe 
4>ortal. 

Miss  W.  Bat  she  kaows,  as  well  as  we  do,  that  Sk  Arehar 


Mr.W.  ril  tell  you  what  he  is-'-^  aiere, negative  being, 
wthoat  heart,  without  genius,  and  without  edacation— a  mere 
ahootiBg,  drinking,  gaming,  btlliard*playing,  automaton.  His 
affections,  if  he'  has  any,  all  centre  in  himself,  and  the  whole 
bant  of  his  thoughts  is  to  bring  the  main  chance  to  a  certainty. 
Obstinate  without  firmness,  stingy  without  economy,  proud 
nvithottt  independeace ;  he  is  a  misanthropist  in  general,  because 
jseiiates  all  his  superiors,  and  .a  tyrant  in  particular,  because  be 
insults  all  his  dependents.  One  who  knows  him,  would  rather 
he  another  man's  dog  thtfn  his  companion ;  he  will  wrangle  and 
*lake  exceptions  about  a  straw ;  but  there  is  more  dai^er  to 
one's  patience  than  one's  bones^  for  though  he  will  quarrel 
over-night  for  want  of  sense,  he  will  be  sune  to  make  it  up  in 
Ae  morning  for  waot  of  courage. 

iCm  fV.  We%  my  dear  father,  let  him  my  what  he  will  of 
you,  I  think  you  have  paid  him  before-hand. 
.    Mr^  W.  Jt  is  not  my  way  to  .mince  the  matter.    So  now  go 
ind  answer  yoiu*  note,  and  I'll  take  my  ride. 

[JSxiV  Miss  WtilsiHghain. 
Sir  AriTcber  Uppingham,  indeed !  To  think  of  planning,  and 
aaatx^ipg,  and  way-laying,  aud  besetting,  and  coaxing,  anS 
speechifying,  to  get  such  a  fellow  as  ihist  for  her  daughter's  hfis** 
band,  whan  she  might  have  had  a  Post-Captain  in  his  Majesty's 
mfy,  my  aaai,  Captain  Walsiogham,  the  dread  of  tha  French^ 
and  the  pride  of  his  father's  heart.  Oh !  she's  a  fooUA  woman, 
with  fOl  her  sense.  [-EjfiVw 
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ACT   IL 


SCENE  I.     The  Garden  to  Beaumont  Park. 

Sir  Archbr  Uppinx}Ham  and  his  Sister. 

Miss  U.  But  now  tell  me,  do  you  think  1  shall  ever  be  mis- 
tress of  Beaumont  Park  ?     Brother !  do  you  hear  me  ? 

Sir  Ar.  TTie  widow's  jointure  nine  hundred  a-year  stocks 
L^et  mesee;  according  to  the  present  value  of  money,  that  will 
amount  to — let  me  see — let  me  see —  '  - 

Miss  U.  But,  I  say,  Sir  Archer—  -^^ 

Sir  Jr.  It  is  as  I  say  ;  the  daugliter  is  the  be.4t  specuiatiorf  | 
wrilh  ten  thousand  in  hand,  I  may  hold  out  very  well  till  oM 
Wentworth  turns  the  corner.  Let  me  see— 4iow  do  my  Bets 
stand  ?       '  (fakes  out  a  pocket-book.) 

Miss  U^  Dear  me,  there  is  no  use  in  talking  to  him ;  I  pro- 
test he  might  as  well  be  my  grandfather  as  my  brother,  he  n 
always  so  cross  and  disagreeable.  WeU,  when  I'm  mitrried  to 
Mr.  Beaumont,  1  shall  not  care  for  any  body. 

Sir  Jr.  1  must  job  her  a  carriage  foP  the  first  six  months,  I 
suppose,  but  I  shall  cut  with  that  afterwards  .;  she  shall  find  out 
hQw  to  walk,  or  else  stay  at  home. 

Miss  U.  1  will  always  have  the  house  full  of  company. 

Sir  A.  1  shall  be  heartily  glad  when  once  we  are  married,  I 
know,  that  I  may  get  rid  of  the  horrid  bore  of  making  love  to 
ber. 

Mi^s  U.  How  charming  it  will  be  tohave'every  body  follow- 
ing and  admiring  me,  aud  begging  me  to  notice  them ;  but  I 
sliall  bold  myself  very  high.  Wlien  any  queer,  good  sort  of 
people,  come  up  to  me,  I  shall  put  up  my  glass,  and  turn  my 

head  over  my  shoulder,  and Oh!  Lord  bless  me!  Iwas^ao* 

frightened !  I  took  you  for  Mr.  Beaumont. 

Sir  Jr.  Why  how  long  have  you  been  standing  there  f 
Miss  U.  Only  two  minuteji*    Wow  tell  me  if  you  think  Mf, 
JB^aunu>nt---  . 
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> 

Sir  Ar.  Hush !  here's  the  widow.     Come  this  way. 

(they  ga  to  the  back  of  the  scene.) 
tEnter  Mes.  Beaumont.] 

Mrs.  JB.  Ha!  conversing  together  in  a  comer!,  I  like  not 
these  confidences.  What  would  1  give  to  be  invisible,  or  to 
lia\*e  tlie  faculty  of  hearing  at  twice  the  distanc^of  other  peo- 
*  pie!  But  I  must  turn  this  incident  to  sonie  advantage^ 
(aloud.)  How  delightful  is  this  solitude,  how  in  unison  with  mf 
feelings !  The  soft  melanqholy  which  steals  over  me  at  this 
important  crisis  in  the  lives  of  my  children — ^yet  how  can  I  feel 
a  doubt  of  their  happiness  when  united  to  the  amiable  partners 
they  have  selected—  Sir  Archer  Uppingham  and  Matilda.  Was 
«ver  mother  so  fortunate  J  Surely  J  must  rejoice.  Good  Hes^ 
vens!  I  thought  L  was  alone.  I  am  so  unguarded.  My  sweet 
firl,  stirely  you  did  not  hear  what  I  said.  Sir,  you  must  excuse 
flK,  I  am  so  used  to  think  aloud. 

Sir  A.  That  is  but  a  bad  way  on  the  long  ran ;  one  may 
commit  oneself  sometimes. 

Miss  U.  Oh  dear  I  you  did  not  say  any  thmg  that  signified. 

Mrs.  B.  But,  Sir  Archer,  why  are  you  not  ^th  Amelia  f 

Sir  A.  'Pou  t^onor,  I  was  just  thinking  io  ask  for  an  iater- 

WW. 

Mrs.  B.  Ask  for  an  interview}  my  dear  sir,  that  will  nerer 
do.  How  could  a  man  of  your  gallantry  and  address  ever 
ilream  of  such  a  thing?  When  you  ask  for  an  interview,  yoa 
put  a  woman  on  her  guard  ;  she  has  time  to  collect  herself,  to 
anticipate  your  speeches  and  study  her  replies ;  an  air  of  formality 
and  restraint  is,  sure  to  attend  your  meeting,  and  that  spoils  all. 

Sir  Ar.  What  would  you  have  me  do  then  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Throw  yourself  in  her  way,  as  if  by  acc;ident;  that 
is  your  play,  depend  upon  it.  She  is  now  in  the  grounds :  fol 
lowber  without  seeming  to  have  any  object,  fold  your  arms  aa 
if  you  were  musing— no,  not  so— more  on  the  pensive,  your 
countenance— very  well  that— only  you  must  not  seem  studied, 
appear  quite  natural. 

SirAr.  (walks  up  and  down.)  What,  in  that  way? 

Mrs.  B.  A>e,  that  wijl  do  very  well.  Hang  your  head  a  lit- 
tle more,  and  not  quite  so  fast. 
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Miss  U,  (laughs.)  Why,  Amelia  will  hftrdly  know  y6u.     . 

Mn,  D.  Tlien  wbcii  you  see  her  coming,  you  must  wait  till 
she  is  close  upon  you,  aud  theu  give  a  start — so— *and  seem 
^ite  surprised. 

Sir  Ar.  Aye,  as  you  did  just  now, 

Mn.  B.  An  I  did?  (Who  could  have  thought  he  was  awarn 
of  me.)  Well,  you  were  very  good,  very  accommodating,  for 
you  let  my  litde  pleasantry  pass  as  if  you  bad  not  seen  through 
it*  But  1  will  not  detain  you.  Sir  Archer.  Success  attend 
you. 

Sir  Jr.  Suceess  attend  us  all,  Ma*am.  Old  Wentworth  can't 
live  for  ever.,  [£jnV* 

Miss  U.  Dear  me.  Ma'am,  sometimes  [  think  Amelia  won't 
marry  my  brother  after  all — she  never  said  she  would. 

Mrs.  B.  Yen,  yes,  my  love,  die  will,  Vm,  not  afraid  of  that; 
1  know  Amelia  very  well.  She  will  not  be  able  to  hold  out 
when  &e  sees  every  thing  prepared,  and  when  she  considers  die 
vast  property  your  brother  came  into  from  that  old  Miss  Wentr 
worth  who  died  in  Spain,  and  the  Wentworth  estate,  and  the 
earldom  of  Limdeville;  I  have  no  fear  about  bringing  her 
round  in  half  an  hour.  But,  my  dear,  for  a  few  days  we  must 
pass  the  matter  over  in  public,  that  is,  before  people,  as  if  yoMr 
|>roth^  were  only  a  friend  of  the  family. 

Miss  V.  Ztear  rac,  why  ? 

Mrs.  J5.  In  short,  my  dear,  to  be  candid  with  you,  oU  }A% 
Pemberton  is  coming  this  very  day. 

Miss  U^  What,  that  rich  old  gentleman  who  is  to  leave  you 
his  fortune  i 

Afrs.  B.  Hush !  my  love,  I  am  not  sure  of  that;  there  are 
•iher  people  who  may  come  between.  He  is  as  nearly  related 
to  the  Walsinghams  as  to  us.  You  see,  my  love,  that  my  play 
must  b^  to  keep  him  as  much  to  ourselves  as  I  can.  It  is  our 
interest,  n>y  love,  I  say  our  interest,  for  I  always  consider  you 
as  formiqg  a  part,  and  x  very  distinguished  part,  of  my  family. 
It  is  our  interest  to  please  and  humor  tliis  good  old  gentleman 
as  much  as  we  can.  He  will  stay  but  a  week,  you  know ;  well, 
tipe  point  is^.that  he  has  a.  strange  dislike  to  people  of  quality. 
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Mm  tr.  DUike  qualitj !  la !  bow  strange.  Why  there  ar» 
fo  many  peophe  who  will  do  any  thing  to  get  ft  title. 

Mrt.  B.  Yesy  my  love,  we  see  that  in  the  papers  every  day. 
But  Mr.  Pemberton  is  a  very  particular  old  gentleman,  not  l]k« 
any  body  else.  Why  he  disinherited  one  of  his  own  neph^wa 
the  other  day,  because  the  young  man  accepted  a  baronetage ; 
tod  at  that  time  old  Pemberton  swore  that  no  sprig  of  quality, 
•^•those  were  his  very  words — should  ever  inherit  a  shilling  of 
his  money.  Such  a  ridiculous  whim !  But  these  merchants^ 
uho  make  great  fortunes  from  notliing,  are  apt  to  have  their 
eccentricities;  and  then  these  citizens,  these  momed  people^ 
have  so  much  pride  in  their  own  way. 

Miss  V.  Dear,  what  can  they  be  proud  of? 
Mrs.  B.  I  don't  know,  Pm  sure ;  perhaps  of  being  the  sup- 
port ^nd  credit  of  their  country,  or  some  such  thing.  I'ln  cbnr 
tittced  that  if  Mr.  Pemberton  even  suspected  I  wished  to  marry 
Antelia  to  Sir  Archer,  he  would  never  leave  us  a  farthing;  it 
would  an  go  to  the  Walsingbams. 
Miss: U.'  Only  think !  what  a  shame! 

Mrs.  B.  So,  my  dear,  only  tell  your  brother  not  to  be  sur^ 
prised  at  any  thing  £  may  do  or  say ;  and  to  leave  every  thing  to 
me;  and  even  if  he  should  hear  me  praising  Captain  Walsin^^ 
ham,  he  must  not  take  it  amiss.  I  shall  be  obliged  ,todo  that 
as  a  blind  before  M^.  Pemberton.  You  will  throw  yourself  in 
jour  brother's  way,  after  he  has  seen  Amelia,  and  tell  him  all 
iliis.     You  understand,  my  love. 

Miss  17.  Yes,  I  think  so.  But  why  won't  you  speak  to  him 
yourself? 

Mrs,  ijf.  No,  my  sweet  girl,  it  will  come  better  from  yo«» 
Go,  my  daughter,  my  own  Matilda. 

Miss  U.  Well  then,  I  must.     Adieu.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  B*  If  I  am  not  an  accomplislied  domestic  politician,  I 
am  nothing.  Catherine  de  Medicis  was  a  fool  to  me.  Eliza-v 
beth  has  been  commended  for  her  choice  of  4ible  ministers;  but 
surely  I  deserve  more  praise  for  the  use  I  make  of  weak  ones^ 
The  puppets  I  set  in  play,  m  other  hands  would  be  odere  dolb; 
I  mast  give  Lightbodyand  Twigg  dieir  cues.  As  for  Doctor 
)VheeIer^  no  fear  of  him^  he'U  top  hie  part;  he  owes  me  som« 
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service  for  passing  him*  upon  every  body  as  a  f^ular-bred  Jrfiy- 
srician.  He  has  called  himsdf  one  so  long,  that  1  really  believe 
he  thinks  himself  one  of  the  College.  Let  me  see,  I  have  only 
to  keep  the  Walsinghams  out  of  the  way  of  old  Pembertoi^ 
and  the  game  is  in  my  own  hands.  My  great  difficulty  is  with 
Beaumont.  I  suspect  a  lurking  attachment  to  Miss  Walsing-^ 
ham.  If  she  comes  into  the  family,  there  is  an  end  of  my 
power  in  it.  No,  no,  1  have  been  Queen  Regent  too  long  ta 
content  niiyself  with  being  Queen  Mother. 

[Enter  Mr.  Beaumont.] 
Beaumont,  did  you  meet  Miss  Uppingham? 
Jtfr.  B.  Yes,  msr'am.     Is  she  going,  home? 
Mrs,  J?*  (tenderhf)  Ah!  poor  thing! 

Mr.  B.  Why,  ma'am,  what  has  happened  to  her?  what  is  the 
matter  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Matter  ?  oh  !  nothing.  Did  I  ssjy  any  thing  was  the 
matter? 

Mr.  Bw  Really,  this  Miss  UpfHngham  you  are  so  fond  of — : 
Mrs.  B.  Hush !  don't  speak  so  loud*    Your  groom  there 
heard  every  word  we  said. 

Mr.  B.  I  dorft  care  if  all  the  world  hear  what  I  say.  I 
never  can  conceive,  madam,  why  you  are  always  so  afraid  of 
being  overheard.' 

Mrs.  B.  Servants,  you  know,  my  dear,  make  such  sad  mis^ 
chief  by  misunderstanding  and  misrepresenting  all  they  hear,  and 
then  they  raise  such  reports. 

Mr.  Beau.  Hang 'em,  what  signifies  what  they  raise  ?  Reports 
that  have  no  foundation  will  fall  to  the  ground  of  themselves^ 
But  what  were  you  saying  about  Miss  Uppingliam  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Poor  girl!  what  did  you  say  to  her  when  yon  met 
her? 

Mr.  B.  I,  ma'am!  nothing. 
Mrs.  B.  What !  nothing ! 

Mr.^  B.  Nothing  but  "  How  do  you  do,**  or  ^'  It's  a  fine 
day,"  or  "  It's  very  hot,"  or  some  of  that  stuff  one  talks  because 
one  must  speak  and  has  nothing  to  say. 

Mrs.  B.  And  have  you  nothing  to  say  to  Miss  Uppingham  ? 
.  Mr,  B.  Why  what  should  I  liavc  to  say  ? 
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Mn.B.  Nay,  if  you  can  reconcile  it  to  your  confidence  to 
behave  in  this  iMiconcern^d,  cavalier  way  to  an  amiable  young 
lady  who  is  devotedly  attached  to  you,  who  lives  but  in  your 
light,  who  watches  every  turn  of  your  countenance;  in  short, 
whose  attachment  would  certainly  m^ke  the  happiness  of  your 
life — 

.  Mr.  B.  Dear  mother,  if  1  were  to  take  all  this  seriously,  if  i 
were  to  be  pappy  enough  to  imagine  this  fair  damsel  is  dying 
for  love  of  me,  still  1  have  so  little  chivalry  in  my  composition^ 
that  I  cannot  understand  why  it  should  add  to  my  happiness  t« 
sacrifice  myself  to  save  her  life.  That  I  am  suited  to  the  lady, 
1  am  as  ready,  as  vanity  can  make  me,  to  believe ;  but  it  remains 
to  be  proved  whether  the  lady  may  be  suited  to  me. 

Mrs.  B.  My  dear,  these  things  do  not  admit  of  logical  proof* 

Mr.  B.  Well  then,  moral,  sentimental^  or  any  kind  of  proof 
you  please. 

Mrs.  J3,  Have  you  no  pity?  and  is  not  pity  akin  to  love  ? 
.  Mr.  B.  Akin  !  oh !  yes,  ma'am,  it  is  akin;  but  fonthat  very 
reason  it  may  not  be  a  fnei^d ;  relations,  you  know^'  in  these 
days,  are  as  often  foes  as  friends* 

Mrs.  B.  Provoking  boy !  but  I  see  you  are  not  in  a  humor 
to  be  serious,  so  I  will  take  another  time  to  talk  oyer  tliis 
affair. 

Mr,  B.  Now  or  never,  ma'am,  for  mercy's  sake. 

Mrs.  B.  Mercy !  you  who  show  none !  >  Ah !  this  is  thfeway 
with  you  .m-jn,  all  this  is  play  to  you,  but  death  to  us. 

Mr.  B.  Death !  Dear  madam,  you  and  1  know  that  ladies 
do  not  die  of  love  in  these  days.  You  would  not  make  a  fool 
of  your  son  i 

Mrs.  B.  1  could  not,  nor  could  any  other  woman ;  that  is 
clear ;  but,  between  us,  I  am  afraid  we  have  mad^  a  fool  of  this 
poor  confiding  girl. 

Mr.  B.  But,  ma'am,  in  whom  does  she  confide  ?  Not  in 
me,  ril  swear ;  I  have  nothing  to  reproach  myself  with ;  I  faav« 
t>een  as  ungallant  as  possible,  as  rude  as  a  bear  actually.  I  am 
sure  nobody  can  charge  me  with  giving  false  promises;  I  scnroely 
speak ;  nor  false  hopes  ;  I  scarcely  look  at  your  sweet  Matilda* 

Mrst  B.  Yet  see  all  the.  letters  1  received  last  week^  con- 
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gratalsUog  me  on  jotif  approacbiag  miptiab.  (takes  a  numbef" 
of  letters  from  her  ridicule)  Lad  j  Tcirem  siys— ► 
Mr^  B.  Ohy  ma'am^  a  lady's  letter  is  no  authority4 
Mrs.B.  You  wretch !  but  see  the  public  prints;  look  at 
this  paper;  only  bearit:  *^  We  learn  that  as  soonas  heeooiea  o( 
'^  age>  Mr.  Beaumont  of  Beaumont  Park,  is  to  lead  to  the  altar 
^  of  Hymenr  the  bcautifal  and  accomph^bed  Miss  Uppingham^ 
**  sister  to  Sir  iVrcher  Uppingfaam^  and  co-heiress  to  the  Went«> 
'^  worth  estate/'  Poor  girl !  I  tliougbt  she  would  have  fainted 
when  she  read  it. 

Mr.  B.  Upon  my  word,  these  editors  of  newspapers  tak# 
great  liberties ;  I  am  sorry  for  it,  heartily;  but  here  comes  Den- 
nis with  the  letters. 

[Enter  Derniis  with  the  letter-bag.] 
MrS"  B.  Any  for  me,  Dennis  ? 

Den.  Indade  my  lady,  and  that's  what  FU  not  dare  to  tell  yo» 
till  Tm  after  seeing  what  the  bag  has  got  in  him.  But  I'm  not 
come  empty-handed,  whedier  Tve  brought  any  thii^  with  me  or 
no,  for  I  pick'd  up  some  news  by  the  way,  now* 

Mrs.  B,  What  news  i  give  me  the  papers ;  what  news  I 
"   Den.  Sure,  your  honor,  will  1  tell  you  the  news  first,  or  will 
1  give  you  the  papers  i 
Mrs,  B.  ITie  news. 
Mr,  B,  The  papers. 

Deii.  Och,  now^  what  will  L  do  ?  Bad  luck  to  nfe  for  askings 
I  can  never  be  pleasing  to  both,  any  way.  Will  i  do  both  or 
neither,  or  one  or  the  other? 

^    Mr.  B.  What  a  pother  you  make  witli  that  potato  liead  of 
yours  :  give  me  the  papers,  and  then  tell  my  mother  the  news.  , 
Deti.  Long  life  to  your  honor ;  and  that  is  the  right  way  and 
the  best  nRev  all,  ainl  bcCore  any  otiier.     (gives  the  bag  to  Amt. 
Beaumont.) 

Mrs.  B.  Now  for  your  news,  Dennis ;  give  it  me  in  a  few 
words. 

Den.  Indade,  my  lady»  and  thafs  what  I  wiU.  Is  it  for  th# 
Kke  of  me  to  stand  talking  here,  taking  up  o'my  lady*s  time^  motm 
than  1  need  to  do!  Tlie  uews  is  just  this ;  neither  more  nor  ks^ 
ior  myself  heard  it  just  now  from  Caddy  Blake,  the  gossoon. 
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Sttre,  fcw  own  sister's  husband  is  at  say  along  wid  Captaib  Wai^ 
iinglmm :  long  life  to  him. 

Mr.  B.  {holding  the  paper)  Dear  mother,  Captain  VValsing* 
bam  is  coming  home. 

-  Den.  You  may  say  that ;  and  Pat.  O'Neil  along  wid  him. 
If  you  please,  sir,  does  the  paper  make  any  minsliun  of  the 
Spanish  lady  that  is  coming  along  wid  him  i 

Air.  B.  No,  Dennis,  not  a  word  about  any  lady. 
'  Den.  Hien  it's  myself  that  knows  more  than  the  paper,  and 
him  that  made  it:  here's  Pat  O'Neil  has  written  home  all  about 
it;  and  the  Spani^  lady  is  the  beautifutlest  cratur  that  ever  was 
seen,  and  she  is  dying  for  love  of  tlie  captain,  and  the  captain  is 
bringing  her  home  to  be  married  to  her,  as  a  jontlemon  should 
do. 

Mrs.  B^  {to  her  son)  Beaumont  I    {to  Dennis)  Is  tliat  all  ? 

Den,  Sure  and  it  is,  my  lady,  for  there's  no  more  of  it  at  ali^ 
only  thiit  Pat.  O'Neil  doesn't  like  the  high  winds  or  the  salt 
bafe^  at  all ;  and  he  sends  his  duty  to  your  lienor. 

Mr.  B,  Ha !  ba  1  poor  Pat !  you  may  go^  Dennis. 

[Exit  Dennis. 
Well,   we   shall    bear  all  about  it  when  Walsingham   comes. 

(reads  the  paper.} 

Mrs.  B.  I  must  take  care  to  let  Amelia  know  diis  by  indi- 
rect means  :  she  would  be  apt  to  suspect,  if  it  came  Aom  me. 
Could  any  thing  fall  out  more  luckily?  not  that  I  believe 
one  word  of  his  bringing  home  this  Spanish  lady  to  mari-y  her, 
but  my  play  is  to  make  the  most  of  this  donna  son^body — 
jealousy  is  a  most  useful  agent.  If  1  know  anything  oflhd 
heart  of  woman,  Amelia  will  now  hate  Captain  Walsingham 
as  much  as  slie  ever  loved  him. 

{Enter  Miss  Beaumont.] 

My  sweet  girl,  how  are  you  now  ?  Headache,  quite  gorife  i 
here  is  a  letter  from— 

Mr.  B.  Hang  letters!  here  is  something  better  than  all  the 
tetters  irr  the  world— here's  ship  news,  Amelia,  ship  news : 
news  of  Walsingham. 

Amel.  Oh  brother!  tell  it  ut. 

Jatr.  B,  Here  hat  b«en  an  engagement:  oiAj  think  of  my 
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not  seeing  it  sooner!  an  engagement  with  the  French^  and  W«I<^ 
gingham  was  in  it,  and  his  ship  wasopposed  to  a  French hoo. 
af  battle. 

^rs.  B.  (lakes  the  paper)  And  a  treasure-ship  taken. 

AmeL  Oh  dear!   is  he  safe?  ift  he  wounded  f   is  the  letter 
from  himself  f 

Mr.  B.  From  himself,  and  he  has  taken  the  Frenchmen^ 

jlmeL  lliank  Heaven ! 

Mr.  B.  ril  run  this  moment  to  the  Walsinghams  to  know 
if  they  have  seen  the  paper. 
'  Jmel.  I  hope  uot,  for  your  sake  j  there   is  such  pleasure  ia 
tfelling  good  news — 

Mn.  B^  Beaumout,  you  don't  consider  Mr.  Pemberton. 

Mr.  B.  Hang  Mr.  Pemberton!  beg  pardon^  mother,  meaft 
no  harm  to  ttie  old  gentleman  ;  great  respect  for  him  ;  a  friend 
of  my  father's ;  but  TU  be  back  directly,  (going) 
,  Mrs.  B.  But  Beaumont,  stop  one  moment ;  if  you  will  go, 
remember  to  tell  the  VValsinghams.what  we  have  heard  of  the 
Spanish  lady  he  is  bringing  home ;  and  ask  all  the  particulars, 
apd  when  they  are  to  be  married,  and  what  rank  she  has  in  her 
own  country,  and  whether  it  is  true  that  she  is  so  handsome* 
You  will  remember :  and  my  kind  regards. 

Mr.  B.  Faith,  1  had  forgot  the  Spanish  lady.  [RxiL 

Mrs.  B.  Amelia,  who  is  that  coming  through  the  gate  ? — 
Amelia,  my  love  !  Amelia  ! 

jimeL  Yes,  ma'am,  I'm  going — I'm  here — what  is  it? 

Mrs.  B.  My  love,  who  is  that  coming?  (aside)  This  will 
4o. 

,   Amel.  Oh  mama,  it  must  be  our  good  old  friend. 
[Enter  Mr.  Pemberton, /efl////«g  upon  C^esab,  mvjfitdup, 

like  an  invalid;  one  servantcarn/ing  an  umbre Ha,  another 

u  garden-seat'\ 

Mrs.  B.  My  dear  sir,  this  is  so  good  of  you!  such  bappi- 
iicss  .to  see  you  again ! 

Pern.  Aye,  my  dear  lady,  it  is  more  than  ever  I  looked  for, 
poor  worn-out  cripple  as  I  am ;  but  let  me  look  at  yon,— Verj 
good,  very  good  :  not  quite  what  you  were  when  my  old  friend 
pointed  you  out  to  me  when  jou  w;ere  dancing :  jears  will  sl^QW« 
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Bht  my  poor  friend'  knew  how  to' choose  ;  ik»  flnieit  .'6ca  wiB 
wear^  but  the  heart  H  always  the  same  :  1*11  engigie  there  is  Bd 
change  there.  Butf  tvho  is  that  pretty  dear  2  My.  old  .ficiiiftd's 
daughter,  i*ll  be  s^rh !  Ood  bless  you,  my  dear,  for  jfoitv.  liU4 
Qess  to  your  father  :  yod  are  his  very  {Mttuw^  acid  a  hahdeoihd 
mfto  he  was;  I'll  answer  ler  i^  yoa'  are  ^aii|$ood 'as  /yoi^ara 
pretty.  ■     .  ^  ■  ';;•.•/_,  '     '..[ 

Mrs.  B.  I  hope  so;  nqr.  fleof  A-^  for.'wluit  bfteaoty !  so 
aoongone!  :»  •       -     r      .    :;;i 

,  Pern.  No,.iio,  mf  good' bdy/^ not «)  soon; not 'fiw^^erj^odii.*; 
that  won't  do  to'^a)'^  when  ooe^ looks  at  y«ou,  Wht^it'isa  mailei 
of  two  and  twenty  jem  since  ^  wee  met :  two'  flaidjtweat;  years 
are  at  great  many  in  a  hot  climate^  and  to  a  fkxm  vvdetudimuiad 
Kke  me:  why, now/youweinid  not' have  hky^nt  tne^  Vm  saaat 
speak  faidy :  eould  yon  have  known  me  fhmi-Adain^-iiifoa)hnd 
nket  me  anywhere?'  '•'  '■  i  •''•"'*  «     :..'k'iu*. 

JUrs.  B.  Netkno^you!  to  besure^  mjr  <kdrair;Isho«Id 
have  knowh  ^ou  any-  where :  yo^  ure  just  tUe  same)  oiily'a  littii 
bronz'd.    .        1  .  '  »  !  •.       /,  >-v 

Pern.  Ho,  no,  ma'ams  you  flatterme,  iaidi^  yon  do ;  l^dial^ 
tered  and  bsftterect^  and  just  go^d<fbr  nothing  i>k  tfiAe  waTlfliog 
skelet^tt,  as  you  se^e;  lose  de^  every  dsj  ^  (^  (mtus^^  M»% 
I  was  weighed  laist;  ean'^hoM  my  hand  stiH :  Csfeft|try«^  ebkurt 
yoall  excuse  fQe,  ladies:  (sits J  can't  sit  up  o'nights;  no  appe* 
tite  to  my  meals ;  can't  take  my  wine  as  I  us'd  to  do :  no^  no^ 
it  is  all  over  with  me ;  I'ni  not  long  for  this  world. 

JIfrs.  B.  My  dear«r,  yoi^Aatitieo  ma! 

Pern.  Why  so  i  where's  the  distress  of  an  old  fellow's  making 
a  little  haste  in  the  last  down-hill  stage  of  a  journey  we  must  all 
take?  we  are  not  here  fuf  .ever,  you  know  :  I've  had  my  day; 
IVe  not  much  to  do  on  this  side  Heaven  ;  a  few  money-mattara 
to  settle,  iprhich  you  and  I  must  talk  over ;  somfething  to  secure 
to  my  pretty  friend  here  and  her  brother. 

Mrs.  B..  tlMf  dd  not  duft  of.  these  things  yet^my'dear  sir. 
.    ^eof^^Andvvhen  I've  done^hi^  I'l)  e'en  ship  n^y  old  bonaa 
#ff  for  Jamaica  again. ... 

^  Jm^.  Bear  sir>donotie^vt  1^;  donoty^lOiJnmaira;  ,itay 
" '  MeJ.  Th.    VoL.U.  No.  V.  » 
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Sere,  Bliiy  with  m  ;    we  will  aurse  you ;   Pm  sure  you  wilt  (le 

best  hece*    Hiis  is  your  native  air ;  pray  don't  leave  us. 

.    Pem.  There's  her  own  fa^er  speaks  and  looks  in  every  word 

die  s^s  !  my  sweet  dear,  what  signifies  what  becomes  of  an  old 

fellow  Jikejne  ?  why  should  you  care,  about  me,  hey  i 

'   Amd.  My  iQOther  hsi  txAA  me,  air^  that  you  were  niy  father'^ 

friend,  and  my  heart  tells  me  thai  yon  will  be  my  friend. 

'  .  Ptnu  Ani  your  heart  tells  ^nft,  or  it  would  not  be  a  Beau- 

monfs  heart — ^I  will  be  your  friend  :  and  now,  dear  ladies,  if  you 

ImU  one  of  you  give  me  an  arm,  I  will  try  and  get  into  the  house  ; 

lieela  little diilled,  somehow :  Csssar,  ngiy  cloirk.  . 

I  Jirt.  J3«  .Allow  me^  sin-Hi  handkerchief  about  your  neclu 

Ctahn  f^htr:  Adisaol  ami  ties  it, around  him)  Caseiess  creature 

fthall  «m,  jnot  tadiiok  that  you  might  feel  the  air ;  thf  dio^aleia 

to^noartaia  here — never  sure  of  fine  weather  from  pne  hour  to 

another;  so  much  fog,  so  much  damp— Caesar,  the  unabreUn 

bver  your  master's  head ;  such  a  wind  as  there  is  here,  blowing 

through  ihe  trees !  Deiur  tne,.  sir,  ic  goes  to  vaj  heart  to  hear  jrou 

cough  so !  Caesar,  go  and  get  the  gates  open.     Now,  sir-r-lean 

^  ine*— don't  hurry-— don't  spare  my  arm. 

Pern.  Ah!  there  in  nothing  like  having  a  feinale  to  cpx^forl 
end  to  uur^e  one,  aft^r  all :  the  jcolonel  was  a  happy  nan  >^^&Of 
fo,  we  shaUget  on  .famously — very  weMj,  very  W($l|. ,,,... 
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/  SCENE  L    Part  of  Btaumoni  Park. 

'^nterTwiOG'  ^owl^,  wMt  a  drawit^^-book  in  his  hattd  at  if 
making  memoranda. 

iPa^igg.  Vfhatf  die  coast  clear!  no  one  to  see  me!  tlml 
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hrty  War  my  own  face  agiiin ;  and  a  truce  tb  the  pkrttiresque 
and  the  cbntempIative-^'Evelt  since  my -step-bioAer^  Pbve^ty; 
boofid'  uie  apprentice  't6^^  the'  traide  of  deceit^   t  hk^te  been  so 
assidiious  in  my  business  -A'at  iff  did  tlot  tndillge  in  solttoqu]^  ^ 
sonietiiMSy  I  should  n^Ve^have  the  pleasure' of  heatiftg^bne'tvtMrd 
of  trodi  from  niy  owrTli^/  '  IHs  a  devilish 'faai4  thing  t&tn 
ntedy  fiiHow  like  me  not  ^  bfe  a  rkst^l.    A  man^ho  is  con^ 
Tictecf  of  poverty  IS  always  suspected  of  servility.    TRc  rich  give 
feo  encouragement  to  honesty^  atfd  d&[:^eMl^niee  kthe  mat  roai46 
wfcleduess:    A  lAan  ^ho  is  to  tit^  by  bis  ^ts^  never  g^tt  cMHt 
{€ft  his  good  qualities  ?  i*^  are  ell  hud  to  Ae  score  of  intereat^ 
and  where  virtue  is  wlUioiitlustre^  vice'^riB^be  vvilliout  sfiaioNB* 

[Cnter  a^BlttAMTd^MrK.'Bebitttdnt}  m^ 

V  ^SMh  it  you  pleasi^y'Sir^^here  is  a  note  for  jim  to  tetd  beftrt^ 
yoi^gr>ii^,  if  you  please.'    '"'   '  .......        u 

^^gg*  ^iaiSe)  So^^;  dicre^s  aooiethi^  brewing.   (akkS) 

S^nT  ftakesoii'ttik)  itaieaMd  $eenis  puisM) '  i  bfegpcideit^ 
nr,tfialVihe  wrcHQg  on^':-^Aatistheonefor  you/sil'.  '^       » 

3Wj|^^  And^vboi^'the<>therfor?  ^ 

S^^,  The'other,iir?— .    -  '  .  •     .  -  ^      .   ,  * 

"  t%^.'^  Ai^e;Tfiomas,  the  ddier^note ;  w1k>  W  that  foti '  *'   "^ 

S(ere\  Why^  sir,  the  other  voters  tiff  the  diber  g^nclettttuir     -^ 

^^^•fe*"^!  true  ;  Mr*— *psba-^I  crii^  dnirfc  of  his  name  >«n 
who  was  it  you  said? 

Sen?;  I  didn^t  say  nobody,  m ;  ^  that  is  nit  my  business. 

IWg^.  <^MtVfe;  ^stffty'^taKw'tBat;  bttt  Pll  get  it  out  ol 
Wm^    Stay,  Tfiomas,  perhaps  there'*  an  answer  vranted. 

Serv,  No,  sir,  my  lady  said  there  was  no  answer  to  neither. 

'^gS*  Stop,  llK>DiaJ(  ihere'i  something  for  your  trouble. 
(ghet  him  fnoney)  Ybu  couldn't  do  a  little  errand  for  me  at  you 
carry  the  note  to  Squire  WidftnghtfUri  i 

Serv.  Please  you,  sir,  I'm  not  gomg  to  Squire  Walsiogbam's. 
(^Vfe)  I'ttf  nohA  b^f'dJddletf  that  way  neither.  [Exit  Serumt, 
^dmpsikemtt,  fftbdning  it>  jM  i^in  Mipeehei. 

"^^^^^  {looking  earefidlf  abwf)  For  once  is  dumce,  my 
.  f'klM '  (]|(ip..-4ie  is  coming  back-*-*No,  he  is  gone  otf  laughinf 
^  Ay  curiosity.    (ptVAs  up  the  not^  Let  tboae  laugh  that  wiii«r 
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too  HANiEUvkiire, 

What bav^  wabare?  pAa«*»thitr  it nly  ^wa^  and oivUky. bidb |M 
|o  attend  to  any  owa  affitin  last ;  (read^y  **  To  Caj^io  Xiglit* 
body."  What!  write  to  bim!  wiiie  taI4gM^o<^l^  litiwt^bl 
that  the  privilq;e  of  receiving  Mdi.  Beompoot'ii  dipltfg^ati^ 
biUels  was  ntioe  eviliu|ively.— Write  to  L^btbody,  \%)AmA\  VVL 
*f-«o>  no ;  I  carft— yes  I  will— I, sfaaU  liey^r  b«  fomid^wi^— imt 
my  conscieDGe-"*^/poii;^  rm^id)  Ow  would  not  be'tow  10  da 
any  thing  sh^bby-MtU  fnfe.  (ppmt  the^mtUi)  **  ^kf  di^  .Ughtf^ 
bady/'  Very  fdiliiliar  that :  no  n^fec,  nor  qip^j  nor  ai^  thing^ 
elaob  '^  I  have  eviwy.  rmson  lo  hope  for  suiCceM  in  the  p|aa  we 
have  concerted.''  ,  Pkins  ,coacer|ed,aiK)  not  taU  met  bi4.  what 
next:  ^excuaemedMtldonotipivite  jcwforto«di9jbvt)[WwiU 
do  me  a  great  faiWff  if  you  W|l\aianagQ  toke^.Twigg  out  of  my 
wayi'*  A  daceilfuJi  inalicioii9»  pc^^M^tiag  w<nmo!i  /wat^there 
ever  auch  duplicity!  Now  for  my  billet:  '^ My  .dtar^Sir,'' 
Q  yris^  deriUfh  dear^  indeed i-^rplaguy  aflfeotiaitate^  ,f\M^  * 
great  mortification  to  me  that  I  cannot  requeM-  yeM/jMnyaDy 
^>day^  but  I  «x{iea  to  bane  a  gft^t^d^  to  tell  yoalfOriW^i^OWy 
and  if  you  ean^qgigf  JJghtbody  thiajnomipg  aq  aK^tapnapwq^ 
him  from  coming  here,  you  wiQ  raod^«iemsenrice/*'-^Ha^t^faa! 
So  we  are  come  at  the  troth  at  laat :  kJa  lighibodjf  wbpm  ehe 
Wants  to  get  rid  ofj  not  I ;  there  i«  some  seose  in  that;  Af rs. 
Beaumwl  is  ack^r  yfmm.  and  j  m^thave  koowii  th^t^e 
aeea^^aa  well  an Xd^  that  Ughtbo^yi^.a  aAere,noMiyFfNiltUy> 
empty-headed— 

Captoiu^yt^rsfwanlj.;  lapigladtoa^.you.'         v  ..   .' 
Capt.  I-  Sic, .  I'm  jwrr.    {fiside)  That  fellow  is  always  in 

Ib^gg*  Youh^ve  been  out  with.(fo^r4pwv  '  ^UPPOM.    , 

Gc^  JU  WhaVin  this  dress!  19  fidl  ngimisntajb  I  ap^  no; 
that  wouldbe  rather  too  young  a  tsicju '    •       .     t     . 

3r«%gft  fiag  pardon;  1  migbt  have  J^nowa  <)M|t  no  vidgar 
Md9qfQ)fts<)eQld.iwfcicsi  a  g^le^fifui^  aamiidi.fdiyiiDed  bgr  tba 
ladies,  to  forq(9d;^  glory  of  the  nifurtialg^b..  I 

Cqi^fri,  l,an»avr^for.wpiart,l^se?d^5iWj»,^ 
llAcoal iHtf  Iftcallj  ^iin^the  ate|idaid.^i  mj(4(mUa  with 0V 
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Hietttltidef  armt;  tbRf  tm  I' proud  to  wcl&r  the  bad^e  ofiuj 
^Uq^aiice  and  tiie  liVery  of  my  king.  But  if  you  mean  to  reflect 
on  the  personal  vanity  of  ils  "A^iBtary  men^  I  believe  it  is  a  quality 
an  «lAte»'fomid  under  a  Hv^n  band  as  a  gorget.  You  Oxon- 
iaas  study  the  folds  of  your  gowns  mudi  more  than  we  do  the 
cuttif  orui*  jaekiets:  indeed,  the  higher  ]!>owers  are  so  good  as  to 
take  that  trouble  into  their  own  hand^^  and  the  exact  dimensions 
of  our  <teps  and  wings  engross  the  attention  of  much  greater  men 
than  you  or  I,  Mh  Pro-proctot.  * 

'  Twi^g.  To  be  sore,  sir,  to  be  sure ;  you  are  all  philosophers. 

Gopf  J  L.  Very  well,  air,  go  on ;  but  if  you  cut  with  your 
woitb/ 1  must*  speak  Wtk  my  sword. 

"^^Twfgg:  Oh;  sir,  I  have  a  mortal  aversion  to -cold  iron :  bnt 
yon  are  welcome  to  fire  at  me  as  long  as  you  please. 

Cdpi.  Zu  Ha,  ha;  wheft  I  take  the  fowling-piece  in  band, 
I  tniiftt  own  thit  I  4Ltil  time  and  nothing  else :  but  you  are  tha 
mafifcirdbad  hits;  you  are  sure  to  make  sport  one  wiy  or 
othet-tAte#e1^  yoti  go ;- 1  kf&oW  not  i^hat  our  lady  of  Beambont 
would  do  without  you :  only  this  morning  -at  breakfiatst,  she  said, 
**  Captain  lightbody,  do  ^  and  get  Twigg  to  come  to  us  to- 
day, he  is  really  very  amusing ;  so  full  of  fim ;  such  an  oddity ;" 
1tii,lia;b^*?'  '  * 

JWg^.  (adie)  ttem;  (ahudj  Ha,  ha  t  you  are  pleased 
to  1^  jocular ;  but  far  be  it  from  me  to  suppose  I  rank  as  yMi 
do  on  the  file  of  favorites ;  no,  no  ;  it  were  wdl  for  some  peo- 
ple if  they  had  half  yowr  address.  Ever  «nce  you  billetted 
yourself  upon  the  fiiraiiy,  you  have  bfeen  our  tady^s  pivOt-raaii^. 
•very  ibtDg  turns  <^  yiAi.  '^  Lighlbody  must  come  hfere^.  Light- 
body  must  go  there.^  You  are  a  perfect  aid*de-camp,.  or  as  shje 
^lad  you  the  other  dayj  li^r  Orderly ;  ha,  ha;  her  orderly — 
<^  Mr.  Tkigg,  l^.rau^t  send  my  orderly"— ha^'ba,  ha  f    * 

Capi4  hi  True;  yei— t  renSi^dilbeV;  tifatis  bn  old  joke:  #e 
ui^'to  lau|!ii>at  that  \m  sauimer.  {ft^i^eylSm^  Ifiir  imper- 
4JMe»c^;  •  TkeTcf:  is  no  bciarifig  ftiin  any'tenger?  tharik  Heavi^, 
hei^^oUM tile lieli^*  '  "^ 

^^blMt  l4larBfei^uM0i^  Md  Mr^s  U^i^ilfoki abT.}    ' 
What,  unattended^  ladies !  so  far  f^^  b^m^'vHftbut  atf  tfsjeotf  ? 
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Mni  U.  Ok  dear^  and  i  am.sptirfi&^I  dQ^hink  wehjiv^ 
'  wallced  a  mile^         r  ►  -     /.    »  f 

Twi^.  Did  aajT  thing  so  lovely  ever,  ivalk  !  . ,   ,     ,j, 

Miss  U.  Dear  mis!,  buttkat  is  not  joui  q>vp  (bpugliy  I  am 
sure^AOtt-r^ititi  some  book.        ^.  .     *         ... 

TtsJ^g.  Y^y  I  r^d  it  just  |io\^  io  the,  pretti^t  boplf  lever 
saw,-        -  '      ..      V      i  ,     .        •    ' 

'  Miss  X/.  I>a!  \vhat's  the  name  of  it?  » 

Twigg.  Matilda ;  or  the  Epitome  of  I/>veliae8s. 
[    Miss  U*  Matilda !  dear,  only  dvBkr  Amelia,  tha^s  me^ 

^mel.  Husb,  in7dear>  don't  encourage  lum|  if  the  flood* 
gates  of  his  nonsbtise  are  once  sui^Eered  to  open^  we  shall  be 
drowned  with  the  torrent  of  impert^ence.  He  is  satireaome— 
don't  you -think  80  f  , 

'  Miss  17.  La !  no ;  tiresome-^Ohy,  y^  ha  is, ,  t*very  \i^:^  b 
tiresome  except  thatdear  broj^ier  of  y,qp-s  ;  h^  iic;t^^walkarmth 
9s;  where  is  h^?  .       ..,...•    ^. 

AmeL  My  dear,  if  he  met  ua  hej  ^ould  not  JQi*  m^iiiiait 
these  men  are  of  the  party.  f        i  1  •  *  . 

..  Mdss  U.  Oh!  then  I'll  send  themaw|iy.      »  .   i ."  v 

jimel*  impossible;  ,a    . 

Miss  (7.  Not  at  all ;  you  shall  ^ee  how  I'll  mamagfc  it^.g«iiyr 
4mt  mama  can  get  rid  of  my  body,  and  aba  has  taught  ai0;  it 
is  odly  xai^Vmg  aome  preteoqe.  {sh  Uilfts  ^ifari  mtk  Ti^igg 
and  Ughtbody)  .  t      ' 

Amel.  Alas !  my  mother's  whole  Ufa  is  a  prelenipe^k  ipjw^ipy 
instance  of  wit  perverted^  and  talent  naistpp^^  \^  but  lain  her 
dhdd;  and  !duty  bids  me>  while  £  se^  the  fyvit^'  %ha)e  J  suffer 
^ery  day  from  it,  to  subqiit  ia  siiem^e^  andveil  jl  ^heretLiBan. 
.  if  ibe  pract^ed  deceit  merely  on  aifcb Atroiaub  beiygaaB  L^rliv 
body  tind  .Tw^,  the  allowed  aiipabtionktf  ^imlisbiNt  Hfe4«4he 
tacit  convention,  by  which  tdl  wall^bredpitppieia^f  ^Uttit  mora 
than.ithey  mtim^^M^  »pir  ^  IHde  i»iH^4|ian  .:t^>  sajry  might 
VCfjttitiier  at  the^baa Osgood  baeadmfe  |b«i%bi  not  j<t  the  tribunal 
dftmtb)  Btit  sh^is  neter^mndid,  BeTeit,}|9g4pimia.;»^aba}dt- 
^  ceives  her  serwiita,  Ae  -dec^vyr,  feff  jfri»0|i%iift#  i»iuriifi  fc«r 
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Hits  V.  Hb^  110^  Mr.  Timgg,  .that  won'l  4a»  I  mutt  haVt  it 
directly.  If  you  don't  fetch  me  that  sons^  I  shall  think  yon 
don't  like  to  bear  me  nvag, 

Tmigg.  Nay^  then,  if  you  iniuat^  I  mult  obey. 

Capi.  L.  Allow  nie^  foa'am.  Ib  there  any  thiiiip  1  jcgn  do  for 
you  ?     .  ^  ^ 

Mits  U.  Nothing,  but  to  fetch  me  the'nev  canzonet,  **  Silent- 
Sorrow,*'  to  sing  it  here  under  die  shade.  Mr,  Twigg  knows 
where  it  is,  but  be  never  will  do  any  thing  to  oblige  me* 

Tw^sg^  Slay  dien  I'm  off. 
,  .     '^  Thaa  4dam  lopk'd^  when,  by  an  angel  driven, 
'^  Ha  tum'd  to  take  Jiia  last  farewell  of  Heavei^'^    • 

[E^tTmigg. 

AmeL  Who  need  be  vain  of  the  arts  of  deception,  whenao 
silly  ag^rl  as  Matilda  can  practise  them !  My  mother  calb  ma 
ioolisb^;M(eak/  imprudent;  but  .never  will  I  assume  the  masl^  of 
cunning  to  carry  any  point  Without  deoeptiop,  without  mim* 
asyemfg^  I. thought  i  had  gainad  iIns heart q{  Wnlsingham;  if 
diat  be  lost,  what  else  is  thera  in  the  wodd  wo^  trying#ocif 

Miu  U.  (io  higfUbod^J  Hal  .ha!,  yM  are  9o  dr.o)l«    JBut^ 
dear  me,  hQw  hot  it  is !   What  h»v^  I  dope  wiAt  mj  pamsol  ? 
UfCaptk  h»  You  left  ii  at  home* 

MmSiU,  No.    I  am  sure  I  ba,veiio8t  it  here.  n 

Gi|^  Li  What  willyou  give  me  if  I  find  it  iil  the.  parlour  i 

Mi$$  U.  Any  thing. 
:    (^«Z/.  That  i^pumeyoM' are  nettiQg?  ... 
.JU^C/,.Oyepw  any  thing.    ,  '  .     . 

^C00.J^GSLso.  liMxitrMi^gfMg''OS^h^gioe$:: 

rJIfitsI^  Ha}  h^l  there  he  goes  «si  a. wild-goose  sibfiii^. — 
Hiuraii'^I^atridiol  them  cleverly. ?  AmIdq^  lfiU,mPrA«piali% 
wk^t^^enijiW  tbrotherjHiy  gh^ut  me  I  what  w$s  it  he  laidlast 
aig^aa  liwaa^singiogi .  -  n      .- 

JimfiL  Ha.waa  tailing  jne4hat  Captfk  W^inghamrr    . . 

M^  U.  1  dmi't  want  jto.  boas  about  Qaptw , Walsinghapi.^— 
Xo«t Ar^  4d«K9]ia  ihinkmg'tlHHyt  Captain  W%lsinghm«.    X  woi^dar 

.  )4«i^.  ^  dear,  vih9lL.iomhfQ^kmm^smW^ 
conseqoenoe  to  me. 
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u  Miik  U.  Wiial'!  iKrt'^hM'ycnvre  minted  la  Um? 

Miss  U.  Never  be  Lady  Uppinghanaf!  r .  .      >       • 

JmeL  Never  be^Lady  Uppingham .  : 

f-'MU^'Ui  fiat 3^11  ^how  be  wittbe  Etfiiof  LandeviHevery 
800D.    Wlmty  not  be  Countess  of  LandeviUe !  *     ' 

JmeL  No.  Not  be  coontess  of  LandeviUe^ 
;  Miss  U.  Ble^  me,  bo#  odd  !•  I'm  ^ure  yoal^  mamna  8ai4 
you  were  wo  partaai^o  bim^  and  he  was  so  fond  of  you^  and  every 
thing  is  settled  and  arranged,  and  you  nvere  to  -be  matried  in  Mac 
and  silver,  and  we  Meere  all  to  go  to-  Bnghton,  and  ^yeu  have 
l^venhimso'mttakiencottragenient,  and —  * 
'\  JmeL  Paj-don  me,  there  I  must  stop  you ;  I  have  never  given 
hiai  mmf  eMourageaaent,'  I  have  alwaye  gnarded  against  deoeiir- 
kg  hktii  dr  sufibring  him  to  deeaivo  hiiMelf. 

Miss  U.  If  yon  don't  like  him^  I'm  sure  I-hMiw-wby*.     -  -* 

Amel*  And  00  do  I.  ,  >  . .         * 

'*  Misst  Ut  ¥eu  have  got  Captaio  Walsbgham  in  jronr  Jm4. 

:4meL  (arnde.)  And  in  my- heart*  ''•* 

•/'MissU.  I  eannot  think  b^w you  can  be  00  siU^s  witk lA  your 
sense^  as'  (to  think^  iibout  a  man  who  *  never  makea  h^eft^  fm. 
I'm  aur^  jbr  my  part,  I  should  never  care  for  any  boify  Mfkm  did 
not  tell  me  they  admired  me  above  every  Ikk^  in'tbewOrkL-    :. 

xjfneir  i\pd  does  my  brother  tell  yob  so  ? 

Mis»  J7.  La,  how  spiteful !  I  declare  I  won*t  stay  tviA  yon. 
riLgo  to  Mra.  BeaimiOtil.  I  aaa  aure  ahe  otay  well  say,  ^  You 
must  not  k>ok  to  Amelia  for  seasibiliiy."     Bnt  Ae-k^tme 

IfjMk^.^  always  puts  me  inspirits  [ExkMm'V. 

-  JmeL  Not  look  to  Amelia  for  sensibility?  oh !  Walsin^mm! 
il^Ijim  neve^•to  bb  ydurs,  I  shall  indeed  wish*  I  wero'Kte.tke 
frf^ofoua,  eokMiearted'  beings  -who  uae  sensibility  Imertly  4d 
gracQ  a  Qai*iFfttive  or  turn  a  period,  but  notor  fed  i^  gush  tn  tMr 
ejes.onrMtfUfaigioth'ear  hearts. v  1 

i  .Mtit  V,  ^IH»  Jnr4  am  eome^MdcngVul;  but  'fillo  ftetmeaft 
to:ftayt    .^n^irarlove  to  be  third  person^    Iwon^^y^ltfMd*- 

iWiiMW^W^'ii^Mwaian«y^^  *  •    llkit'MiiitV. 
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*    [EllteiSlR  A^CRBft^UpriNGKAM.} 

Sir  At.  (bamng  c^ttceilidfy.)  You  will  not  ba  surpriwd^ 
Mu9  Beaomotity  that'ltftke  -dM  liberty  of — Mrtrudmg  om  your 
letsure,  wbea  you  cooaiclertbe«*MUixiel7  I  moat  feel'tiU  matter* 
iU«^Mii»«  right  footii^bMveeo  ui^  and  till  1  faava  Um  hoMor  of 
receiving  year  uQe<(uirocal  sanction* ilo— the  arrangemaiita.  be- 
tween our  housea. 

Amel.  ReaUy^  Sir  Archer — 

Sir  A,  In  the  present  stage  of  the  buaineBBy.  when  a  very  fear 
iKMirawSl  bring  on  the  tinie-^ppointed  for  the  ceremony — it 
might  aeem  thal^^-tfaere  ahoukl  be  an  end  of  this  sort  of  thing 
between  the  parties.  But  I  nndarstanc(>  aia'aa^  from  a  peraan 
^^wboae  means  of  inteHigedoe  are  undoubted^  that  yon  have 
actually  lieen  heard  to  express  a  dagfoa  nf-^oubtrHNMliim» 
tntion,  and  uncertainty^  wbe^er  you  will  bastow  your hamton 
yodr  hutnUe  aarVaM^^^or  not 

Amel.  AUow  me,  Sir  Archer— 

SirAr.  i  know^  ma'am^  that  kdiea  «re  saldota  eapectad  tb 
know  their  own  minds  upon  any^tfaingi  At  least  fior  nny.  tiibe  a»i> 
galber;  •bntreaUy-^*^Mi  a  young  la^  of  your  axtmonKoary 
good  sense  and  aecomplisbments,  I  did  exp^et  a  Iktk  mote-**^ 
conajntency  of  character,  and  that  you  wouM  not  triHa  in  iU^ 
manner  with  Sir  Archer  Uppingham. 

Amel.  Have  you.  Sir,  any  fordwr  reproaohas,  any  ftardier 
complaints  to  make? 

'  Sir  Ar^  By  no  means,  ma^mn — If  I  faai^  said  any  thin|^in* 
conrect<— any  thmg  at  all~out  of  the  way-*-yon  must  lay  Ae 
Hamo  on  the  warmth  of  my  feeKngs^^tbe  great  admiration — 
the---   .•..?. 

Amel.  Sit,  I  will  readily  excuse  the  freedom  of  your  tepm^ 
aent^tons,  and  expect  ike  same  candor  on  your  part.  Allow 
m^  Sn-^ttvask  yon,  whether,  in  the  Tery  l&w interviews  wa  have 
bad  together  since  you  professed  your  intention  oi^  enrtnringoor 
family,  allow  liie  to  ask,  whether  I  bapve  ater  encouraged  your- 
addlessea^9Llve  I  not  ateadily  and' vniftrmly  daclitied' dften  ? 
Have' you  any  ree^n  to  accuse  me  of  kiconsistancyand  artfsng f 
'  ii^;^fl  hoped,  randlni,lhaft4Ui  «oMttM^ol  mjp-atttd^ 
ment«— my  birth  and  fortune,  mi^t  induce  you — 

gitized  by  Google 


IOC  MAKIEtrTEIiro. 

Amtl.  Birth  atdfortme  (  CQiild-3!^rSir>-bd  Ktisfied  to  owe 
your  Auccess  to  such  motives  i  But,  Sir,  we  dooKK  uHdarsttiid 
ope  aooihe/sieelingft.  We-  were  iwTer  made  to. agrees «t,4o 
mute*  What  I  have  te  say  will  sot  detain  ^u  k)Bg.  It  is.ofily 
to  nepeaty  that  tkou^  you  have  ungenerously  persiated  id  JU^Dg 
mj  mother  into  tbe  approval  of  your  suk^  in  open  de6anoe  o£ 
my  sentiments ;  though  you  have  actuaity  appotnted  tbe  hour 
for  the  sacrifice  of  my  hand—* 

SurAr.  What, madam! 
.  Jmel^  Eiecuse  me^  Sir,  that  was  not  what  I  mtaot  .-to  say; 
Though  the  time  for  our  marriage  is  actually  fixed^  thpog^^it 
were-  anifed,  yet  I  must  still  repeat  what  I  have  al  waye  told  you> 
I  never  will  be  youra.  Sir,  you  have  my  best  wishes  for  bett^ 
sHOoeas  i»  your  fiituns  niifaaiues<    (going J  . 

Sir'  Jr.  Stay>  madam.  Upon  my  soul^  this  conduct  drivea 
me  to  distraction  I  I  vow  te  Heaven-^I  diall  go  out  of  my 
senses.  Only  tell  me,  madam,  what  it  is  you  object  to ;  any 
diing,  every  (thing  shall  be  a^t^^red ;  I  will  mahe  any  change ; 
you  ahall  have  eyesy  thipg  you  can  wish  for.  J)o  you  dislike 
Hualer's  Hall  i  I  will  get  you  a  bouse  io  town:  do  you  oliject 
10^  my  »ister'>s  ]kmg  with  uq  ?  Only  tell  me  what  I  caoa  do  to 
please  ydu.  •- 

Amel.  Nothing. 

Sfff.^*  Nothing!  (aside.)  cntti^gthat;  but  Fll  soon  lake 
down  her  spirit.  ^  (aloud J  Nothing,  madam !  Was  ever  such 
ortiell;  t6  a'  b^art  so  devoted  as  mitie !  Upon  my  spul^  madam; 
yoti  must  and-sh^  be  mine. 

Jmeh  Sir,  I  entreat  you  to  leave  me^  This  behaviovr,  Sir  ' 
Archer-^    irttreatingy  rum  against  Donna  Cla^a^  'who  m 
tHttring ott'thessene  with  her  aUeudaMj     }  b^  your  paitlon-, 
madam.  .    .        , 

JDoftnaC,  Mi  perdona^  tropo  di  prie^;  niy  ^m>r,y6i^wiH 
tOLt^se  me,  I  spealo  very  little  English,  (to  her  fnt^.}  ^  p^* 
-pd/Ia-ewrta^  (thommd  gives  he^ukXfttP^} 

Jhnd*  She  beems  a  foreigner.    Can  shi)  1>e  Ff^tiehJ^  Jtfftn 
4pm^^  .est-ellO'Jf ran^oise  ?         •  -  - 
'  Sir  Art  Gontmwk'l  is  it  sbe/or  her  ghost  ?        :  (rm^wt*) 
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.  \P^tm  CMf  Jadft  j^.for^4h«  JiU|;|y  I  Jake-  Yon 
Iciiiw  that  Dftoie^  Senoca  ?  it,: 
1 .4m€L  Qqoi^  hmv$n9l  Captain  WaUbgham'a  addaesi? 
.  Xi^fiJuuC.  Xrke  a  fnood  of.youra  ?  He  is  a  rery  ^reat  friepd 
s>f  ^une ;  be  farougfat  me  fr^oi  Spain^  he  bixMi^^  me  in  bis  abip, 
I  wUi  acxer  go  to  Sp^m^again,^  I  will  sUy  ip  this  clear  Giiglaii4. 
l^'m  aE  the  world  to  C^»4  this  dear  Captaio  Walsingham-  H^ 
^ve  me  in  Lpndon,  he  promise  to  come  again ;  but  be,  not 
come,  be  not  write.  I  know  be  go  to  see  bis  bJimr.  1  write 
blip  cm,  two,  tbfiee  letters;  fa^.make  no  reply ;vthi3  letter  I 
jbriipg  myself.    .        . 

AnuL  This  is  the  Spanish  kdy.  Ob  heavens !  wbat  shall  I 
say  to  her  i    Madam,  I  am —  ...  f 

Donna  C.  Ah!  mybeart  tells  me. i9<hojou  are. >  HeioMme 
diatbe  bad  sister,  young,  .beautiful,  charming^  like  you;  m^^ 
lieart  tells  me. you  are  ihat  hidy. .  We  are  sisters ;;.  I  mitft ^em* 
brace  you;  we  are  sisters.  .      «   ,  ^ 

Aatet*  Distraction!  sisters!       ■    ^  "'.'.'-     '^ 

,^(mna  C,  Mada«^  1  make  too  free^  Great  differenoe  ,io 
tiiie  brother  and  the  sister ;  the  CaptainsMras  all  heart.  Madam^ 
I  take  iay  leave,  I  am  a. trouble  to  you,  I  leave  that  carta,  that 
letter,  I  mean,  madam.  Your  brother  will  tell  who  I  afi»«  I, 
9ay  no  more.    I  am  your  servant.    I  kiss  you^  bands.  .   ^ 

[E^i^  Donna  Clara  and  her  (UtendanU 

JmtL  Then  all  is  lost!  no. hope,  no  chance  remains.  My 
mother  was  in  the  i^bt,  and  I  am  a  foolish,  weak#  coiUidiBK 
,  girl,  the  dupe  of  the  feelings  and  the  wishes  of  my  own  hearty 
9ttt  am  I  not  too  rapid,  too  soon  cast  down?  He  may  be  her 
frie];i4,  sb^  may  have  been  in  distress,  a  British  seaman  is  al* 
way^tbe  friend^of  the  distrest.  But  Walsingbam  may  not  love^ 
her.  Surely  she  is  not  young,  she  is  not  handsome.  But  ^pse 
ti^frible^orda  '^  we  are  sisters;"  oh  1  they  will  ring  for  ever  in 
mjr  ears,  md  spnnd  the  k^eU  pf  my  departed  bopef.  Where  is 
Miss  Walsingbam  ?  from  ber  abne  can  i  bop^  advice  and,  conn 
fprt,  Biit.  how  shall  I  ask  of  her  vJbat  I  dr«^r  to  J^e^r  ?  This 
*odious  letter !  what  can  be  m  it  ?  There  is  no  seaL  She  takes 
me  for  bis  sister.  •  How  cfefieiem  I  have  been^  bow  stupified 
not  to  undeceive  her !  I  must  write  and  enclose  it  to  Miss 
Walsingbam.    Ob  !  when  will  this  day  be  ovfE^e^byGod^^'- 


[Edter  Kitt^,  tmxing,  -vrtth  a  gitst  biuicb  t>f'flowMi  ud  • 

basket.]  ^  ^    • 

£t^y.  Bless  me^  where  can'  they  be  I  If  I  g6  ba^k  'wit^tit 
my  eri-and,  and  have  nothing -to  loH  iny  lady,  1  May  wtiistle-for 
the  next  gown  she  (eaves  oflF.  If  I  hadn't  a  bit  of  cur'osky  my- 
gelf,  I  should  think  it  the  hardest  pan  <if  my  pMceto  be  always 
dodging  people  up  and  down  as  I  am  forc'd  to  do.  To  be  sure, 
when  t  can't  find  aiiy  secrets,  X  always  makes-  sb«ie.  Th^re  is 
Hd  coiUfort  in  telling  my  lady  anythii^,  neither,  for  sh^  nevef 
•  thitts  and  talks  things  over  as  itiy  last  lady  tis'd  ki  do ;  btrt^e 
gets  every  thing  out  of  one,  and  then  makes  as  if  she  knew  it  aH 
before.  '  Well,  my  young  lady  for  my  mon^y.  To  be  sure  she 
is  a  sweet  creature !  I  don't  think  shell  marry  Sir  Archer  after 
all.  To  be  sure  he  is  no  great  Aings ;  bis  money^  is  the  best 
part  of  him ;  but  so  it  is  of  many  fine  gentlemen  for  die  matter 
of  that.  La !  to  see  the  difference  between  Mm  and  the  Cap« 
tain !  1  don't  wonder  my  young  lady  takes  on  about  him  as  she 
does.  Well,  I  nmst  take  in  these  flowers,  tiiough  I  know  they 
%te  but  a  sham  for  me  to  be!  here,  to  seeif  there  was  any  gallic 
vanting  between  Sir  Archer  aiid  Miss  Amelia/         '  ' 

[Ent^r  Ojesar.] 
*  Ctfiflfh  Ha!  mlsi^;^,  ybtt  thei*ef 

Kitty.  {scVeants.)  La !  Mist6f  Ca»sar,  how  cim  yim  frighten  a 
tk)3y  do?    "       ^ 
'Caiak  Atf !  missy,  I  male  you  fright,  bat  you  kill  me. 

Kitty.  W^n,  I  never  saw  a  dead  man  Walk  about  attd  talk 
Before  now.  ' 

Casar,  Missy,  you  pretty  face  kill  me  first  minute  t  see  you. 
1  take  dis  for'ybu.  (taking  thejlowtrs  afid  basket.) 

Kitty.  Oh !  bxit  don't  take  my  hand  along  with  it.  That's 
liot  all ;  t've  got  another  basket  for  you  to  carry.  Wait  there 
tail  fetch  it.  (runsof.) 

'  Cdsar.  Missy,  wtiett  you  come  ?  Caesar  go  fet<ih  you  w^^t 
yoii  saj;.^  'ItfceWyou  iotte ?  Me  run  after  you,  me  foIloW  yoV 
'as  dark  niglit  i^oUdw  fiide  3ay.  '  '  *     tExit  Cimr^ 

.'      ;      •     V  1      :  ■    .'  >•>:-.!;•-' 

Digitized  by  VJOOQIC  > 


A  qoun^Pt.  10$ 


ACT  IV. 


SCl^NE  I.    The  Gate  of  Entrance  to  Bioumonl  Home. 
Dennis  and  Kitty. 

Kitttf.  To  be  sure^  Mr.  Dennis,  dcrvicc  is'  no* '  iiihentance, 
•fid  every  body  likes  to  be  settled  In  the  world  at  t>ne  time  or' 
«ther;  but  then  it  is  such  a  great  way  to  Ireland. 

Dennis.  A  great  way !  sure  tfie  way's  very  s^rt  M'ybutfb  by 
0ea^  and  that  is  the  right  way,  and '  the  iyeit ;'  fbr  when  you 
«re  onc^  in  the  ship^  you  go  along  till  you  stop,' and  you  are 
niver  bother'd  with  stopping  to  bate.  Och!  sw'ate  Dublin! 
many^a  the  long  day  that  I've  parted  you^  and  you  ^re  bright  in 
my  eyes  ^et. 

Kitty.  Well^  I  must  needs  say,  Lunnon  is  good  enough'  for 
me. 

Dennis.  Is  it  Lunnon  you're  talking  of?  Sure  I  would  nivei^ 
be  after  living  S9  far  from  my  frihdsand  my  fammaly.  Ton  xn^j 
live  in  Lutinou  all  th^  days  of  your  life,  and  if  you  were  to  die 
every  day,  where  would  you  find  the  frind  to  be  going  to  jotlf 
W»ke  and  cry  over  you  to  spade  your  soul  ?  Sure  at  home  all 
die  lads  for  twinty  townships  would  go  through  fire  and  watet 
fpr  one  anither  any  year  in  the  day.  There  was  all  the  O'Neils, 
and  the  Mac  Cormicks,  and  the  0*Gradys-^WeQ,  will  I  tell  you 
a  son^now,  that  I  made  upon  Jiidy'O'Grady  ?  ^ 

Kitty.  Xia!  to  be  sure,  so  Mrs.  Judy  O'Grady  was  your  first 
Sf^eetheart. 

Dennis.  Su^,  she  was  Hot  the  first  at  all.  I  could  niver  be 
^lim  voi;^  the  first  or  the  second^  there  are  so  many,diey  would 
iie  lastinff  fmia  here  till  Christmas,  and  from  now  till  America. 
But  wh^t  argufies  who  was  the  first,  wheii  you  'are  sure  to  be 
the  last,  let  who  will  come  after  you.  So  here  goes  my  aong^ 
ami  gooci  luck  to  it 
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Come  live  on  potatoes,  my  honey,  wi*  me^  ^ 

Cry'd  the  poor  Irish  lad  who  Was  crazy. 
How  blest  wi*  my  own  little  girl  would  I  be  f 
Sure  M  egg  shell  of  whlAy  w^d  flectar  wi'  thee. 
In  a  cabin  wi'  thee  I'd  be  aisy. 

Och!  Judy  OXSrady,      ..      '  *^ 

SwBte  Judy  O'Grady,        '  '   >' 

IaAcaIw  wi"thee  I'd  beafay.  :     /    •  ' 

I'lFe  beenr^H^id  by  die  bog  at  the  porter-house  waitings 

All  to  C^^pli  but  a  gUlqpse  of  thy  beauty ; 
And  I've  said,  ten  Avem^ry's  to  gain  but  a  mating.  .  " 

^  iAh  !,,^e^Jipw  fliy  heart,  my  poor  heart,  it  is  batiifg.      * 
.     .  JEj^b't^be  killing  poor  Dennis  Achmuty.        "  '       ' » 

MP  »        ;^h  t.Denpis  Achmuty ! 

Poor  Peunis  Achmuty  !  •    -  .     . . 

.  'Don't  be.  kiltRig  poor  Dennis  A.cbfaiiUy.        "        '  '  .  '\ 

Ij^^lVnow;  Mistress  Kitty,  ajid  what  have  you  got  to  tetl  nic  f   ' 

Kift^.  Why  now  you  would  not  have  me  tell  my  ladyV  se- 
crets, if  so  b^  as  I  knew  she  was  going  to  marry  Miss  Amelia  to 
^  Archer  this  very  afternoon,  and  if  so  be  as  she  had  got  a  5pe- 
pal  license  and  all  ready,  and  if  she  was  now  shut'  up  with  the 
lawyers  and  ih*^  clergyman,  settling  of  ever}'  thing ;  yoii  would* 
pever  catch  me  saying  a  word  of  the  matter,  and  so  good  bye  to 

you,  \,       t^-^'^, 

Dennis.  Are  you  gone  I  Sure  enough  and  she  is,  and  there  is 
an  end  ^f  the  matter.  I  shoiidd  be  sure  to  meet  with  her  if  I 
were  bot  to  follow  her,  buti  think  I'll  niver  bother  myself  about 
the  matter ;  I'll  just  stay  where  I  am,  and  if  she  does  the  same, 
wherever  she  h,  we  shall  be  sure  to  fall  in  with  one  anodier. 

•  f?ie  goes  imide  the  gate,  and  hunge$  tq)dn{f.J 
[Enter  Captain,  Walsinoham.] 
Cape.  W*  Happy  the  day  that  has  brought  me  once  knbr^  to 
Besfiimont!  How  many  -diversified  scenes  havelbii^  chttf 
actor  iti|  since  I  last  stood  under  these  trees,  an^' listened  iii 
breathless  attehtion  for  the  faidt  farewell  of  my  Amelia.  B)eaii- 
mont  must  have  received  my  letter;  1  wonder  he  is  not  here  to 
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takd  BM  to  ills  modier;  b4t  I  have  no  fw  of  bis  kM  weU 
coroe,  and  as  for  her^  let  what  will  lie  snag  in  her  heart,  I  shall 
aeenodung  innk  s«i3«s  «poji  her.  face.  Amelia — mjr  heart  al- 
most  ikik  m^  when  I  thiolc  qf  hier  beaotyy  h«r  ^ngpiginf  mkMh^ 
ners,  her  connexions — so  much  admired,  so  much  sought  after! 
Bot  HI  be  no' longer  a  martyr  to  fens  ajMl  sutmises;  rH-see 
faer^.  nd  be  at  once  kssuf ed  of  hapf>iiies8'  or  misery*  (rifigfi  iig 
beUi}  Is-your  lady  at  home?  i* 

Demris.  Indeed  ye»/an(l  proud  she'll  b|e  to  see  your  hodor« '  ^ 

CupL  fV,  You  are  a  civil  fellow.   *  Do  you  know  me,  tben  f 

Dennis.  Sure^don^t  I  see  Aat  your  honor  is  ajantlemaii,  and  m 
frind  to  the  fammaly  ?  and  haven't  1  been  baring  all  that  jrour 
honor  has  beien  saying  to  yonrself  ? 

i^pt.  W.  (aiide^)  I'm  sure  1  don't  know  one  wordi  have 
been  seyii^.  (aloud,)  And  how  cane  you^  to  Jislea  to  me, 
Mister  Pat? 

Dennu.  Plase  you,  noble  Captain,  my  najne's  JPenai^;  but 
it's  all  one,  for  I'm  pat  to  any  Uiing  your  honor  plases*  Was  it 
ibrtii^  lika  of  me  to  be  stopping  your  hotior?  Sure  I  knoor 
better  manners  than  to  be  spaking  my  nonseas^wben  I  Jie^  « 
jandeman  telling  himself  all  his  mind. ,       .  " 

CapL  W.  (aside.)  This  fellow  has  all  die  ready  civiUty  cf  Ijbji 
nation,  with .  cunning  enou^  under  his  show  of  siniplkt^* 
{aloud.)  The  family  are  all  well,  I  hope  ?  .       .  . 

Dennis*  .You  may  say  that ;  ^y  are  09  weU  as  g9od  luck  caa 
josaka  diem,  and  like  to  be  betten 

Capt.  W.  Indeed !    There  is  something  in  that     How  woi 

iMmitu  Wfay^  there's  my  youDg  lady,  as  swate.  a  cHitui:  as 
tver  the (auUiAone  upon.  Long  Ufeto her;  and  the blesimgs  of 
^  (he  founts,  and  all  jay  go  wid  her. 

Capt.  W.  Dennis,.  I  find  you  are.  a  rvery  honest  fellow,  and 
there  is  aomething  to  drink.       >  (gives  him  money,) 

Denifts.  Many  thanks  to  you?  honor;  I  see  you  are  a  frind  to 
tbe  jhoimaly  right  enon^,  and  a  good  fammaly  it  is,  aod  a  good 
bdjr.atthe  top  of  it;  she  is  a  beautiful,  fine-spoioen  kidj,  that 
is  the  tnitbof  it,  and  she  has  a  jight  to  be  so,  for  her  fimber 
^t's  dead  is  a  Kii^fs  County  man,  and|  long  lift^  to  him !  them 
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wav  itoi^A  maA  io.tbev  province^  *I«t  alo^e  all  Irdto^  ikit 
coilldever — 

.  Copfl  fF.- Witt  you  show  me  to  yaiur  kify,  oaee  for*Uy.»dl 
not  stand  pradng  to  me  aboiaft  pr<miioei  and  King's  Gonaty 
men£ 

Bevtdt.  Sure  I  big  your  honors  pnwpdt*  if  rmanjr  way  too 
iMddv  V I  bad  n^her  cat  off  aty  beadlhui  be  f^agkmoi^itii^  yea# 
honor  any  way.  It  is  not  forthc  like  of  me  to  be  boiheribK  ^ 
a  jamtenian  with  my  talk.  Will  you'  pla^e  waik  this  ¥fey>  air; 
but  mayhap  yon  II  not  see  my  lady }  sure  dbea  shut  up  alo^  wid 
tfiblawpers, and  the  clergyman,  and  Mr.  PimSeiton^  and  Sir 
Archer,  and  the  bride  that's  to  be.     *  ' 

Capt.  W.  What  bride^  you  rascal  i  teli  me  diis  moBMkiti 
-^^  Dennis^  And  that's  what  1  will^  for  .there^s  no  nade^  to)  be 
long  about  iL    Sure  it's  my  young  lady  and  Sir  Areber  tkat'i 
the  bride.  . ,    *  *  • 

'.  C^pLW.  Deatband  confusion!  Would  to  Heaven?  had 
nieyer  'come  oa  shore !  would  to  Heaven  I  had  spoken.io  her  be^ 
fore:  I  sailed.  To  think  of  Amelia  beih^  given  to  that  pidfiul; 
fiieakiing^  aaiserly  rascal  .of  a  baronet! 

Deimis.  Indeed  now.  and  yonr  honor's  in  the  right:  ef.  it,  diat 
IB  just  what  I'm  thinking.  May  die  Devil  fly  awa;^  widltun 
a^  all  of  hia  kin.  If  he  wait  till  my  good  word  befi>rehe  dincSy 
he  may  fast  till  the  sun  shines  in  the  middle  of  the  night  He 
be  married  to  my  young  lady  indeed !  I  wish  he  were  aAarriQ  to 
the  Devil's  eldest  daughter,  and  obliged  to  live  with  ifae  old 
folks*  . .     '  • 

-  Capt.  fV.  I'll  be  gohe  this  aMment^-^I^Il  not  atay  another  in- 
atant-^theyll  see  me — I  shall  expose  myself.  Here,  4ibiIaB9r> 
give  Chat  to  your  master,  tell  him  I  have  been  <m  short  buttiuice 
days,  and  diall  set  out  for  London  to-nigbC. 

(throws  his  ^ard  upon  the  jground,  amd  esrii.) 

Denms.  Hubbubaboo  I  sure  diere's:  no  plasing  him  any  wmy» 
Good  words  or  bad  words,  it's  all  one  to  faiai.  What  Bade  tb  Ua 
funning  off  now  f  Sure  in  his  shoes  I'd  have  been  fdrbiddiag 
the Jb^nns ;  to  be  sure  1  woidda't  just  have  shivilly  stapt  in^  and 
tuok'd  the  biide  under  piy  arm,  apd  said  iipt  a  word^  good  of 
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bad^  bttt  run  away  wid"  h^^  us  two^  wid  Ihe  spade  of  Kgfat. 
Och !  Deiinia  Achmuty  kaows  his  way^  that  he  does* 

[gO€$  irtf  and  exit. 


SCENE  II.  ji  Drawing-Room  in  Beaumont  Home. 

'  Mr.  Pemberton  and  Mrs.  Beaumont  sitting. 

Mr.  Pem.  By  St.  George !  there  is  nothing  like  Old  Eng- 
land for  comfort  Why,  ma'am,  there  is  not  another  people  in 
the  universe  who  have  even  a  name  for  comfort ;  the  French 
have  been  forced  to  borrow  it,  but  now  that  they  have  got  it, 
Uiey  don't  know  how  to  use  it^  or  even  how  to  pronounce  it. 
Well,  there  is  nothing  like  Old  England  for  comfort* 
[Enter  Dennis,  with  the  card.] 

Denni$.  If  you  plase^  my  lady,  that  jantieman  that  is  there 
has  been  here,  and  he*s  gone,  and  hb  name's  Captain  Walsing- 
bam. 

Mr.  Pem.  Ha !  what,  my  cousin  Charles  Walsingham  ?  Why, 
.snadam,  he's  a  very  fine  fellow,  is  he  not  i 

Mrs.  B.  1  believe  he  may  be  a  good  dfficer. 

Mr.  Pem.  Ha !  what !  not  so  good  out  of  his  ship? 

Dennis.  Sure,  Sir,  he  was  not  in  his  ship  at  all  when  he 
stopped  at  the  gate :  and  a  fine  jantleman  h^  is ;  and  he's  gone 
off  just  mad  not  to  see  you  and  my  young  lady :  and  it's  all 
along  the  fault  o'  me,  bad  luck  .to  me !  for  I  tould  him,  my 
lady,  you  was  shut  up  wid'  Sir  Archer  and  the  dargymant^ 
and— 

Mrs.  B.  Very  well ;  lay  the  card  on  your  master's  table. 

Dennis.  Sure  it  was  never  my  makteg;  it  was  Kitty  that 
tould  me,  and  that  you  and  the  bride — 

Mrs.  B.  Will  you  take  away  the  card  and  be  gone,  sir  ? 

[Exit  Dennis. 
Really  one  should  never  have  done  with  these  Irishmen^  if  opt 
were  always  to  hear  th^m  out. 

Pemb.  Why,  my  dear  lady.  Irishmen  ^ve  natural  claims 
upon  us :  for  my  part,  I  consider  every  Irishman  as  an  Englisb* 

VoL.IL      .      Ref.Th.  No.V.  H 
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«ma»bornoalhe^di€riide  t)if  olpaiiari;  aadn^alijt  tWwoiie 
forthat  Ah«weU;jEiglandinigbt  be  better  thmit  it;  butitis 
a  very  snog  place  after  all.  What  a  pi^  tbat  I  cao't  stay  among 
you. 

Mrs.  B.  And  why  can't  i  it  mortifies  me  so  to  hear  you  saj 
so.  You  must  consult  my  medical  man^  my  oracle ;  I  am  sure 
he  willsay  as  I  do. 

Pemb.  Noy  ma*am^  no  he  won%  and  now  that  I  have  nnade 
over  all  my  woridly  matters^  i  have  nothing  to  do  bnt  to  take 
myself  quietly  off  to  Jamaica. 

Mrs.  £.  Your  generous  dispositions  to  my  children^  bind  me 
everlastingly — 
'  Pmtb,  Ohy  my  dear  ma'am,  no  thanks,  no  speeches ;  I  am  a 
plain  man,  and  love  plain  dealing. 

[Enter  Servant.] 

Serv.  Dr.  Wheeler,  ma'am. 

Jtfr*.  B.  Show  him  up.  (exit  Servant)  How  fortunate! 
now  I  trust  that  all  your  apprehensions  of  ot|r  climate  will  be 
removed^  and  I  shall  have  the  Doctor's  sanction  to  the  first 
wish  of  my  heart. 

[Enter  Dr.  Wheeler.] 
My  dear  Doctor !  only  to  think  of  our  seeing  you  to-day !  such 
ap  unexpected  pleasure ! — Mr.  Pemberton,— ^Dr.  Wheeler. 

Dr.  W,  Your  servant,  sir.  Why,  ma'am^  this  is  quite  a 
chai^ce  visit  ^  in  passing,  I  thought  I  would  look  in  upon  yoa 
hcfore  I  made  my  rounds. 

Pemb.  With  your  leave,  madam — Doctor^  one  word  wiA 
^ou.  [Exeunt  Mr,  Pembertan  and  Dr.  Wheeler. 

Mrs.  B.  So  far,  so  good,  (servant  brings  a  note.)  From 
Beaumont !  What  can  he  have  to  say  ?  (reads)  '<*  Excuse  me 
'^  to  Mr.  Pemberton ;  Captain  Walsingham  is  come ;  Vtn  the 
''  happiest  fellow  in  the  world  :  Miss  Walsingtenn  has  accepted 
'^  me/'  Good  heavens!  what  a  stroke!  what  a  sdrpriste. — 
<<  Miss  Walnngham  has  accepted  me,  and  I  wQl  Mog  them 
'^^  all  to  dinner  with  you.^  Is  he  mad !  bring  the  Wakinghams 
to  Mr.  Pemberton|s !  was  there  ever  siidi  folly?  ^us  am  I 
counteracted  every  way :    diere's  an  end  of  Miss  Uppingham's 

fi(t^  thousand  pounds:  Amelia  w3t  refuse *Sir  Arther^  I  see 

t » 
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sliewUl:  Mr.  Penbcrtra  hm  not  signed  (as  ^iU^  Captua 
Walfiinghiii  it  mtiiniMl^  and  all  aqr  plans  fall  to  At  ground. 
[Enter  Sir  ARCHfim.] 

&>  ji.  Madam^  I  am  come  to  take  mj  kave  of  you. 

Mr>e.  B.  Sir  Ardier^  you  amaze  me  ! 

Sir  J.  Fakbf  ma'am,  theie^s  no  reason  to  be  amaied  at « 
woman's  not  knowing  her  own  mind — no  sudi  great  wonder-*^ 
Ml  shorty  ma'anly  Miss  Beaumont  has  Defused  me. 

Mrs.  jB.  You  astonish  me ! 

Sir  J.  Dol  indeedf  that's  odd  enough^  for  III  be  hanged 
if  you  have  not  known,  all  along^  that  her  heart  wis  set  upon 
that  Capftaia  Wabiagham  you  are  all  so  fond  of:  .1  mi^  thank 
)FM  for  this  snolrti&oatkMH-a  refusal  !--«a  thing  tUot  never  hap* 
pened  to  me  before* 

Mrs.  B'  Nor  ever  would,  if  Aaielia  eoald  have  seen  with  my 
eyes. 

Sir  A.  Oh,  m^'aas,  C  don't  want  to  hear  fine  spenehesi  Ihk 
pilst  dial  $  yalu  have  made  a  fool  of  aae  long  enough ;  drawing 
me  op  day  after  day,  week  after  week,  month  after  month,  with 
your  promises^  and  your  assurances,  and  your  per9Qasioas« 

Mr%*  B»  Dear  w,  it  yon  knew  how  1  fed  for  you ! 

Sir  JU  Fnel  for  me,  ma'am !  yon  vb^  foal  for  yoursri^ 
I  suppose  you  remeatb^  a  tortaki  bond  to  be  ci^ieelled  on  dM 
union  of  our  families;  and  new  duut  there  is  an  end  of  every 

Mrs*  B.  My  dear  sir,  you  are  so  hasty :  there  is  not  an  ettd 
^'every  thing ;  nwttcvs  will  tome  about;  these  things  happen 
in  all  courtships ;  a  little  coquetry  on  the  p«t  of  Amelia.  Yon 
take  dvmgt  tdoamously ;  1  know  yon  are  a  great  favoriteat  bottom. 
She  has  refused  you : — what  then  ?— -why,  girls  will  say  and  «»• 
eay,  findp^a of  seiBe  kn^w bow  to  make  alfowanees  far  them : ' 
n  refoial!  why  a  sqfusal  le  nothii^  I  refused  my  poor  dear 
C^ImaI  BtmNMOt*  half  a  do«e»  times,  and  yon  inow  wfaata 
jMmW^doufjbsniie^ere. 

Sir  ^.  Vei7  llhaftf  j  birt  in  rthfe  affaiiv— 

Mr$. B.  W«  fwiU  4a)k  it  dl  oaasin  the  Uhrary^  t^^^  <^ 
coming  in  here  every  momefll:^'*4eaae  us^  indeid!  I  wiHjiot 
htfuinftfiiichAtUlii^    AilbtraieoaieaMr.  Bsmbiitfn. 
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Sir  A.  Then  I'm  o£F;  for  I  kaow  he  hstes  the  sight  of  oiei 

Jlf ff.  £•  What  a  notion  !  but  Til  be  with  you  directly* 

\lRx%i  Sir  Archer* 
Positively^  the  Wentworth  estate,  and  the  title  of  LandevSle, 
shall  be  in  the  family,  if  I,  marry  the  man  mya^»  * 
£Re-en(,er  Mr.  Pbmbketon,  Db«  WHEJii.Bit>  and  Amelia.] 
Well^my  dear  sic  f 

Pemb.  Oh,  Madam.  Beaumoo^  just  what  I  said  all  tht 
symptoms;  rheumatism  and  incipient  gout,  q^asms,  and  af- 
fections of^  bead,  and  pandysis  of  the  extremities ;  there  is 
no  help  for  it,  I  must  go  back. 

.  Mrs*  B.  Dear  me,  you  don't  say  so !  what,  leave  us  again !  Oh 
ijre.  Doctor,  Idiall  almost  wish  Mr.  Pemberton  bad  not  consulted 
you:  surely  you  have  not  viewed  the  case  maturely.  (Dr. 
Wheekrshakes  Ids  head)  What !  do  you  say  there  can  be  any 
danger  in  Mr.  Pemberton's  trying  ope  winter  with  us  in  diis 
plrm  sheltered  spot,  under  your  care.  Doctor! 

Dr  W.  If  Mr.  Pemberton  should  stay  at  Beaumont,  in- 
deed— 

Pemh»  Why,  where  should  I  stay  f«— fiiith,  I  will  tiy  it; 
70U*U  let  me  have  a  warm  room,  my  dear  lady,  and  my  little 
Amelia  will  nurse  me,  and  my  friend,  the  Doctor,  will  look 
in  pn  me  every  day — I  will  try  it,  that  I  will. 

Jsnel.  Dear  sir,  you  make  us  so  thankful ! 

Mr$.  B*  (aside  to  Dr.  W.)  Are  you  mad  I  what  did  I  say 
to  you? 

Dr^  W.  Why,  madam,  you  seem'd  so  earnest  on  tbe  odier 
«de,  that  I  thought^ 

.  Mrs.  B*  Bless  me,  diat  was  all  a  sham ;  could  not  you  see 
ihiough  me  ? 

Dr.  W.  No,  really,  ma'am,  you  are  too  deep  for  me :  sham 
upon  sham  is  too  much  for  any  man.  (to  Mr.  PembertonJ 
Wdlji  sir)  I  will  call  and  see  how  we  ase  to-morrow — bufies, 
your  servant.  [Etit  Dr.  Wheeler. 

Mrs.  B.  Dear  sir,  this  is  good  news,  hideed* 

P€9^4  (t^  Amelia}  Coase,  my  -littW  girl^  y^mr  arm.     • 

Mrs.  B.  I  will  join  you  directly.    •.        . 

iMtMtsdseuraUy,  Ur.Pemierton  leaning  OH  Jniiel^ 
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SCENE  II.     Beaumoni  Park. 
'  Enter  LioHTBoDY'and  Twico  conversing. 

CapL  L.  There  is  a  great  deal  in 'what  you  say^  Mr.  Twigg : 
it  is  very  nattitf«Ithat70U  should  have  an  eye  to  the  future :  but 
I  really  don't  see  your  drift  in  telling  me  your  plans.  What  use 
cm  a  €areleas%ab^birauied  fellow  like  me  be  of  to  a  person  of 
Mr.  Twigg's  learning  and  experience  i 

Twigg*  Come,  come,  my  dear  lightbody,  it  is  time  that  yoti 
and  I  should  understand  one  another,  instelid  of  all  this  sparring 
and  snmU-s#oiid  pKty  of  wit,  wUieh  served  to  amuse  us  when  we 
had  Nothing  eke  to  do.  Instead  of  drawing  different  ways  as 
we  have  dotie,  we  shall  fiiid  our  account  much  better  in  run- 
ning the  same  cotitse  without  justfing  and  crosring.  What  say 
you  to  unitoig  our  forces,  hey,  noble  captain  ? 

Capt  L,  TMm  me  which  way  you  please :  If  ftm  can  HM 
fmy  great  good  in  me,  it  is  more  than  I've  ever  been  able  to  do 
for  myself. 

Tw^ggf  Ha,  ha ;  shan't  contradict  you  :  never  begin  by  telling 
people  of  dieir  iHsdom,  unless  I  intend  to  make  fools  of  them. 
Now  that- we -are  really  friends,  there  is  no  need  to  be  saying 
liriendly  things.  Without  any  mo^e  ado,  then,  answer  me  a  f^w 
plain  questions :  Your  estate^  my  good  sir^  is,  I  think,  pei^ 
aonal^ 

Capt.  L.  Just  so.     You  see  it  all  before  you. 

Twigg.  Your  funded  property  ? 

Capt  L.  Is  all  in  the  pay-master^s  hands,  and  I  receive  my 
dividends  once  a  momh.  '  I  think,  on  the  hsit  twenty-fourth,  after 
I  had  paid  my  mess-account,  and  a  few  et  ceteras,  I  touched 
exacdy  three  shilling^  and  five>  pence. 

Tarigg.  And  yet  i  dare  say  you  have  tSi  the  taste  and  tideiit 
for  expense,  which  vrouki  have  suited  you  if,  instead  of  being 
ih6  younger  son  of  the  younger  son  of  a  poor  gentleman,  you 
had  had  the  good  luck  to  be  bom  in  the  famUy  of  some  warm 
man  m  the  duty;  w&mt  earfiiient  dryHMtlter,  or  opnlent  oomi^ctor. 
You  love  biHiards^  perhaps  i 

(^apt.  L.  I  did  like  bilHards  very  mudi,  but  since  I  hav# 
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been  obliged  to  play  for  a  maintenaace^  Tm  grown  sick  of  it^ 
I  should  as  soon  think  of  sitting  down  to  read  for  amnsem^t^ 
as  take  a  coe  in  irf  faeiML 

Twigg.  Yon  loTob^ric^  ?  *  .     . 

.  Capi*  L.  pon*t  meqtion  it :  I  wonld  clMing^  facea  Mb  the 
«igliest  rasqalin  England  tob«v^  ^  pleaanfi  of  drbio^a  brace 
of  Iborouglvbied  nags  /fd  my  own* 
.  T»^.  To  cut  the  matter  shorty  I  s^  you  hare  all  tbe  taatea 
and  an  th^  qualifications^  imaginahk,  to  be  a  tnaB  df  iadiaoa ; 
.  and  my  conclusion  is^  that  thiojung  and  filing  as  yov  Ao,  joi| 
anstbeavery  ailfy  fellow  to  let  time  sUy  away  witkivt  taking 
some  9tep  to  make  yourself  master  of  that^  upon  wbicb  hang  aM 
the  good  things  of  this  life.     Money,  my  boy,  nmney. 

C^pt.L.  Why,  what  can  I  do  M  lake  all  the  bets  lean  when 
4he  o<M8  are  oa  my  sidf)«  Did  not  J  make  thtee  hundred  by  a 
walking-watch^  last  iiummer,  in  the  deg<days  i  Did  not  I  cat 
V^^  into  a  iev^r  at  the  plum-rpudding  viaidi  ?  Did  not  I 
^olear  fifty  pom^s  left  w^  by  rumting  a  mile  on  tk«  tarnpaie 
with  that  fsA  fellow  Ben  Bellows  of  our's  on  iny  back  i 
SaaUy»  I  tbinki  all  Ai^gs  coitaidsmd,  t^  pnvw^  gastleman  xAa 
servas  his  migesty  by  doing  nothing,  works  harder  than  I  do. 

Twigg.  AU'lhat  is  vecy  well ;  bit  thai  is  not  the  thin^ :  a 
jomg  o^an  of  your  parte  and  figure  sbovild  have  better  news 
4ban  ti^g  in  a  blockhead  nowi  and  then  at  a  be«>*--dw  lacKef , 
Jack^  the  ladies :  it  is  there  you  must  look  for  promotion. 
Why  dqn't  you  get  married  f . 

Capt.  L.  Why  really,  I  used  to  be  always  making  lov<elo  one 
girl  or  oti^ef,  but  I  den?t  know  bow  il  k,  ^idiea  one  gets  m  nam^ 
for  it,  one's  character  flies  befora  csie  from  qnaiter  to  quarter, 
and  there  is  such  a  deuced  dealof  ill-natnrain  tbo  worM^  afad  the 
mothers  and  aunulook  so  #ky  upw  one^  I  am.  affiraid  leanft  do 
wy  thing  in  that  way  till  we  change  about  again,  and  g^  into 
gwisw*     -  , 

Tmgg.  No  !-rJook  about  you.. 

.     Tfl^.]^Oysbej«.,niel:.com6^  ln..lheageqf  fa%7at;  tben^ 
are  not  years  /enough  between  you.     K  sbs  wcw  »ty,  now,  }n 
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aMi  clfmtyf  die  BpBcrilkiifcWodd  bt  iiadibeMar^  every  wey : 
yoilweiiU  be  mare  likely  to  get  Iwr^aad  ndre  likely  lo  get  rid 
efber.     BuC,liey!  whet,  » theee ao otbnr £ur kdy  ? 

Capi.  L.  As  to  Mi«B  BetiNBoat,  you  kaow^  Sir  Arcber  cuts 
meottttbene. 

Tto^.  Sir  Afdlerl-HWiper  belief e  it:  oqr bead  to yoois,  the 
eepteiii  ie  Ae  oiea ;  try  egain*  What  thiak  yoa  of  the  fair 
MatiMa?  abe  it  a  pretty  girl. 

Cfl^.X.  Verypietty:  butiwkatiaberbeaatytoinef  Aeisso 
looA  <rf  Ibe  ^iqanre,  tbat  I  aiigbt  i^  naynlf  Uiad^  talk  myself 
diunby  and  tif^  myself  to  a  abadkiw,  before  lalioaU  getakind 
jie)ok  Akim  ber. 

Tw^g.  Dklyoaeverttyf 

Capt.L.  Mo:  wbere't  the  food  of  tqiiag  i 
.  Twigg*  All  the  good  unagiiiable :  begin  and  parsevera,  aabk 
i9ipt$m^y  persemw^  keep  it  up:  Troy  to«a  v^as  woo  at  lest: 
march  up  to  the  place  boldly ;  cut  off  the  eiMnny's  sappliai^  m 
the  sbafM^  of  oomplimeats  and.  soft  tUi^;  pbaiA  a  battery  of 
ewaesfc  ealreaties;  manage  your  &»  wett;  direet  it  to  tba 
Weahcet  party  Aie  bMd;   aad  my  Kfsfbr  it,tbe  eitaieFsyter 


Cmpi.  L.  I  don't  think  Beaumont  cares  ibr  her. 

twigg.  TWtbe  basittBss  is  half  doae  to  your  handa;  gelher 
piide  ott  your  side,  and  you  have  thehey  to  all  her  meTemmtn 

Ci^i.  L.  Faith)  I  have  a  mind  to  try« 

Tmgg.  And  you  would  never  have  thought  of  it  if  I  had  net 
put  in  yobr  head. 

C4q>i.  L.  ladeed^  'I^V?^  7^^  "^  *  ^^  W^^  follow^  and 
Vm  very  much  obliged  to  you. 
'  Ih^.  Wetfi  eadwhattbeii? 

Cop^  L.  Why--4uqr  thingia  my  power  »*«b«t you  knowlam 
such  a  poor  rascal. 

Ttrigg.  But  when  yoa  em  aoarried  to  Miss  Upjnni^uma-^ 

Ci^fi.  L.  I  am  to  be  a  rieb  raaeai,  bey.  Doctor? 

Twigg.  Truly;  I  have  never  known  a  'asaa  the  less  of  a  vas« 
cdfor  growing  rich— lam* aoC^the  maattoi  be  throwing  out  lunU 
to  m^^  fribnrts,  er  Mtemptiag  todicMe  t9theirgfaitttd^ 

Capi.  If.  OH,  never^  Aever. 
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T9igg»  Some  (Msr.  devils  like  i9t»t»'teiaiiig  for  ikfi  dwnk/ 
witb  tl^  prospect  of  tehig  ci««loi>idiitfa^ie  IWel^  Jftti^  M  fioff/ 
their  friend  a  <?lefer>Q»ttg'feUQiir>  -^Q  iW!At  gai«g  ^  imaxy  % 
lady  with  a  JUgrg^  JwKlcd:  ivopartjrrSpBo^  j^  b«.*ure^ 

might  mention^  among  other  good  things,  the /igbt  of  prefa^:^ 
ment  to  a  good  living.  But  that  k'0§li4;^r^iv^ji\  '^•Im  sute, 
tb^  iqcumheDt  on  ih^  living^f  W^QtJ^o^Mi^ie  »9t  ma!ch.At^j(e, 
eighty.  .     .  .    *    •    m  :^,.    *  r    ,    ., 

Copt  L.  Eighty!--*Hakebliiidfi^:i|ir.dfi»f^Twigg:i  WVU*^^ 
made  man ;  a  snug  parsonage ;  right  of  apQi:liiig.; .  k^ep  a  ^u?^  ^ 
hunt  with  me  all  through  the  aepoat.TT-hej,  ^'.^igt  ?.  J    \  .  »a 

Tjri^/g*  Light  barouobe;  four  in  hand  ;  .eut  tl|^  tl4^ ;  lea4 
thetcai:  that's  it,  my  boy.-  Come  with  pie*-^!!  4ettlf^oiir 
plan  of  operatii^BS,  play  i»to.  ate  ano(bef;'s  .h^ndii,  ,^4  5^^^. 
stakes  like  brothers,     y  ^     (^fprmf^  t¥hi^ihe4ienfO. 

'Capt.L  Hal  what%^Aat!-r^a  won^ia  jjhoeJwgb  SMmK 
you  hear  somethiDg  F  •  '.'   *      '■ 

'Ikmtg*  Wky,at  can  be  ooihiog  to  us  if  I  didr-ncoTW  along ;. 
w«  may  get  into  some  'Scrape.  C»%9(m  ^^Sfii^X 

Capi.  L^.l  hivegot'inlo  toamao^r  opcapes  for  %  fun  pf  t|^ 
thing,  to  be  shy  of  one  when  a  woman's  in  danger— this  waj, 
the  sound,    (go&igj  * 

:  [DoKN A  CLA.BA  rtins  on.lhft  stage^.a jmSao  f^dl^?^  her-} 
.  Jlbiiitft  C  Miserioordia  !T-*Mi8crioordia  >r  ^         ,      » 

Capt.  L.  Come  to  me,  ma'am  :  JSow  let  me  s^  viho  dajes 
imnhyoii!  .  *.     . 

Man.  Zur,  this  lady  be  my  prisoner 
:   €apt.L.  Your  prisoner,  sir  !-^*-andwhaai».jpu?     ^ 

Man.  r^  a  bailiffi  2ur.         .   •.  *      .      » 

Twigg,  A  bailiflF,  aie  you  f  let  nm  $m  yoi«t.witf/llh^;  I«m 
ajnstioefof  tbe  peaeew-  ■'  ♦   ti     •*...*!.*  •    •'  i  •'    .^'. 

Copl.  i.  Aye>  let  ut  see  your  writ  ,:      r   p;  .      >. 

Mm.  Gem'men,  d'je  aee,  Vee  got  power  to 'rest  this  oomi«  h 
20  it  doant  argufy  riotlring  vor  ycwi^^o  go  t^ittpf  ;tlie^atd 
UadkffVde^    {wbiUh^f  her  h  .  l  :.  i  *    -i  1  :  :• .:     i^    'a/. 

Webe  4ii)ci*.flpan«it««t)frid>oMei:  .1  «b%''Tor  *Ak  J?'i#WHW 
shiviUy,  but  to  abow  as  Fte  «ot^te^t  i^Vw  #*  •  *»^ JP^ 
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mA  ^otyt:  {pMiM$0$  afi$icl,  Damu  Cldra  shriek$.) 

Qfi.  L.OoT^9iggJ  Ti*e<  jm  the  kdy,  Mr.  Bailiff,  Fm 

tlie  ImI  man  iff-tbe  world  «a  hiader  ftn43Aeer  m  the  Execution  of 

hirdaty;  aad^o; do  yoo  aee***  •    (ukerhiiorm  mnd  thejri^ol 

DoawaC.  Ah!  miaeiicordia! 

Man.  Zo,  jtm  be  at  thai  -work,  lie  yoo?  eome-on  Jackt 
Wll  gee  yoa  enough  on  it.    {they  attack  Ligktbody,  Twify^ 
mtMrmm  io  Hie  imekiciiu  with' DcamaCiara.) 
^  fbqi?.  HaUoa!  help! 

Doiwa  C*  Pant  dioa !  paradioel 

{BalarCABTAiN  WALsiNaHAM  in  the  front] 

€dpi*  W.  What  is  here,  fightii^!  two  agamfeone!     Hate 
widi  yon  then!    (he  Jmm  Ligkibodjf,  they  overpower  the  two 
mek;  LigktMy  tie$  the  armtofthe  baihf  with  his  soBh.) 
'  DcmmiC.  Ahi    Captab    Walsingham!     my  good  friaad, 
always  my  friend^  how  happy  to  find  you ! 

Capt.^W.  Donna  Clara,  I  aaa  heartily  glad  to  aee  you ;  and 
•o  near  my  fiither'i)  house  too :  I  have  a  bandred  things  to  say  to 
y^tt ;  but  Hittst  dispatdi  these  rascals  first.  Now,  sir^  \vho  are 
you? 

Post^B.  Tse  a  post*boy,  sir  :    I  drives  vor  ^.Half  Moon. 

Capii  W.  And  how  came  you  here  ? 

Post'B.  I  drive  the  rfiay  vof  this  gemman^  to  vetch  away  Ais 
lady. 

Capt.  X.  And  what  is  he  to  give  you  i 

Post'B.  A  did  zay  a  would  gee  me  a  ginneey  if  so  be  as  I 
did  help  un  to  carree  her  off. 

Capt.   W.  And  is  that  all  you  know  about  the  matter? 
^Post-B.  Ecs,  tur,  that  be  «1K 

Capf.  W.  Very  well ;  remaraber^  if  ,ever  I  catch  you  taking 
bribes  to  carry  off  ladies  agam,  I  wiU  break  every  bone  in  your 
slin. 
'Pb*i.B.'Ees,«ur.    fgohg)      

Capt.  W:  Stay :  I  have  not  done  with  *yoo«  ftp  lAghibotbfJ 
Can  you  make  any  tinng  <lf  ytmr  fcUow/ttt  ? 

Ciif^.  £.  Not  I  r  thedeiil  a  *woid  can  I  getMtof  tthn. 

Hapi.  W.  TbeTviraoan^datp  rascality  at  the  bottom.of  this 
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if  yoh  nffi  give  me  j^vrmlmtame,  mr,  witb  Ibe  ind  ol 
Ibb renegailo Qtapw^hof,  we  wiH  tak^  l3m iMtfUff; atht  cttlls 
kkntelf^  te  beetMDine4  before  my  i«di'er. 

l^i^g.  I  fokmtatrlfaat  service:  nj  friewl  Uf/Ub^  had 
business  at  Beaumont  Park. 

Capt.  L.  Thank  yoq,  Twigg;  Captaia  '  WAinPiim^  your 
serrant:  niedMn;  t  i^gMto-fceyouinsBfelMdAb  . 

Capt  W.  Nx>w  iben^  vce.  form  Mr  Jim  of  .battle^  Uju 
Twigg.  As  tbis  lady  is  an  old  friend  df  inine^ettd  a  strviger  te 
you>  you  will  excuse  my  (akieg  eomoy  of  barmjraaS^ead  tam- 
ing tbe  fotftKkmm  int^a  firiiMshi}^.'  Ymi^  MmaiA  ptrntAnyj, 
ebietve  that  that  inan^ia  ^oar  iMisOner ;  end  Iet>  Km.  go/at.)iK>ur 
ipcril.'-^Now^  DonniiQaray  yoiirbancUii^iawBy.  1^  ;i  .  ... 
[Exeunt  Twiggy  the  Pmt-b&y^  and  CounirfMm  t  Cmpidim 
¥^mkii9ghdm^foUom4.mthD(mMa40tkra, 


BWD  OF  ACT  iV. 


ACT    V, 


SCENE  I.     A  Room  at  Beaumont  House. 
Mr.  pBMBEBTQii  reclining  en  twa  chairs.    £nt^  Bbav« 

Mr.  B.  What  cap  jay  ii(qtfaec  mem,  i)7  9imdi}i^  fo^  n^^/.  ^^ 
the  bMsiseu  be  ^e  impfHrtant  that  it  co^l^  pot  wait  tiUiev^fuay;  i 
AmeL  I  know  09  mfare^tban^joy  do^.  but^hfire  sbe.cQOia^ 
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Mf^  &  I  hm9t  tiuemki^i  yod^  nif  friendly  to  entreat  youc 
cdvki,  your  dinction^  I  mmj  way,  m  %  circtmntance  to  me  ^f 
Ae  Ugliest  importance ;  the  interesting  relation  in  which  I  stand 
to  eyety  one  of  you^  induces  me  to  rdy  implicitly  on  yonr  judg- 
nenty  and  depend  on  your  deciskm — —Yon,  Mr.  Pembertofr-^ 

Mr.  Pern.  P«ay^  ma^aa^  leave  me  out.  I  hare  oiidy  so  moch 
dhctetkmas  serves  to  direct  my  own  aftiifs>  and  keep  me  from 
meddlinf  widi  odier  peon's.    Vr^y,  ma'am^  don't  brins  me  in. 

JIffS:  &  Bbrgivift.iiie  ibr  tn^spassing  on  your  attention ;  but  I 
must  eivif  hold  myadf  respt^nsil^e  t«^  the  chosen  friend  of  my 
decease^  bashand.  Ay  evef  to  be  lameoled  Cokmel  BeaumoiHy 
to  the  beaeAwtor  of  mgp  chihbao,  waA  the  p^aon  iu  Out  worid 
whom  I  asMtesteem  amd  nevenL 

Mr.  Pirn.  (mdB)  llem(  that  i»  good. 

Mn.  B.  To  yoi^  asy  son^  I  address  myself,  not  with  the  a»> 
diority  of  a  parent^  but  the  anxiety  of  a  friend  M^ho  wishes  for 
your  approbation.  I  have,  it  is  tine,  the  advantage  of  years  and 
experience,  but  the  superiority  of  a  mascaliae  understanding 
9b%es  me  to  look  up  k>  my  son, 
.    JCr.  £.  Dear  mother,  you  distress  ma^ 

Mr$^  JB«  To  you,  my  Amelia,  my  beloved  daughter,  last  in 
my  appeal,  but  not  least  in  my  affection,  I  plead  the  cause  of 
ftendemesa  with  con&dence.  i  know  your  generous  nature  too 
well,  to  ttunk  that  even  the  concern  of  your  own  happiness  can 
8Mke  you  indi^rent  to  a  modier's  feelings. 

Ameh  My  dear  madam— « 

if  r;  Pern,  {aride)  What's  in  d»e  wind  now,  I  wonder  i 

Mn.  B.  {to  Mr.  Pemlwion.J  In  addressing  the  friend  of 
my  deceased  husband,  1  feel  embarrassment  io  allndingx  how- 
ever remotely,  to  a  future  engagement Mr.  Pemberton  pro- 
bably disapproves  of  secpnd  marriages  ? 
•  Mr.  Ptm.  By  no  means,  ma'am,  by  no  means ;  nor  did  Colo- 
nel Beaumont  In  his  private  conversations  widi  me,  during  his 
laat  iUneas,  poor  soul !  when  he  knew  he  was  going^ei^cuse  me, 
ma'am,  I  am  a  weak,  foolish  aU  man>~wfaen  be  felt  he  could 
not  get  over  it,  he  often  said  to  me,  '^  This  will  be  a  sad  Uow 
Ibc  09  poor  Amelia  ;  but  she  will  marry  a|^,  and  I  hope  she 
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win  be  as  happy  with  another  as  she  has  been  with  me.''    So 
jou  see,  ma'am,  if  your  mind  turns  thikt  way,  you  may  dispose 
of  yourself  with   a  safe'  conscience*  as  tb  my  poof  fiiencTs 
.  memory.  *  .      •    i  .  . 

Mrs.  B.  Since,  then,  my  re-entratice  into  the  married  stata 
was  the  wihh  of  Colonel  Beaumont — '  '  '*' 

Mr,  Pern,  No,  ma'art;  not  the  wish;  the  expectation^  per- 
haps :  we  expect  many  things  we  do  not  wish.     T'  expect  to  hava 
another  fit  ofthe  gdut,  but  Heaven  knows  I  do  not  wirfi  h: 
Mr.  B.  And  I  expect  to  have  a  father-in-law,  but-^-  ' 
Mrs.  B.  You  do  ndf  wish  it.    That,  Beaumont,  ii  unkind.' 
•  Mr.  B.  Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  spoke  without  reflecting. 
•'Mr.  Pent.  And  my  little  Amelia  seems  to  reject  wkhoHt 
speaking.     My  good  madam,  where  is  the  Use  of  beating  about  - 
the  bush  any  longer  ?     Since  I  am  to  give  up  caffing  you  by  my 
DVd  friend's  nante,  the  good  name*  of  Beamnonti  tell  me  how  I 
am  to  call  you..  '  ■  ^     . 

Mh.  B.  Lady  Uppingham. 
Jtt.  Lady  Upfwh^ham^ 

Jlfrs.  B.  Sir  Archer,  absolutely  bent  on  a  oonnesdon  with 
our  family,  finding  hiitf^elf  rejected  by  the  daughter,  faas'inade 
application  to  the  motlier.  The  regard  I  have  alWays  felt  for 
iiiih — the  friendship  that  has  united  our  ikmilies— 4iis  respect- 
able character-^the  earldom  of  Landeville,  which  he  ibust  soon 
inherit— the  immense  property  of  the  Wentworth  estate— were 
inducements,  which  <;ould  not  of  course  weigh  with  Amelia^ 
while  she  was  tenderly  attached  to  Captkin  Walshigham;' 

Mr.  Pern.  Very  true ;  but  they  might  have  their  weight  with 
i  lady  who  was  tenderly  attached  to  nobody. 
'    il/r.  B!  Mother,  have  you  gWenyour  word  to  Sir  Archer  J 
Mrs.B.  I  have.  -'       ' 

Mr.  B.  Then  1  have  only  to  say  that  I  wish  you  happy. 

•  '  [ExU  Mf.  Beaumont. 

'    Amel.  My' brother's  sentiments  are  mine  :' I  dirneitfy  wish 

you  may  not  repent  this  measure.  f^Exit  Amelia. 

Mrs,  ff,  Mr.  Pemberton — Do  you  leave  me  too  ?  do  yon 

throw  me  away  ? 

Mr.  Pern.  Madam^  you  have  thrown  yoursdf  away.    Whert 
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k  Ae  feeKng^  Ae  delkscy^  tfie  good  sen^s  I  have  admired  in  you? 
vhat  is  become  of  the  refinemeot^  the  elevatioa  of  yoar  charac*- 
terf  That  I  should  live  to  aee  this!  the  widow  of  my  frieod! 
the  woman  he  doted  on !  Poor  soul!  his  last  sighs  were  heaved 
not  so  much  for  losing  life  as  for  leaving  you.  But  I  beg  par- 
don^ I  am  too  free — c4d  men  are  apt  to  be  troublesome— can't 
forget  thingft — can't  root  old  feelings  out  of  this  tougl^  hearty 
though  all  the  fruit  they  bear  is  vexation  and  disappointment.-^ 
Colonel  Beaumont ! — Sir  Archer  Uppingham !— -There  is  the 
art  of  sinking  with  .a  vengeance.  Well^  I  beg  pardon  ;  I  shall 
utter  some  folly  if  I  stay.     Good  day^  madara^  good  day. 

[Exit. 

Mn.  B«  Thy,  indeed,  is  more  than  I  look'd  for.  I  guessed 
what  his  thoughts  would  be^  but  to  speak  them  in  this  ooarse 
nnmannered  way^:— 

''  [Re-enter  Mb.  Pemberton.] 

Mr*  Ptm.  One  word,  madam.  You  remember  that  picturai 
of  my  poor  friend  which  1  sent  you  from  Jamaica*  You  will 
not  wear  it  now ;  and  if  you  would  give  it  to  aa  old  frieod,  I 
should  take  it  very  kind  of  you,  and  then  1  shall  know  you  don't 
bear  malice  for  my  free  way  of  speakiog  my  mind. 

Mre.B.  Oh!  Sir. 

Mr.  Pern. '  If  you  give  it  to  either  of  your  children,  indeed. 

Mrs.  J3.  No,  they  have  copies — bpt  I  cannot  part  with  it. 
'   Mr.  Pern.  Not  part  with  it!     It  seems  you  have  parted  with 
it's  fellow  likeness,  engraven  on  your  heart,  long  ago.     But  I 
^n^  I  may  say  I  claim  it ;  1  gave  it  to  the  widow  of  Colonel 
Beaumont,  not  to  the  wife  of  Sir  Archer  Uppingham. 

Mrs.  B.  Allow  me  to  explaiq  my  sentiments. 

Mr.  Pern.  Oh !  madam,  if  you  begin  with  sentiment|  I  have 
done ;  talk  of  love,  talk  of  friendship,  and  I  shall  understand 
you ;  but  let  us  not  bewilder  ourselves  with  sentiment,  all  npn- 
sense,  flummery,  and  pretence.  But  I  suppose  I  must  give  up 
the  picture,  since  it  is  plain  that  you  va}ue  it  more  than  you  do 
yourself,  by  'throwing  the  one  away  upon  a  coxcomb,  and  deny* 
faig  the  otbo*  to  an  old  friend  who  WQuld  not.ask  twice  for  9aq 
other  thing  upon  earth. 
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Mrs.  B.  ca^fpittghiMmtn^J  Htiab!  mrd$9fSiir;iimfm9 
eoming ;  not  a  word ;  I  bear  then. 

Mr.  Pern.  Bkas  me,  ma'amy  dom't  choke  me.  Whtt  is  it  to 
me  who  are  coming  ?  [  am  not  spealaog  ^^eaaoa  or  cbfimarioM. 
We  have  oo  grand,  toquisitton  hene^  thank  Hea^eo^  to  ^tcb  up^ 
one's  words^  aild  |»op  one  tnto  prifop  for  tbonr.  Stvely  in  Ik 
pcivale  gendenan's  honae^  in  this  free  couotiy,  one  need  oot  b^ 
whispering  every  thing,  like  a  gang  of  mutineers  belMi^eao  decks* 
Vm  for  doing  things  above-board.  If  y<m  mean  die  Walsnag-' 
bams,  I  an  glad  they  are  coming  with  all  my  beaft  and  ifoid. 
[Enter Ma., Miss, and  Paptain  WALaiNoiiAic,ME*BB4«« 
KG  NT,  and  Donna  Clara.] 

Mrs.  B.  My  dear  fi'iends,  {  have  be#i]  so  in^patjieot  for  you 
lo  Qorae.  ^Captain  Walsingham^  while  I  congralidate  yon  on  thi^ 
laurels  you  have  added  to  your  wreath  of  conquest,  I  flmst  not 
n^lect  the  richest  trophy  I  can  bo^iat — my  newly-acquired 
daughter  Eliza.  My  love,  the  first  wish  of  my  heart  is  now 
realized.     You  will  excuae  me,  we  are  all  in  the  secvet. 

iff.  W.  Indeed,  .inadam,  we  have  no  seereta  in  our'family } 
we  have  all  one  interest ;  and  I  now  come  to  ask  your  consent — 
(seeing  Mr,  Pemberion*)  Who  is  that  gentleman  P 

Mrs.  JB.  Mr.  Pemberton,  forgive  my  inattention^  I  must  in^ 
troduce  you.     Mr,  Walsingham — Mr.  Pemberton. 

Mr.  W,  What,  my  old  fiiend  Pemberton.  Why  ho«v  comea 
t)ii3  ?  that  I  should  not  know  you  were  in  En^od !  Tbia  if  aa 
unlook'd-for  pleasure  indt^ed. 

Mr.  Pern.  Mr.  Walsingham,  I  am  truly  happy  to  see  yoii^ 
believe  me,  I  am,  and  to  see  this  youqg  hevOw  Your  hand^  Sir. 
And  this  young  lady.  1  hope  shcf  will  forgive  Aft  old  man,  and 
a  friend  of  her  father's,  if  he  take  the  liberty  to  wish  faer  |oy. 
Beaumont  and  I  have  had  nome  talk  togncher,  and  I  tfaipk  yoi^ 
may  all  gueas  who  it  was  about. 

Miss  W.  I  am  much  honored  by  yonr  notice,  air. 

Jlfr.  W.  We  ate  early  visitors;  but  we  came  on  bnawaas  aa 
wcJl  as  pleasure,  and  ea  business  which  I  tniat  wiU  foroduca 
pleasure,  since  it  is  to  expose  the  guilty,  and  render  jnatiee  t0 
the  innocent    Allow  me^  Mrs.  Beaumont,  to  pceaeat  tbia  la^ 
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to]Pw;^ibe.]f  Bamr^alkd  Deiaa  Qlara  di.  Mi^rtiaa;  bill  mil 
sooQ  assume  another  name. 

Mrs.  B.  j^otfaer  muM !  I.  iipdtnitittcl  you.  Madam,  I  am 
delighted  to  see  yoH  lu.Ei^lfMeicl 

JJhmm  C  MedaflEi^  I  kka  jonir  ba«di.  I  an  «ot  so  bold  to 
CMne  t»  fouthouffe^iRilr'Capiaia  Wal^ogb^m  UM  me  you  were 
great  friend  to  him^  he  made  me  come. 

KJFS.  jB*  (lo  i;fte  Ci^mi.)  How  amiable  flbe  is !.  how  engag- 
ing !  what  eyes  she  has ! 

CaptJ¥.  Donna  Cluna  understands  Ene^  perfectly,  thougb 
sbs  apeeka  it  so  Utile. 

Mr.  W.  May  1  raqunsi  yoM,  to  ponpi^t  Donna  Clara  to  the 
cbnrgB^of  Miaa  Beatiaottft,  or  of  your  sMd,  for  ^  few  minutes, 
while  we  talk  mer  aoMS  Ihinga  sb^  woqld  iipt  wish  to  hear, 

Mf^  B.  By  nllancaas.    (ringim  bill  J 
[finlar  SnnvA^T.] 
Send  Kitty  here,  and  tell  Miss  Beaumont!  wish  to  see  ber«     .^ 

[fiiii  Sermnt. 
[Balar  A^^UA  horn  tie  opposite  aide#    ^  sti^rti  at  sefing 

Donna  Claea.] 
Amelia,  my  love,  bete  ase  nil  our  fiMkb  impatient  to  see  you. 
Hn?e jwi .nothing  tosay  to  Captain  Wabiingham ?  Poor  tbip^! 
Ae  aee«M  ^leoimcoBie  bybor  j<qu  her  ti^m^  Donna 
Clara,  allow  me  to  present  my  daughter  to  you.  Amelia,  this 
lady  iitntradnee4  hj  Mr.  Walaingbam,  she  is  now  called  Don-* 
an  Clara  de  Moveoa,  but  we  ahidl  soon  address  her  by  anotber 
name« 

Mr.  W.  Tes,  and  one  very  familiar  to  us  all*  But  I  think 
yon  wW  be  n  little  surprised;  I  am  stir9  i  was  when  I  beard  it 
from  the  Captain^ 

Capt.  W.  Miss  Bnanmoati  ob!  my  Amdiia  I  Ohe  i>  ffUnt- 
imgf  he  eatehu  her.) 

Miss  JV.  Do  not  raise  her — let  her  lean  on;ne- 

Jfe.  JRrm«.IIe]Mky  I  what  k  all  lihisf  I  have.  it.  Mttiam 
Beaumont,  die  has  not  got  over  what  you  told  us  you  w^re  g^ 
ing  to  dq,  nor  I  flidmr,  indesd. 

.  Mn.  S^  HnshJ  my  dear  8ir.    She  is  coming  to  hersdf. ' 
Amelia !  look  up,  my  love. 
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Ihnna  C.  /to  Mr.Wj  iWd^norita  dons^not  Ifte  m^  I 
wHlgo.  ... 

[Enter  Kitty.] 
^    kitty.  Xa  !  vchat's  the  matter  with  my  j<Mig  hdj  i 

Amtl,  Notliing-— I  am  quite  ^freU'  i^;aki  now*  •  f  «b  quite 
concerned  to  have  excited  any  alanoi.  (^goes  IQ'  Me  ^  bac^  rftke 
itage  with  Miss  Watsingham:) 

'\  Mr.  W.  Mrs.  Kitty,  wit}  ydu  take  charge  of-  tkis  kufy,  and 
entertain  her  in  yoidr  lady's  f tbrary  ? 

Kitty f.  La  !  .to  be  sure,  Sir,  and  proud  of  thelionor.  Hiia 
Way,  ma*iEun. '  T  -       ^  [^xeurtt  Donna  Clara  and  Kiity. 

*       Capt.  W.  And  now,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  I  csftn  wut  no  longer. 
My  father  has  aometbtng  important  to  comomaieate;  but  my 
communication  clin-adtnlt  of  ^no  delay ;  in  a-  word,  you  aee  be«» 
fore  you  alnan  whose  happiness  is  in  your  faands^    Have  1  your 
consent  for  my  addresses  Ho  Miss  Beaumont  i  WHl  you  accept 
me  for  your  fi(on  ? 
JIfr*.  B.  Mysdn!  youastonislimc.' 
Capt.  W.  Surely,  madam;  you  mutt  have  seen  my -passkm  for 
Miss  Beaumont. 
'Mrs.  B,  I!  Never  dreamt  of  snch  a  Anigc 
Capt.  W.  No!   Can  a  lady  who  has  had  ao  flMMy  and  saeb 
passionate  admirers,  be  at  a  loss  to  interpret  ?aH  the  qrmptom» 
of  love  ?  •         • 

Jlfr^.  B,  1  see,  Captain  Walsinghara;  that  poKteaeaa  may  b^ 
added  to  alt  the  bther  good  qualitiea  of  a  seaman.  I  love  no^ 
thing  so  much  as  address. 

Capt.  W.  It  by  address  you  mean  pdk^ness,  t  like  k  a^  wdl 
4is  you  do;  but  as  for  diat  paltry  syaten  of  ariiee  wUeli  k 
sometimes  called  address,  t  must  sink  or  swioL  without  it* 
Afr«.  B.  Surely  there  ia  nothing  fike  frankness. 
Capt.  W.  Frankly^  then,  have  I  your  ^consent  in  addressing 
Miss  Beaumont? 

Mrs.  B.  Most  decide(fly.  Tt}n1iave  ever  btoi  tiie  aon-in^ 
law  of  my  dioice. 

Capt.  W.  Then  there  was  no  tnidi  in  ^^report^  wUch  I 
beard  withjborrot,  that  you  were  g<nng'  to  inifuty  Mis».  Beao^ 
inont To  Sir  Archer Upprogfaam?      .-. 
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Mt$.B^  TWad»eKew«Aiiatmtbb^ii|iort,«iudbkIlii9^ 
i^rkbbocrori  Ast yott  vem gpim  tQwrntyf^umU  to  tfab Spa* 

Cq^.  7F«  You  4;iiiii¥^  W  i^rious.    WbiK,  in  tfat  wm  of 

Spioiab  tii4)»M  3F0DL call  hei^  I  iviift-^-4io,,  ny  £wUr  9b«Jl  tdU 
jpu  the  vhok  stgrj.    Surelj  Aaadia  caopipt  tuppact  im. 

Mr$.  B.  I  wiUoottggn  fof  tbut;  Imt  jrott  ahiU  plead youi 
own  came.  Amelia^  bare  is  a  culprit  wboan  i  wn  briagiBC  to 
you  ioK  luerqr. 

befora  ypu  offar  guarler. 

JlCri»  J9L  Jitftical  Q  die  prida  of  Uie  ami's  baait  wbo  firar 
talka  pf  jpiaticeto  a  wonnm !  My  dear  Capteifi*  talk  of  merqf^ 
or  onialii;^  if  yon  will^  wa  ladiat  deUcfal  ia  bfit^  oAad  cnial# 
yottkiigw,aiM}air#KMoatUDa»avan  pleedodto  banwrcifiil;  but 
to  be  just^  'tie  tbe  lest  thing  wa  tbiak  af.  So  wm  for  yoop 
trial.    PuUic  or  privata^  Caplaiii  Welaiitfiem  i 

Cifrf.  W,  FttfaUc ;  for  I  am  iimocant, 

Mr.  B.  Oyes!  Oyee!  all  maanar  of  maa. 
.  Mr»  Fern.  Tha  Spaoith  canea  fioming  oa;  lat  ma  bava  a 
goo4aMt dtti laaiy baar,  a eeat aear  tbe judga. 

^fWi^  O  you  ihaU  be  judge,  Mr.  Pemberton. 

Mr.  B.  And  you  will  remember  dial  tb«  duty  of  a  jiK%fit  to 

jll&*»  P^ia.  To  leaa !  iio«  to  lit  bolt  upright^  aa  I  will  %rj  t» 
do.  (9U$  down.)  You,  Captain  Waluiq^hem^  are  accused,  4m 
Urn  fvid^nca  of  a  lettpr  aentbiy  Patrick  O'Neii,  eerTiag  on  board 
yoinown  ahip^  of  haying  canied  away  a  Spatiiab  iidy  from  a 
coaveol^  irf  bafing  given  up  your  cabin  to  bar,  and  of  being 
ioma  Jide  in  lovf.  witb  bar.  Now  be  pleaeed  to  inform  tba 
comet  .1^  tfaja  Mf  i^  wbeaca  jTou  brought  bar  from^  and  idbj 
you  bioagbt  ber  bitber? 

Ca|M»  /T.  To  Iba  first  «iaslion  I  aos^^er,  that,  with  411  du^ 
f^spact  to  tba  court,  tba  Spanish  lady  is  an  £nglishwoiMm* 

Cofi.  W.  An  unhappy  Eqgliihwoman.    Twfs^y  years  aga^ 
an  her  passage  to  tba  West  Indye^  /iba  w^  tahm  pripoaar  bf 
Vol.  U.    Rg.  Tk.  No.  V.  n      h 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


180  HANauvmi  NO. 

*9k  Sfmnuiitb.  She  was  dien  very  yonng ;  bot  of  aoflkieiit  age 
to  make  her  misfortone  known  to  a  relation  in  England,  irho 
yvBS  her  first  cousin,  and  heir  at  law  :  but  this  fellow  proving 
lohe  ^  greatest  rascal  now*  crawling  between  heaven '  and 
earth,  instead  of  purchasing  her  freedom,  reported  b^  to  be 
^ead,  put  on  mourning  for  her,  and  employed  emissaries  to  shut 
her  up  in  a  convent,  where  ^he  might  have  been  till  this  day,  if 
(bftune  bad  not  put  it  iti  my  power  to  relieve  her. 
'  '  Iff.  W*  Rather  eay,  my  boy,  if  Providence  had  not  blessed 
you  with  '^  the  heart  that  can  feel,  and  the  arm  that  can  save.*^ 
•^  Capt.  -H^,  A  will  not  Mlc  up  the  tkne  x>f  the  court  in  relatii^ 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  lady's  flight;  how  she  threw  letters 
over  the  garden-waM  of  her  convent ;  how  she  watch'd  all  night 
on  the  beach,  not  daring  to  make  a  light ;  and  how  my  long-boat 
waited  for  her,- by  mistake,  on  another  part  of  the  coast;  how 
riie  and  my  Heiltenant  fell  in  with  one  another  by  day-break,  how 
the  poor  lady  was  half  dead  with  fear,  and  how  we  got  under 
weigh  the  moment  she  came  on  board :  all  that  we  will  tiilk  over 
another  time ;  the  story  is  romantic  enbugh;  only  that,  unluckily, 
the  heroine  is  neither  young  nor  handsome.  ^ 

Mr.  Ptm.  So  then  it  seems  there  is  no  love  in  the  case  be- 
tween the  lady  and  the  prisoner  at  Ae  bar ;  her  age  proved  his 
.  security. 

Capi,  W,  No,  my  lord,  there  is  my  defence,  (bowing  tQ 
,  Amelia.)  At  the  first  blush  you  allow  it  to  be  powerful,  but  how 
powerful  you  cannot  feel  as  I  do,  without  having  looked  as  I 
have  into  the  mind. 

Mr,  Pern.  1  hate  looked  into  the  mind  as  wdl  as  you,  Sin 
You  have  a  gveat  deal  of  assurance  to  tell  me  I  cannot  feel  and 
judge  as  well  as  you  can.  But  I  most  not  let  you  off  so,  Sk; 
1  must  make  my  charge  to  the  jury.  Gentlemen,  you  see  be^ 
fore  you  a  man  cbnvictcd  of  bravery;"generosity,  and  htimanity; 
qualities  which,  however  frequent  in  men  of  his  profession,  are 
by  no  means  pardonable  in  die  eyes  of  those  who  do  not  possess 
them,  incltkdtng  ai  Veryhurge  portion  of  the  very  best  company. 
I  do  therefore  recommend  it  to  your  judgment  to  find  die  ver- 
s  diet  accordingly.  * 
V^.* Acquitted!  acquitted!'     • 
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..  'JUGriA'iU«imMMl^li|^irBiMMd;t 

Capi.  W.  Acyiitii  by  •  aoMk  fr»a  Aiilin,^    fgontok^r) 
.  Jfn  W.  So  1  .tee. the  %  end  of  the  atpry  is  left  far  mm 
lltts  leify,  Mfhomi  sbeU  now  cell-  by  her  praper*  Bame^  Mrs: 
Clare. Wentworthr-  .    •  \     .    i. 

.  JKn.  B.  Wentarorthl  what.do  yeo  eoeei^  air.? 

Mr.  W.  Yes,  juaam,  WenUvortb  ;^ClaKa  WeirtMrilrf 
tfmigh.flherhas  nearly  forgotteD.ber  Engbah^she  h«i  net  forgot 
ten  h^  name :  being  left  by  my  son  in  London,  and  banng  fait 
diieotion,  she  fonod  means  to  fdlow  bin  to  n^  tbouse ;  sbe^has 
pat  hat  affiurs  into  my  b^Dds,  and  i  jMVo.wntten  to  die  aolfcit^ 
I  employ,  and  I  hope  we  diall  very,  soon  have  .to  congratakM 
her  on  tberestovation.of  the  Weatn-odh  ettala... 

Ji>^£.  The  Wentw«wlb£Statel--4nipdspUe!   ^ 

Mr.  W^  Not  at  aU^  4he  ,piMof.d&as-elear  ^  4>e  day :  icitf 
Wentworth  is  the  rascally  relation  who  foiled  the  account  ^t. 
her  deadi,  and  kept  her  in  Spain:. heh^  been  dying  for  some 
sondis :  Sk.  Arcbec  Uppiiagbam  .it.th^ heir  at  lanr. ^  SoOiesay 
he.  cooniredat  the.bn«n^iw:  he  was  ^nite  a  lad  at  the  thite  :- 
but  be  that  as  .it  may,  itis  lucky  for.hiiB  Ihat  old  Weotwortb 
is  not  yet  dead,  since  he  baa  nothing.  to.doiMrt  to  give  ip  biV 
ofatfn  to  the  estate^  and  make  jrestiMion  of  ^b«  legacies  he  came 
into  <m  diis  lady's  snppokrad  decease,  Mathout  being^  oUbkI  ^ 
appear  in  court. 

Afrs.  JBu  Mercifiil  Heaven!  why  did  I  not  know  thiatbiree 
hours  ago! 

Mr.  W.  Dear  madam,  do  not  agitate  .yoaraelf ;  if  Sk^ Archer 
should  turn  out  a  rogue,  aa  well  as  his  unele,  how  couU  you 
help  it  2  one  cannot. vouch  £cir  all  oui^a jrquaintaacee ;>aiy 
dnnk  Heaven  that  Miss  fieaqmont  did  not^WRtpt  him..   > 

P^6.  Ayey  that  would  have  been  a  distress !  bnt  I  aaxgkd 
your  ejpes  are  qpeoed  at  last.:  all  for  the  besl^all  fovtfaa  best.^ 
[Enter  Servant  tp  MR*  Walsinoham.] 

Stro.  Sir,  those  men  are  here.  .  *. 

Ms.  W.  Bid  them  come  up.  (&bU  Servami  tmd  rt^miiits) 
This  poor  lady  seems  born  for  adventures :  not  tbree  hours  ago^ 
my  son,  aided  by  Captain  Li^tbodyi  rescued  her  from  a  ruffisn^ 
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tppMv>.««)Mr»  Wtwsott^t  git<fol»ftMtlieiii«ndtiriiis 
^pphyer;  1m  iig«.|^  deip  not  ipMW  it  $  kvl  «Ke  havt  briMq^ 
bim  hen  te  oMftmit  Um  wUi  the  ptiwdli  mmmI^  wiiii  yMr 
]ctT6.  (/o  ^ic  iervantJ  Be  ao food  aii  to  tiU^  lirther  Up^ 
pjpgham,  Captem  Tighthjwiyi  apd  Mr.Tirii^  ftatlwiikto 
ieilhii»^«iidhQg^$pi«Mh:l9k4illPfMDbia.     ^ 

JITv  ^.  T4  <«a  tlwV  QiMtor  Id,  4iM.  h^^ 
Mpitit  of  iiMiB ( m  poaoli^.l.li#lie90{  m4  i^  sMftt9.  he  «•» 

JIfr.  7f.  Yei,  yt%  tiny  will  Mjr  a  gMst  deal  that  isMm^  butt 
Al^r^  <>«]|ripfi9f^TWli»t!Q#,|i«|»^^^  b<r  a4£ii|Qih 

Wbmt  JmiMtm  ^fiiily^^po^f  iiaip hecgpie(i4»e,  t  bettye k 
l»  4  egaH  ipatter  of  biwipeia  *nt  bif  n  hirp. 

Im^iag^mgpMmli^ttW'^im  iini^  bpir  hioB  mi(F^ 

nu|^j)>itfi9«08jbi^l4hm^  .     ', 

JQto.  Siive^  «ir^  k  wil  foe  owr  ift  Aree  miwitee    hiitityUl 
hold  him  as  long  aa  he  lives.        i  ;   .  \. 

,Jfivy.'J4a^*>.3WO<il*^<hiit«|?;    '  ;•     >      \.. 

Dm.  Indeed  nom^UkWB  mj9tii tii^  wm^!Vfmifi,l  umiH  .. 
iNiidiii^pf  e%md  «lt  tl»  plfm«^ 
dMoie^  tjcriieipirai^  *  S^a^  here  h^  coMb  Md  the  il^i 

lEamtu  hiomn^Mm^,  Utm  UvviH^aaAifti  o^.  »#p^  ,f4l^  4 

^£  MisfrUplpiiighain!  .„,„j 

<iepeemt ymi  tc the  compaay*  V  .:..^i 
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SoMmt;' titi  I  Mi  tii«i  <)f  te,  «Mi  «>  I  *««»  for  <b  itit  ofMgr 
life^toalick  w *» put«f  fhb  T«i4«r  HaibMid.'^ 
Am.  Wei  mhA,  Qi^ttia ;  I  wMk  pajtif.    - 
Mr.B.Jmd.Mr.ff.C»f^A»il,tnAL 
Mn.B.m»Vpfiu>igatm,lmnmm»t^\iA>foa, 
ml»,U.^fJoaJAtu^^Mtfmil^tAmtWk•^p^o1^um, 
Ml  I  Ihoi^r  yM  w«re  too  p*lile  «v«r  to  %•  ttmsod  tt'lnj 

thing.  '  \       ' .      ' 

Ifr.  W.  But  Mr.Twigg,  w«m  you  ^«e«M»)  tail  tto  war- 

iMgebtngdar?  Whenwtk»liceM«f  .1  .  .    ..     . 

2Wi^.  la  traUi,  ^  p«tit»M»  oidy  oMUntt^i  44  it»f  but 

liMykmMtfata^iodo  Ii«  to  M«imMi«ewij>lRw^MMrM^ 

C^.  L.  Aye,  DocW,  yow  •Irfwary-wtelidrti^atywl- 
owi^mncli,  msoob  asyontfejapuaaetf.  '? 
(Enter  Don  ma  Claba  aadXrlVt,  hilomA  bytlwanw 
leMlodj  4^  firtrifeHnaitA,    AMBi.rA  goM«p  to'BiJwiA 
ClaAA.    Si»  Amcneit  entiBW  <«itlie  «p|p6MM  ■**.] 

A»mm;  WkoHMdovSiftliete?  '        :         "' 

•  Jkon.  Aje,  tbnt  b«  Ate  ge'dmuni  as  set  nio  <Ni  tt»  ma  off  «ndi 
AMthM^Mrangeiaayii^tbLaariMi^    T&eMlMl»injft^aalie 
gee'dme.    l*»e|;etnogo«doBh.    Y»«a^i«lrr^*W!«iel« 
up>Ml--«e<b  -•■=■'   ■'  ■■  ^  ^^^    -  ■  ■  ■"  ■  ■  "  ;-      7  '• 
JIL  Sir  Archer  Uppingham!  »   -    »  -  ■    ' 

iSn.  B.  Whew  shall  1  tmiaftdth  Ok,  mj awl ;«*ft^ 

mit'4lff  Ai^ket  Vpi^*gham)  you  stand  «riidg»ad  <ia»6g»- 
%tfi  fujaadtupo*  (Ma  lady,  y«ur  ««a  *•»  »ul«tia«r'  •*«•' 
your  artifices,  and  tfioae  of  wMiAer  luMroitiiy  linMBah  of  hp'% 
hiWifOf  ti^euty  yeah^  IWaked  hi  ]^*wty  «*d ajdla.?  iMk •• ' 
Her ;  yeu  know  her  featorea  i  fcf  ytf u  aaw  her  »  London,  aince 
teettd  misfortunes  have  changed  bar  to  ti*liatal|ii«  iTo»are 
at' her  mercy ;  oh  her  pity  resla  youf  dMia  for  aMtdbuf -tk* 
laiA  of  a  gentleann. 

Rr  Ar.  Mr.  WaWii«ha«,  i»b**>  y«»  »*■  ^  *"  »^  • 


How  dar*  you  tdk  to  me  in  my  own  bouse  f 
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v^^ti;  Jt*  My  faouMi,  I  tell  y^rmf  kottfle;.  fay  marriage  wkii 
this  lady,  T  ^m  im^r  of  4bk  hxme,  mi  dssiffe  dnt  you^  Mr. 
Walsii^ham,  and  ;wr  party  wiU  ^allc'oiO'  of  i  il  ammedaaCelj. 
Lady  Uppingham, !wbat  }$  the  mfimng  of  att'tbisf 

. : )  <Affy.  &  afp^a^s  ^»  much  divided  to  speak.) 
,.  Jir.  B.OhJiJ*yi*oawrica»tkufe.bai         .        ' 
\  Fim^  ,Wh9^l  J^^.yotJi ,  maroM^^roady  i  Have  you.dectited 
U9  to  die  end  of  the  chapter  ? 

rJbmh  Ob!  ^^«i^er^  wbail.lvixeyou  dpfieP  .  .1      -  . 
WaL  Mr.  Twiggy  is  thi»«[mrr]iigie.r«)aH 

oficUl«d:£f>f.liiftip^i^  itw«£  iMluija  ^g«.  /Doctar  Wjbti^  and 
Mrs.  Kitty  were  the  witnesses;  the  special  licence  provided  (oit 

mother;  all  has  been  p^e0tly)^(^#gtandTf9gtii[ary  aijd.weiiMnre. 
qnlirtocobg^dtiAatiatbe.parti^^  .  :  ^  i'  ,  ,  .  <    : 

/. Waii^ CongrfAuUte!  is- ihU  a  Uijie  tor  je^tipg ?.  MrK Bern- 
monty  L"*  bbg  ptrdont;  Xady  Uppi^gtiatti,  since  jpu  .^re  r^ly 
i^anriady  X  giveltaiutbffiltroviMd.tp.Sir  Archer  Uppingham ; 
the  law  must  have  its  course,  anf[  X^^ke*  leave  of  tip^  h<HtM  for 
c*8F.  ^(gomg)?  *:    c.  : :  ..  - .  ^^    / 

'  Mks*£.  ,QlvsMy>;  1  bavobe^itec/^tvcic^;  1  have  been  hur* 
ib^mti>Ai$d9^<v(»mm^  {Tp  Sin  Archer)  Unworthy  qum! 
you  knew  of  the  loss  of  the  Wentworth  estate^  and  tbeti^e^and 
every  ihing  I  looked  forward  to.! .      f 

vdP^i^ Faidi,  Ms^iKm,  as. the  tMm  li  (loife,  and  cannot  be.iin- 
done ;  you  had  better  make  the  fafest  of.  it.  Sir  Archer  igTiow 
ydttr  Inisliand^r-.and  ad  to  wbatevcw-  Mrong  things  'h^  ipaj  Ji^ve 
don^Jetidicm.ftU'abii  in  oblivion;  wei  are, a)!  .frjeftds,  and  will; 
iievcr .ntemBe»  them  again,.  He  is  jold  enomib  itQ,.see  his  errors,/ 
sttdymulg  enougb.to  repiur  them.  T^ajady  will,  X.  a^i.^sijff^ 
Kive.him  her  hind  in  token  of  for^ven#§s.  (to  Donm  Clarc^ 
Dbnmi  Ck(cdmmgfortPard)  I  think  of  that  no  more ;  v^e  are^ 
friends ;  magr  ymiim  happy*  , ;  - 

Sir  Ar,  I  am  really  so  penetrated,  so  confounded ^, 

P«iii.'As  tpyott.  Lady  Uj^ftU^hani,  you  have  failec^in^^e 
grand  stroke  of  policy;  take  my  advice,  ai)d  ,keeg  to  |bf?, plain 
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road  in  future.  Yoi  have  lost  dl  Ikdpies  of  tbe  Wentwoijllfe  es^ 
tate^  and  the  tide  of  Landetilley  but  you  have  a  good  scHl^Md  t 
good  daughter^  good  friends^  if  you  think  it  worth  idiiie  to  d^ 
with  them  on  plain  terms,  and  I  hope  from  the  altered  counte- 
nance of  Sir  Archer  Uppingham,  that  we  may  all  wish  you  joy 
of  a  good  husband,     {joim  their  hands) 

Sir  Ar.  Sir«  you  are  my  best  friend,  after  all. 

Pem.  Let  the  events  of  this  day  warn  us  all  never  to  assume  the 
direction  of  events,  but  contentedly  to  take  matters  as  they  come, 
since  it  will  be  our  interest  in  our  passage  through  hfe,  rather  to 
improve  the  present  by  reflectionli  on  the  past,  than  to  attempt 
die  regnbitton  df  the  ftiture.  And  above  all,  let  us  recollect^ 
that  we  never  depart  trdtn  truA  without  forsaking  happiness, 
«or  practise  on  the  follies  of  others,  without  exposing  our  own« 

{Exeunt. 


NOTE  ON  MANOEUVRING. 


This  is  a  lively  written  coutedy  from  Misa  Edgeworth's  tale 
of  the^me  title.  The  dialogue  is  in  many  scenes  much  abov« 
mediocrity ;  the  wit,  indeed^  which  occasionally  scintillates,  ma- 
nifests a  degree  of  fancy  which  ought  to^  produce  a  very  sprightly 
effect,  were  the  author  to  invent  a  subject  suitable  to  her  own 
g^ius.  The  story  of  Manoeuvring,  though  very  amusing  in  its 
Qiiginal  form,  is  not  dramatic ;  the  wit  of  Sheridan  could  bot 
give  it  interest  a^  a  play. 

In  perusing  the  communications  of  our  correspondents,  it  has 
often  occurred  to  us,  that  it  must  be  very  generally  thought  that 
every  story  interesting  in  narrative  would  also  be  so  in  a  drama- 
tic form.  \We  cannot  otherwise  account  for  the  number  *of 
^ell-written  tales  in  dialogue  which  we  receive,  many  of  which 
have  but  little  merit  as  dramas. 

The  cause  of  this  fallaj:y  of  conception,  is  perhaps  owii^  to 
die  number  of  well-vnritten  novels  now  in, circulation,  in  which 
^nsactions  are  developed  with  so  much  minuteness  of  detail, 
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dMtliiafft4«r  iinmt  mtwwiily  Hvin$  »  4l>tiixt  kirn  of  tl^ 
.  iilSireotcbanicttrgj  aodwkliout  c^nMdmOBk^wiauqr  poges  am 
employed  in  conTQriiig  this  idea,  iincies  tii«t  it  ^oiild  not  be  dif- 
ficult to  give  the  same  story  in  the  form  of  a  play.  But  perhaps, 
DO  two  classes  of  literature  are  more  opjposite  than  the  nar- 
rative and  tbe  dramatie;  f  composition  of  in6nite  humor 
in  narration  may  be  to  as  great  a  d^ee  absurd  in  representadon. 
No  dramatic  genius  would  embody  Don  Quixote  into  any  diii^ 
but  a  broad  and  most  improbable  iarce^  nor  could  tidents  even 
superior  to  those  of  Cervantes,  be  aUe  to  metamoq>boae  di# 
Sdiool  for  Scandal  into  a  toleraUe  novel. 

But  akhough  there  are  inhennt  ^ualitiee  which  mark  Ilia  dtf- 
ftrenoaof  speoiea  in  dramatic  and  narmiive  litetatiMe^  we  da  aot 
mean  to  assert  that  the  bastoriaa  does  a9t  sometimas  afiMrd  dia 
best  suls^BCts  for  Ule  drama.  Oa  the  contrary!  perhaps  the  Uiad^ 
which  may  be  regarded  as  a  history,  has  furnished  more  and  bet- 
ter subjects  for  the  drama  dian  any  other  work.  But  the  Iliad 
itself,  as  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  shortly  illustrating^ 
would  form  buta  medjocri  dramay  eveo  with  all  the  good  sense, 
tha  varieQry  and  the  sublimity  of  Homei'^s  genius. 

NocoHectioa  of  tales,  with  which  we  are  acquainted,  possesses 
so  much  vivacity  as  the  works  ofMissEdgeworth^butvrerea  dra- 
matist to  consider  how  qouch  of  the  life  of  her  narrations' depends 
on  little  deacriptive  notes  and  sly  reports  of  things  thoiq;ht  of  in 
stlence»  and  innuendos  about  what  might  have  been  told;  in 
diort,  how  much  the  author  is  herself  one  of  the  penana,  he 
would  see  how  difficult  it  must  be  to  convey  the  same  foOnes^  of 
impression  within  the  limits  prescribed  to  a  phiy. 

The  genius  of  a  dramatist  consists  in  £stinc^  conceivii^' 
personal^stures  to  illustrate  the  sentiments  he  puts  into  the 
mouth  of  his  characters.  It  is  diis  intuitive  perception  of  nnem* 
bodied  effects,  which 'con»titute^  the  pecuKsr  hcaiij  of  the  dm* 
atiatic  poet,  and  not  tbe  power  of  expressing  beautiful*  meta« 
fbors,  lessons  of  ethics,  or  descriptiotts  of  actions  or  scenery,  a 
common  quality  of  the  poetical  mind,  but  not  the  (fistinctive  qua-' 
lity  of  the  dramatist.  ^    ' 

ENDOF.NQ,  V,    . 
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CHARACrtllS. 

Kino  of  Daimatia. 

Vit|.AiUD,  a  noWe  guardiap  to  the  PrincBM, 

Anselmo.. 

Aljteeto.       I  V^I^jJq^i  at^utt- 

HBRNAN0BS.5 

Fbkdeeiick,  attendant  on  Ansdmot 

Eugenia,  Princesi  of  Dalmatia. 
Constance,  daughter  to  Villario. 
BbbthAi  an  attendant  on  the  Princes?. 


Scene,  a  castle  on  the  sea-shore. 
Time,  that  of  tepresentation. 
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VILLA  RIO. 

A  PLAT. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  1.    A  magnificejU  Mausoleum  on  the  Seu-Bhon^ 
The  Princess^  CoNtTANcSy  BBRTHAy  and  a  ti'ak  of  female 
attendants^  cone  from  the  oaitle  in  ttiOttrtnBg  faftbtts ;  fbey  go 
in  procemon  ro«nd  the  tomb  str^whig  idweri>  add  dieti  the 
following  hymn  is  sung  to  solemn  fUttslc* 

Besume  the  tyt^,  resotidd  your  solemn  strains, 
Agam  we  weep  o'er  tfie^e  belov'd  remains : 
Yet  pious  *orroW  with  siibmission  blend,        , 
And  ma^  tlie  mournful  noted  to  Heaven  ascend : 
There  may  Honoria,  dear  and  honor'd  shade. 
Accept  this  tribute  by  her  daughter  paid, 

Eug.  Prolong  diose  notes,  Ihose  solemn  notes  of  woe^ 
Tley  strike  in  unison  with  our  soul's  sadness  ; 
Soft  floats  the  sound  o'er  ocean's  glassy  surface ; 
That,  like  a  polish'd  mirror,  now  reflects 
The  sun  uprising  in  its  glorious  course :  / 

Our  wonted  requiems  af  yon  hallow'd  tomb 
Again  we  chaunt — again  revolving  time 
Presents  the  dire,  the  memorable  era, 
Which  tore  Honoria  and  her  Bertram  from  us. 

Comt.  BelovM  and  bonor'd  shade,  whom  cruel  fate 
Decreed  that  we  should  lose,  ere  known  Ihy  value^ 
.Accept  our  tributary  aighs  and  te^rs. 
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140  VILLARIO. 

[Enter  ViLLARio.] 
Fil.  Enough  of  \bi8 ;  return  ye  to  the  castl^^ 
For  hospitable  cares  demand  ye  now.--r 
A  guest  approaches  ^  ho  will  dry  your  tears, 
And  turn  your  thoughts  to  joy,  my  fair  Eugenia. 
Eug.  To  joy,  my  Lord ! — 
Fil.  Yes,  e'en  toecstacy  ! 

For  when  1  tell  you  that  your  father  comes^ 
Pleasure,  like  sunbeams  spiarkling  o'er  tlie  face 
Of  blooming  nature,  as  on  this  fair  morning^ 
Will  chase  the  clouds  that  now  obacure  your  visage. 

Eug.  (faintly)  My  Lord^  your  tidings  are  most  welcome 

to  me. 
ViL  What!  speak  you  with  a  voice  so  faint,  you're  welcome  { 
Why  are  those  humid  eyes  bent  down  to  earth  i^^ 
Why  fleets  the  roseate  color  from  your  cheeks 
Princess  ? — a  guardian's  fears  are  soon  alarmed. 

JBtff .  Be  not  ahvni'd,  my  Lord ;  it  was  surprize 
Came  rushing  o'er  my  heart — 

ViL  I  would  not  think     ^ 

It  was  reluctance  to  embrace  a  father. 

Const.  She  was,  indeed,  o'erpower'(l  by  g!aicl  surprise* 
Then  cbeer  thee,  my  sweet  friend,  my  gentle  mistress^ 
The  joys  of  Constance  theu  didst  ever  share ; 
And  now  her  bleeding  heart  exulta  with  gladness 
In  expectation  of  approaching  pleasure. 
Qur  king  will  bring  with  him  his  gallant  .court ; 
Throughout  our  halls  mirth's  festive  notes  will  echo^ 
When  past  in  Sports  the  day,  succeeding  night. 
Shining  in  borrowed  lustre,  biings  new  pleasure, 
The  jocund  feast,  the  merry  minstrelsy. 
The  harp*8  shrill  sweetness,  and  the  sonneting  tab6r. 
To  which  the  measured  mazy  dance  wie  lead. 

Fil.  Cease  thy  fantastic  language,  ever  thus 
With  forward  manners  thou  provok'st  rebuke. 
On  such  a  day  as  this,  e'en  at  the  tomb 
Of  a  dead  parent,  wildly  to  rejoice, 
.Though  for  the  joys  of  odiers,  is  unseemly. 
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£ug.  Nay  now,  my  Lord,  your  harshness  is  excessive : 
She  kindly  stroire  to  raise  my  droopii^  spirits, 
Which  are  this  day  unusually  depress 
Dear  Constance,  sister,  friend,  restrain  those  sighs ! 
My  Lord,  my  Lord  Villario !  speak  to Jier. 

Vil.  Let  her  obey  my  mandates ;  let  her  learn 
What  manners  best  may  please,  and  practise  them. 
Princess,  the  time  is  short ;  it  is  my  wish 
My  daughter  may  be  suffered  to  adorn  you 
With  all  her  art,  to  aM,  if  possible, 
By  outwanTomaments,  to  native  charms. 

lExeurU  Eugenia,  Constance,  t^c. 
Vil.  (alone:  he  walks  about  pensively,  then  exclaims) 
O  misery  of  wild  uncurb'd  desire  ! 
How  wretched  e'en  the  most  successful  guilt ! 
What  mind  can  cheat  itself^  for  conscience  sits 
Enthron'd  in  iron  state  and  rules  despotic  : 
No  plea,  no  subterfuge,  avails  before  her! 
Honoria's  voice,  once  heard  with  fear,  is  muter 
Vainly  she  strove  to  turn  me  from  my  purpose. 
And  to  the. world  her  silence  is  eternal : 
Yet  still  she  sternly  whispers  from  yon  tomb, 
Bidding  me,  ere  it  be  too  late,  repent ! 
Repent  I  may/  but  then  comes  reparation. 
Which  suits  me  not ;  for  having  thUs  far  prosper'd, 
HTwere  cowardice  and  folly  to  retreat.— • 
What — ho!  Hernandez! 

[Enter  HEBNAND£zyrofi»  the  eastleJ] 
Be [M-epar'd  within; 
The  kii^  approadies  with  a  royal  train. 

Hem.  All  shall  be  don^  my  l^ord,  that  time  allows. 
FiL  ^is  well :  begone,  and  send  Alberto  hither. 

lExit  Hemandex. 
He  once  possessed  my  confidence — so  frir 
Ab  cautious  prudence  bid  me  dare  confide : 
There  still  remains  fast  lock'd  within  this  breast^ 
Secrets  I  would  not  whisper  to  myself. 
Gould  human  art  or  power  silence  diat  voice^ 
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^  Which  ertr  he«r4  vkmg^  'm  Ova  wMpgt. 
[Ent^  Albseto.} 
Come  near^  Alberto ;  list,  and  marie  vam  weU: 
^18  eighteen  yaar»  snce  lb*  •imlAil  daji 
That  tore  Honoria  aii4  ber  ttwt|MH  from  me  9 
The  cruel  oceaiv  i^ted  tdtk  ila  fnjr. 
Restored  it  to  ui  :  btiAto  make  mqaa  •««(»■» 
The  loss  M^e  had  sustainVI^  thm  feana  not  kaov% 
But  by  their  habits  wctt,  loo  wiU  diatmgyirift'd ! 
That  for  my  wife  I  deeply  momuaA  v  loag 

,  I  will  not  8ay>  thou  know'al  I  ndshM  hec  drntda. 
If  wamtefiig  OB  theshore  the  pkaies  seized  her. 
And  after  auffwedsbipwjeck,  Haavaa  decreed  il; 
At  least  some  tlioughtso^  and  t6  Htavea's  decrees 
Subroissi<)n  is  our  du^ :  ittimat 
She  had  been  seiz'd,  Hmd'heenmoltcoBlenl;. 
But  my  wish  granted^  lost  a  heai^  pnce 
In  losing  Bertram — ^'twas  my  littLs  darling. 

Alb.  Ah^  my  good  Loed^  I  oft  member  him : 
Just  as  the  lisping  tongoefomMt  power  to  giye 
Utterance  to  infants'  thou^ite,  'twae  thmi  we  losi  h&au 
Oh  the  sad  piteous  sight,  when  we  beheld 
(As  searching  'midst  the  craggy  pointad  rocl^ 
Which  the  departing  tide  hadnow'lefti  bafe^). 
And  knew  hin).  by  his  robes ;  his  birth^y  drei% 
Glittering  with  gold  and  blight  in  gaudy,  eokcr,. 
For  be  was  deck'd  in  honor  of  the  day. 
Which  only  twice  hadpassed'o'er^faiB/yew^  head;. 
All  had  prepared  Uy  welcome  it  with,  sports. 
Alas !  now  mangled  on  the  btach.be  lay ! 
And  not  far  off  his  mother's  bleeding  cora« 
So  torn  and  so  disfigured,  'tsvia&her  habife 
Alone  distingttish'd  her  amidst  a  crowd 
Of  other  victims  to  the  dealhlul  stDfoik 

ViL  It  was  a  day  thatteem'd  mdeed  wtib  horrors !« 
Yet  have  1  cause  tP^  l^fem  that  day^  A|lberto> 
For  had  Honoria  liv'd,  1  hadibeen,  wifllAed,^ 
And  ne'er  had  witness'd  dm  triuvphaotimiflieiiU     . 
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My  lovVeigQ  tomes,  froqi  fAe  <o  ihiai  hS$  fbujjhter} 
He  fixna  my  hands  receitea  th^  U&t  Eogfetik: 
Oh  flattering  thooghf  to  my  amMCiom  heart ! 

Jib.  Mf  L(yrd,  I  ¥^^11  conceite  and  share  yoiir  joy. 

fV.  How !  wfiatt-'^hdii  dost^concehre  me !  sakbt  ihte  4o  i 

Alb.  I  meant  but  to  express  your  joy  was  just 
To  have  so  well  disdHurged  a  guardian's  o£ke  v         . 
For  delegated  powerbriogs  awfid  duties ; 
And  its  rewards^  beyond,  mttssdf  applause^ 
Your  sovVeign  and  his  dai:^ter's  gratitode 
xov  Dnrnjlr  iver  ytjurrf-*- 

Fit.  Of  diaCnoihore; 

What  I  have  done  was  done  to  please  myself^ 
}  «A  not  gi'dtituide.^Baf  iee^  Alberto,  ^ 

IhiMii  riiSfag  clouds  that  gain  upon  the  sky, 
Portend  approaching  tempest';  sullie]^  {(bundl 
The  wind,  tiMtf  ctttUibt  buying  Mows*  h^^ 
A$  they  roll  onwards  to  the  rocky  shot^e. 
Yet,  what  are  storms  withoHl  to'iblnd)  at  ease  ? 
Be  but  this  day  wdl  pass'd,  ihy  cases  are  o'er  t 
Haste  die^  Alberto,  get  alT  Ain^s'  prej^a/d. 
For  with  the  king  Tmc^to  4^  this  i^asdel 

Jib.  And  your  Aur  daughter,  go^s  she  to  the  couit  H 

Vil.  No^  let  her  here^  r^iun ;  the  abode  is  fit 
Forsnch  an  untanli^'i^rit;  ^litude^ 
Peihaps,  may  work  i:  dhang^. 

Alb.  Alai(,iiiyLord! 

How  will  the  gende  prthbess  bear  the  pardhgff' 
Who,  in  her  Constance,  centrc!r*c!vtTy  joy. 
And  hardly  brodkiJ4*nlUti^tEuy  absence. 

Vil.  (Ml  she  has  yet  siei^  dbdiiop  df  a  cotirt. 
Where  to  forget  oM  fK^iidifiifdte  drstlesfoii 
Taught  us  Vf^fm^^^f,    Bdibld  ybh  itts^t' 
Of  richly  painted  m^,  HHSiii  i&bd^  ii%bt 
In  dull  obscurity  wrs^dl'atbdiiif. 
No  change  it  sought^ 'btlt  sbelt^d  iMd  retir'^ 
Its  first  asylum  widfedifot -to  forsake:     * 
Yet  the  same  insect  in  Uif  irtofs^broad^  tkfSi^ 
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To  every  vanous  otgiect, flutters  rooiid» 

Constant  to  none,  and  yet  ^miis*d  by.all.-^  . 

But  baric!  from  yonder  bill  methinks  1  bear 

The  horns*  shrill  notes  that  speak  the  king's  approach :, 

Haste  to  the  princess  with  ^e  welcome  tidings*  ^Eteunt 


SCENE  It    A  Court  belonging  to  the  Castle. 

Eu.OBKiA  and  Bertha  cross  the  court,  they  stand  listening 

at  a  door,  Iwo  knocks  fire  heard. 

Eug.  It  is  bis  signal — 

Beraldus.  (within)    Hasten,  my  Eugenia.    (Eugenia  open^- 

thedo9T*) 
[Enter  Be  r  Aldus  dr^ed  as  a  forester.} 

Eug.  ^or  the  last  time  I  see  thee  bere^  Beraldu^* 
The  king  my  father  comes. 

Ber.  Too  well  I  know 

Tlie  melancholy  truth,  and  hither  came  ' 
Once  more  to  see  thee,  ere  a  parent's  power 
Breaks  the  so  late  fOrm'd  chain  of  feeble  love : 
His  purpose  is,  to  lead  thee  to  bis  court, 
Where  thou  inay'st  go  reluctant ;  but  alas ! 
^oo  soon  its  dazzling  lustre  will  overcome  thee. 
And  poor  Beraldus  be  no  more  remiember'd* 

Eug.  Canst  thou  think  so,  Beraldus  ?  have  I  thea 
Vainly  so  often  vow'd  ne'er  to  forget  thee ! 
Ah,  what  IS  splendor  to  a  heart  like  mine, 
Which  in  the  straw-roof  d  cot  would  find  a  pahce^ 
And  on  yon  mossy  bank,  a  bappiar  throne 
Than  ever  princess  knew,  so  thou  didst  share  it 

Ber.  How  shall  I  prove  to  thee  my  grateful  heart  { 
Words  are  inadequate ;  but  oh,  command  nift 
To  some  great  deed  of  danger  and  of  death ! . 
Hiough  bom  beneath  thee,  my  aspiring  soul 
Pants  to  deserve  such  condescending  goodncan; 
But  hope  is  lost  to  me— it  lost  for  ever ! 
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And  all  of  life  that  Heaven  my  yet  bestow 

On  one  so  hopdesS|.  I  ihaU  erer  de^ 

A  burden,  not  a  blessing. 

Wby  did  we^meet,  sbce  tiras  to  part  is  deadi  i 

Eug.  Oh !  it  were  worse  thui  death)  for  thalat  once 
Would  end  my  sorrows :  but  our  bitter  parting 
Is  fraught  with  woes  my  tiniid  «pirit  shriaks  from. 
Had  but  our  fate^iwea  diang'd  I  gouM  have  borne  it^ 
Myself  a  shepherdess  and  thou  a  prince^ 
I  had  resign'd  thee  to  some  royal  rival 
With  far  less  anguish  than  to  leave  thee  here. 
E'en  anguish  unrestrained  is^dome  content; 
And  when  thy  name,  higb-prais'd  for.glorious  deeds> 
.Report  would  bring  to  my  delighted  ear, 
1  could  uncheck'd  have  called  on  Heaven  to  bless  thee. 

BeraL  Most  exquisitely  good !  -  divinely  fiiir ! 
And  must  I  strike  new  daggers  to  thy  heart ! 
Say,  couldst  thou  bear,  Eugenia,  to  behold 
Beraldus  at  thy  court  i 

Eug.  Ab !  come  not  there. 

To  thiuk  of  thee  is  misery  sufficient ; 
But  then  to  see  thee  when  I  must  not  dare 
To  speak  to  one  whom  worldly  scorn  contemns. 
Spare  me,  Beraldus,  spare  my  soul  that  pang, 
And  learn  from  me  that  to  fulfil  a  duty,    , 
Howe'er  repulsive  to  the  headstrong  will, 
Gives  with  the  pain  a  motive  to  console  us. 
The  King,  my  father,  though  he  brings  with  him 
Less  jqy  than  terror  to  my  weaken'd  mind. 
Has  yet,  by  nature's  laws  immutable, 
A  right  to  be  obey'd ;  and  virtuous  love. 
Though  it  may  soften,  ne'er  corrupts  the  heart.        ^ 
Farewell  then,  my  Beraldus ;  be  thou  happy; 
To  thhik  thee  so  will  be  my  only  joy. 

BeraL  I  will  not  stay  thee,  for  the  time  is  precious : 
I  dare  not  now  declare  to  thee  the  truth. 
But  when  we  next  shall  meet^ 
Though  not  thy  equal,  yet  I  still  may  claim 
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A  portioB  of  tfaj  fkvmfitm} 

Bedeem'd  to  derogate  fro«  hdr  faigk  imidt. 

Eug.  Yet  stay, BsnMoi.    Aki  bc^eann^^m^ 
Swift  iir  iw  %iM  is  1m  waP^iMf'A  irMi^ar  • 
Can  he  fear  me  ?    WiMt  tfffilefy  KM^ouoh^ 
Beneath  his  pani«fwMda^    A  iifisfh  funesler  ^ 

Has  been  Mb  iita^sl  iMMt  fill  Ait  «0d>  monrnt^ 
Yetnow  he  talks  of  courts,  of  SMRigniiff 
E'en  b  my  father's  paUce  >  tmkkt 
A  youth  so  gentle  e'er  hktk  seeir «  ^cnkt  I 
Where,  as  I've  heard,  andM^,  ^asl  miiBtprov^^ 
Pride  and  dee^tAkltfBNrgo  hand  in  htEod^ 
Add  all  have  smiling  lootai  aild  treach'rMslfieaM;  , 

fEiitei' Co^ypAiticB.J 
Const.  Where  has  my  j^rimeesi  immdered  f  all  htsp  iMta^M^ 
With  Constance  at  thtir  hettd,  who  most  k  bouddeH 
By  duty  and  by  love,  wait  to  adorn  her. 
Whence  is  that  pensive*  tk^  f  why  thos  avert 
Your  eyes  from  me  as  if  yoti'dlreaded  mhef 

£ug.  Ah!  Constence!' 

Const.  O'et  thy  j^IIid  cheeks'  lA^diidkS'  f  tmcit 

The  marks  of  new-'iaH'n  tears.    And  hbst  thou  dien 
Or  joy  or  grief  thy  Coostadee-  rtmst-noV  share  f 

Eug.  i  know  the  rights  of  friend^p,  d^elii  diei^Mtfed, 
But  to  conceal  what  only  could  give  pMb 
Is  one  of  friendship's  laws,  and  therefore  'twas 
I  thought  concealment  kindness.    Nowprej^artf 
A  patient  ear,  and  listen  to  my 'story ; 
It  will  surprise  thee  much,  and  grieve  thee  more. 
Thou  knoVst  the  cottage  of  the  good' old>Pauiu^ 
Thither  was  borne  one  night>  seme  mouths  ago, 
A  wounded  youth,  clad  as  a  fbresteri 

Const,  '    Aytnith! 

And  hast  thou  then  beheld  *tb«t^utfa>Ettgefiirf 
Oh !  how  I  fear  for  dice. 

Eug.  '  Hirfdrnr  ^ate  fair, 
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Noble  and  cowleow  e^r  bU  dMnttMttr.  - 
lie  skill  of  ¥mloB  Mom  perfcnn?d«a*ofire, : '         * 
(Who  every  healing  herb  aiki  flimpte  tm'W8> 
Yet  still  he  ItagereA  AtfFt,  m  i»  pvefeinbg 
Guileless  iMremcnC  4o  cMivdccI  cilie*. 
One  mora,  Mrith  Bertha  onlf / 1  hmi  w— Jcirtf 
Far  from  the  castfo^MdbeMatblboMdhnBr   t^ 
Whose  wide*^xtending  brandies  ^eM  »  ^dcr 
Impervious  to  the  summerV  fiercest  snnbeamsi 
Close  by  old  Paulas'  eotta;e>  we  repos'cl  vs. 
With  Paulus  dicre  I  satr  tha  slrsnger  y^rath*. 
We  met,  convers'd — \Hm  AaH  I  speak  d^reee! 

Const.  Nay^  if  you  hope  ncf-  pardmiv  llsB  me  afl. 
J    Eug.  Sweet  coiwersetHiig'dlAe  time,  nor  dWwerpartf 
Until  be  gain'd  i;ny  promise  to  be  there- 
On  the  succeeding  iaj.    Hadst  thou-  been  wi  th  me^ 
I  had  escaped  the  snare;  flfy  bett^  sense 
And  more  deteroGiin'd  spirit  had  preserved  me ; 
But  foolish  Bertha  join'd  her  prayer  to  his, 
And  'twas  but  once  agunhe  ask'd  to  see  me. 
Once  ere  he  left  the  fosast; ... 
Yet  oft  1  visited  the  fatal  grove, 
And  always-found  him  there. 
Dost  thou  not  scorn  the  weakness  of  thy  friend  t 

Const.  Scorn  b  a  wOrd-toa  hard,,and  jr^^t  I  own 
1  pity  my  Eugenia,  who  has  lost 
Her  bosom's  freedom.    Wherefore  did  she  not 
Instant  inform  me  of  the  sickly  change  f 
Distempers  that  at  last  grow  fatal  to  us 
Are  cur'd  with  ease  by  timely  oiQTer'd  aid. 

Eug.  Alas !  J  saw  no  danger  till  'twas  past, 
Mor  when  I  found  the  evil  durst  I  own  it : 
I  fear'd  to  make  thee  seem  as  an  accomplice. 
If  thou  hadst  known  it,  in  Eugenia's  ikult. 
Thy  father  too  Ifemu'd ;  his  pieroing'eye 
Whene'er  L  n»et  him>s«tKi'd  to  iiuasttoa  me. 

Coii5f.  And  fear  him  stiU;  Eugenia.    Siiouldbeuleini 
What  thou  hast  done^  thy  faie  wore  tarrible; 
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Though  thou  art  plac'd  secure  from  his  reMfitment, 
Yet  he  wc>uld  reach  thy  heart  through  those  most'  dearw 
Think  of  the  fiatethat  might  atteiid  thy  lover; 
The  worthy  Paulus  too^  his  death  were  certain. 

Eug.  Forbid  it^  Heaven !  aud  be  that  Heaven  witness 
I  have  resolv'd  to  yield  me  to  my  fate.  * 

Ye  solemn  groves,  which  in  your  gloomy  grandeur 
Surround  this  ancient,  venerable  pile. 
Receive  my  last  adieu !  no  more  Eugenia 
Must  hope  to  stay  beneath  your  grateful  shades. 
Ye  murmuring  streams,  on  whose  ^ay  verdant  banks 
We  oft  have  sate  del^ihted,  whilst  we  join'd 
In  concert  with  all  nature's  harmony, 
'  Farewell !  farewell !  and  thou,  majestic  6ceaii, 
Whether  thou  roll'st  on  thundering  to  the  shore, 
Or  smooth  and  silvery  scarce  art  heard  to  murmur, 
I  quit  thte  with  regret,  nor  hope  to  find 
Aught  to  replace  the  pleasures  I  fqrsake. 


END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I.    J  Grove  near  the  Castle* 
[Enter  Eugenia  and  Constancb.] 
Eug.  I  have  once  more,  with  sad  and  lingering  s(eps. 
Pursued  my  way  through  each  beloved  haunt 
That  has  so  oit  been  witness  to  our  vows 
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Of  everlastiDg  frienddiip.     More  conpos'cl 
J/ly  spirits  feel,  yet  far  removed  frofn  joy. 
That  joy  thy  father  spoke  of.    Ah !  he  knows  not 
The  ties  that  bind  me  to  these  peaceful  shades. 
.  Const.  Princess,  beware ;  indulge  not  thus  thy  grief; 
Those  sighs,  those  tears,  will  justify  suspicion. 

Eug.  Constance,  my  troubled  spirit 
Is  like  the  traveller's,  wandering  and  benighted ; 
But  thou  shalt  be  the  friendly  star  to  guide 
My  trembling  footsteps  'midst  the  dai^erous  paths. 
Which  those  must  tread  whom  love  has  rendered  blind; 
And  what  thy  warning  prudence  bids  me  shun 
Will  lose  the  power  to  charm. 

Const.  Dare  T  then  hop« 

My  father  will  relax  his  wonted  rigor,    . 
Alrid  to  the  court^pemiit  me  to  attend  thee? 

Eug»  Dost  thou  imagine  he  can  be  so  barbarous 
To  sunder  friends  wbb  never  yet  were  parted  ? 
Or  should  he  have  ^e  will,  the  power  must  fail  him: 
Tom  from  my  other  self,  1  could  not  live. 
Thou  mayest  remember  well,  ' 

When  dire  disease  had  shook-tfay  tender  frame. 
E'en  tdl  the  hope  of  life  was  near  extingnish'd, 
Then  thy  Eugenia^s  fears  to  lose  her  friend 
Overcame  her  strength,  and  the  same  opeim^  tomb    ^ 
Appeared  th'  inevitable  fate  of  both !  * 

And  if  in  infancy  thou  thus  w^  dear. 
Now  that  our  riper  judgments  add  esteem, 
(That  strongest  link  to  strong  affection's  chain,) 
Dost  diou  think  now  diat  I  can  part  from  thee? 

Consi^  Alas !  I  hope  those  happy  days  no  more. 
When  sweet  and  social  pleasures  wing'd  each  hour. 
My  father,  though  his  eye  ne'er  beam'd  with  kindness. 
Yet  now  regards  me  with  a  sterner  brow 
Than  he  was  ever  wont ;  and  tmst  me,  love. 
Our  gracious  Sov'reign's  visit,  did  it  not 
Bring  to  ihj  arms  a  long-expected  parent, 
With  terror  only  woidd  iospire  nfty  soul< 
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Eug.  Away  with  ail  guch  terrt^r,  let  me  ti/ 
My  power  to  chase  it  from  thee; 
Thy  father  will  not  dare  contend  ^yith  mine. 
But  see,  my  Lord  Villario  iB  appvoachiog ;    * 
I  will  eMiy  my  interest  in  hi*  be^rt   • 
(Which  ever  has  s^iA'd  strong)  tb  gam  my  purpose* 

[Enter  VihhAViio,  foUoaied  by  a  train  of  Domestk^.J 

Vil.  See  that  ihd  painted  chamber  be  pi^pldr'd, 
With  all  accommodation  for  ii  guest 
That  hither  comes  triumpbaiit.    Blodmiag  peac« 
He  long  has  strove  for  in  the  ^eU-fdught  fi^ld. 
And  now  he  brings  bei  to  his  happy  people* 
Hernandez,  hearken,     (whispen  Httnand^n} 

Her.  Instantly;  my  Lord> 

Your  will  shall  be  obeyed. 

[Es:9uni  Jhrmmdet  and  Domtdku 

Vil.  It  aelems  an  hour 

Sin^e  from  yon  h91  wo  b#ard  tb^  bom  s  shrill  tound 
That  spoke  the  jKivg'#  approach. .  How,  Prtacesa^  still 
In  this  unready  state?  . 

Eug.  Pardon,  my  Lord, 

If  in  a  moment  of  auilh  gv^  iiiip6fftaiice 
My  rufBed  spiritB  4otig|^  t^  &m  oompcteai^ 
But  now  they  are  cM^)^'d>  luMtl  sbaH  ae^ 
My  royal  paaenftaa  beoomea  bis  dsilgfater. 
One  doubt  alone,  yet  'tis  n^  d#ubt  oi  vmm^ 
For  sure  I  am  you  never  «M  reliise' 
The  pray'r  of  your  TTwywin;    ,     , 

Vil.  •    .         Speak  it,.  PrmcMS, 

And  know  that'wh«t  yon  wish  jmo  doay  comipaiHl.  • 
[Bolea  AL»BitTOv} 

^M.  My .  Xavd).  the  Ktaif  haft  atot  *  fdasaesger 
To  say  thatbft  Depose*  M  hiaJoiarBey 
At  Duke  Rugero's  caalJk* 

Vil.  Where  is  thjht  vktamoffigh  :  Goodnet  naa  tt>  hsm. 

lJExmmiVliUitimmBiAHm$o. 

Eug.  Heardst  thqi  M4,  Conatqam^i  tlrioie  cUigbtfui  wosdr 
Thy  &ther  used,  my  wifbaa  aw  wij—inhdirf 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


O I  wiD  be  dttpiijic  m  m  pl^Mirab 
And  play  die  veiy  Arrant  for  thy  sake. 

Canst.  Fear  not  bu^  I  «ball  prove  »  wilfo^  jl|i^ 
A  new-bora  hope  ia  springms  tQ  my  bfMt» 
Which  feel3  as  b  were  £arDi'd  for  otbv  j  ^9 
ISiaB  ibufe  rfitirfaoeBt  yifdd.    ThygmdtbMom 
Disdams^  I  know,  the  thoughts  of  courts  and  ci^^ 
And  thou  wert  h«ppy  eyer  td  jniMii) 
In  this  retreat;  beneath  teibailjr.grov^ 
To  pass  whole  hours  ii)  liMmflg.to  th^  QOMcirt 
Of  warbling  birds  and  Wtomwing  n^i^ldt** 
But  I  would  range  a  widtr  fif  Id  1^  pl^PWre ;  . 
The  ample  world  attr^^  my  M|4iqt  wllbf  . 

Bach  glorious  circuii|#!|aq«^,^.pwip.Md  pQVeib 
For  to  be  great  and  gof^  is  tyir^Iy  pom^l»« 

[Ei«ic  Viy^AftJi©  wd  AvB^nTo,] 

Fi?,  What,  not  yet  joiie !  wbcw^  «iome#  it*^  d^  ? 
Alberto,  hasten,  order  out  my  pro^^  .  S  ;< 

Caparison  my  horse,  I'll  meet  the  ^mt, 
^d  in  your  name^  fjm  Vm^eis^x  l  wiU  gBr##t  blOW       .  i 

Bug.  My  Lord,  one  uitfi^t  9t4)r« 

Tt/.  i    . .  {)iit§i4.P¥»mth 

Etig.  Nay,  you  nmiilrbiar  9^ ^t ;  I  l^v^  f^  boo* 
To  ask  from  you,  wb^  m^^ym  ^B  ffW^  '     • 

Since  'tis  my  love  fw  Cop9^<^  Pfompto  pyr  wiihp 

F//.  Princess,  you  have  already  been  too  ^vinh 
|n  showering  favors  on  the  ui|(}^sefviK)g>. 
And  I  must  check  yc^u^  kiP4f^^  Iwt  TOT  4ftMjfrt«l 
Weakly  presume  too  mi|^h  (Miyjm  iidiilg^^efw 

Bug.  Ob !  8k»  (^  Hi^ V  pflWIiM  V>P.  OA^dh  m  hlHi  I 
And  if  she  goen  ngA  with  m(9  to  4m  <)iWrt->r- 

Fi/.  Goes  to  the  cpnrt !  n^  «»  mf  Ul94^<4«U.nQitt    . 

Pardon  me,  Fl]ii9^e«ii4.b||tJiq  ^Dftbly  r^lHT       ,  . 

Canshakf^^^ipii^SQlira^      ,  i 

Spc^k  not  so  rashly;  O!  mautt  jswcw^Mtd^^      ^ 

Andif  youhavere^)Miliiil$iit3»|itlMrt     i* 

Aught  of  that  love  {,«S«j[^4.iftJii|j|ljh  ) 
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Divide  OS  not    Are  we  notHboth  your  daugiiteri? 

Nor  can  CbDst^nce^ 

E'en  with  b^  utmost  boa^t  of  filial  duty^ 
Exceed  what  glows  within  this  beating  bosonf^ 
For  my  lov'd  guardiaui  for  my  more  than  father. 

FiL  (aside.)  Ha!  words  of  such- soft  soand>  tfa^  fietc%  w^ 
hetfrt; 
Yet  I  had  thought  this  hearty  sofaarden^d^  proof 
Against  the  witchery  of  ^sighsand  tears. 
My  lov'd  Eugenie,  by  this  fond  embrace, 
Endear'd  tome  as  guardian,  nay,  as iadier;— 
For  bast  thou  ever  known  andtter  p^i^t  i — 
I  do  conjure  thee  to  conform  Iky  thoughts 
To  thy  high  statibn,  which  demands  of  diee 
That  thou  indulge  not  vain  and  weak  desires. 
Nay,  hear  me  further.     When  th<3  dying  Queeii 
Resign\ther  daughter  to  my  fostering  arms 
At  the  sad  moment  when  depiurtifig  life 
Scarce  linger'd  in  her  h^art,  •  ^ 

With  her  last  #or(i»  she  earnestly  besought  me 
To  impress  on  her  young  daughter's  mind 
That  virtuottkl6vebf  glory  which  becomes 
And  never  ^sheiild  desert  the  piinceljr  station. 
**  Let  her,"  she  pray'd,  *<  be  wcirthy  to  enjoy 
^  Her  father's  crown,  or  may  she  never  wear  it.**  ^ 

Princess>  you  weep. 

The  tale  of  death  is  ever  horrible.  -       I 

Yet  dry  your  fears,  contemplate  your  high  rank. 
And  in  the  splendor  of  a  briHiant  court 
Quit  dl  reiiietnbrailte  of  sudi  childisb  pleasures 
As  rocks  and  waters,- w6odtf>and  Constance  gave. 
Her  fate  is  fixed  still  to  enjoy  these  scenes. 
Which  may  have  channs  fot  one  of  humbler  billb> 
But  brighter,  nobler  scenes,  ^ould  olliim  your  thoughts^  ' 

£tig.  O  never^  ne^ ! '  be  assm^d,  my  Lord. 
E'en  in  the  circles  0^  the  g^lyest  court  ^      ' 

Deep-felt  r^et  will  miirk  ike  pasMg  hcfmug 
(Tinting  them  with  daik  nvBlaiieboly's  shade,) 
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If  you  relentless  still  oppose  my  wishes. 

Assist  me,  Constance;  join  thy  prayers  with  mine. 

Camt.  (with  wme  haughiiuess.J  So,  my  kind  friend,  for  ill 
my  spirit  brooks 
Petitions  urg^d  in  vain,  e'en  to  a  father. 
His  will  I  shall  submit  to ;  and  I  hope 
A  court  may  make  you  happier  than  this  desert, 
When  you  are  gone,  can  make  the  friendless  Constance, 

FiL  (stamping J  Silence,  I  say !  give  o'er  these  weak  com« 
plainings; 
Ye  both  have  heard  my  fix'd  determination. 
For  Constance,  let  her  not  presume  to  murmur. 

Onut.  Prmcess,  'tis  what  my  minil.  has  long  foreboded. 
And  I  must  teach  its  stubbornness  to  learn 
Submission  to  my  fate ;  nor  let  Eugenia 
Forget  her  rank,  or  cease  to  be  a  princess. 
By  weakly  pitying  another's  sorrows. 

Eug.  C weeping.)  Alas!  1  was  not  bom  to  be  a  princess^ 
Aught  but  in  name;  the  stem  heroic  soul 
Is  wanting  that  should  fit  me  for  a  throne. 

FiL    C  to  Eugenia  J  Degenerate  and  unworthy!    (Patience 
aid  me. 
Or  to  some  desperate  act,  by  fury  urg'd, 
I  shall  be  driven.)    Tis  that  wretch,  'tis  she,  * 
That  has  bewitch'd  thee  thus. 

Eug.  Alas !  what  mean  you  i 

FiL  Yes,  she  has  fill'd  thy  mind,  apt  to  imbibe 
Each  new  persuasion,  with  her  grovelling  notions.    . 

Eug.  How  much  you  wrong  your  neble-minded  daughter. 
Who  seems  as  bom  to  mle,  and  still  has  taught  me 
Lessons  of  nobleness  by  her  example. 
If  1  am  weak  it  is  my  fault,  not  her's. 
I  shall  disgrace  my  royal  parentage, 
I  know  1  shaD.    O  that  'twere  poissible 
To  make  the  change  of  Constance  for  Eugenia ! 

FiL  (walks  about  in  extreme  agitation.)  Furies!  madness! 

Const.  Respect,  my  Lord,  the  Princess ; 

She  sinks  with  terror  at  your  violence ;  let  me. 

Vol.  1L      Rg.  Th.  No.  VI.  ^        L 
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^ho  am  indeed  your  daCJghfer,  Itt  iflfe  bear 
Your  utmost  rrtge,  6dt  spare  hef  |^h(JehfesH. 

rSf/.  Hi !  be  slle«(  thferf,  aWtf  ^hoVfe^urielf 
Worthy  the  title  of  a  duteous  daughter.  '      •    . 

Iflamcairdatyrant,  bfeltW,  •   '  ■    *  ■ 

Obedience  then  in  yoti  is  |rrftar  rterih'  -     *        lEiflt  ^iffaHo* 

Bug.  Ah !  crud  L6iti  Tilhtrloi  !Wft  fe  tH>»  '  >    • 

The  wiA  tny  aiixibii^'ioYiI  fed  Ibiig  Mb  iMriJB'ft  ^ 
Ald& !  1  Wdl  rtiay  Itiifrrtiiir  at  ihy  fttfe!  *       ^  ' 
Had  I  been  destin'd  to  continue  here^      *.     :: 
I  could  have  better  spdtM  tfi6te ;  in  ^ tilt* Ait    •  ^  ^ 

Few  dangers  wait  iis ;  'tis  Hkfe  stililttief  Siea^    '^        *     '       *   * 
UnrufBed  by  the  winds,  and  pSteHhfg  bright  *   '  '         •• 
With  the  sun's  rays,  whic*  d&feii%  on  its  iferftici  "  ' 

Just  marks  the  gentle,  gr^ccM  utidiiffitiari ;  ' 

Then  lightly  floats  the  bark^^ittfiti^aii^'gay>         •      ^ 
Now  here,  now  there,  it  wandert  ^t  6ilir  t^,     " 
Keepih^  the  shore  irt  vle«r :  but  ffie  gr^t  VviirW  -   ' 

Resembles  the  same ocfeah  vek'H  \^ifli  sltJims, 
When  the  loud  howling  eqoftibctial  gnles       ' 
tJprear  its  foimhig  billows  to  the  skies. 
So,  by  the  passions  driven,  feeble  minds  ' 

In  life's  rough  voyage  ani  wred^d',  iirid  'lofet  to  virltie ;' 
For  rocks  and  quic^dandl^  life  cfn  e\kr^  iicfe,  * 

More  to  be  dreaded  as  the  more  urisceft ;  ^    - 
But  thou  wilt  be  a  pilot  kiiicl  attd  true, 
And  I  shall  bless  th^e  foKiny  t^feacdtrnd  s^Tetf.         ^       • 

Const.  All  is  decided,  (Jritidess'.  ^ 

Eug.  '  Say  ^t  stn      -  -  ^  • 

My  father's  ifileiterence  still  is  left' ul*.-  ^^ 
But  come,  my  love,  and  d^k  the  hapW*  victhft  • 
Of  royally  and  wretchedness,  feo  jiaii'dr '     '    ' 
These  words  are  grav'd  on  thy  Etigohm'%  ftiffidi    • 
(As  they  are  going  offy  htter  Bfe^AXtot's  inn'zuff/trttf^S  itftii.} 

Ber.  Stay,  fair  ones,  aii*  diiiWt  a  fetrttn^d^^if)*, 
Who  seeks  to  tneet  <he  King.  '   '  :  .»  . 

Eiig.  O  Heavens  1  it  is  hh  Voice.    More  trials  still-- 
Answer  him;  Constance. 
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Over  yon  bridge^  benQMb  nhmft  Wtj  nr^ 
The  foftiniiig  torrent.  g)ii|fi»9  iotfan  ami 
The  King  most  pa9f. 

Beral.  WM  not  Jbigfimgmim^titjiw 

Svg.  How  changed  in  dr9i%  iniook,  ^  evmor  })iii}g» 
Whence  19  the  sudden  altctitioQ.?  f|Mli.      .     . 
I  grant  a  iiwuit^s  ati^  la  solve  this  wonder. 

JBer.  Did  I  not  warn  yott  to  expect  a  .^b^opi 

Eug.  Thou  stoFse  upon  fm^iHim  A.lufking  robber ; 
For  had  I  new'd  diee  in  thy  present  seeming, . 
I  had  been  guarded  *gaiiw$  Agtl^tiA'fm^^rti 
But  whilst  1  listenUto  asim|4e£>r«stfr^ 
Drntgrn  feem'd  distant,  and  I  therefore  listened. 
Whence  happened  die  conceahnent  I  or  is  now 
A  new  disguise  assum'd  for  some  new  purpose  ? 

Beral.  Nor  to  my  Jhfiqer  pf  qiy.  ffp^vt  seeming 
Disguise  can  be  imputed ;  chance  did  all. 
Hadst  thou  descended  e'er  to  ask  my 'story, 
I  readily  had  told  thee  all  the  trutb* 
Were  I  indiuM  to  boast^  a  lengthen*;!  line 
Of  noble  ancestry  Beraldus  claims ; 
But  knowing  thee  a  princess,  equal  seem'd 
My  distance  from  thee  as  or  lord  or  peasant, 
Por  thou  art  destin'd  to  a  sceptred  bridegroom ; 
Some  happy  monarch  wil|  pp^iesi  ||y  charms. 
Of  his  bright  diadem  the  biightest  gem. 

Ei^.  How  quickly  love  bath  chas'd  away  my  anger. 
Yes,  chance,  coodiict^d  all,  I  t^lame  t)iee  npt. 
But  leave  me  now,  Beraldus,  lest  1  falter 
From  the  hard  rules  that  duty  has  prescribed. 
Assist  me,  Constance,  save  me  from  m^scK ; 
My  weakened  mind  each  moment  weaker  grows. 
Haste,  let  us  fl(y ;  in  flight  alone  is  safety. 

Carat.  An  fbon  not  conscious,  stranger,  that  thy  presence 
Too  much  distuAs  the  gentle-minded  princess  i 

Beral.  Yoi,  I  will  go,  nor  ever  more  presume 
To  obUvde  ilpon  her  sight :  y^t  when  kind  death. 
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(Which  shall  be  sought  for  m  bright  glory's  fields) 

Has  from  its  clay  fre«d  the  immortal  soul. 

Still  must  it  linger  near  her,  and  e'en  heaven 

Will  reach  reluctant;  like  the  soaring  warbler. 

Who  mounting  with  delay,  ami  ever  watcbfely 

Hovers  with  fondaess  o'er  its  chirliog  treasure.  • 

Eug.  And  goest  thou  then  to  death  ? 

Beral.  To  happiness* 

For  life  were  misery.  - 

£ug.  O!  Constanoe,  eafeitie!  ^  .1. 

Beraldus,  pity  me.  -  I       :   ,  f 

BeraL  I  do,  and'  therefore 

Leave  thee  for  ever.    O  iarewell !  farew^  I  • 


KND  OF  ACT  «. 


ACT  IIL 


SCENE  I.    ji  Court  outside  the  CaUk. 

Enter  Villahio  and  Attendants. 
ViL  How  every  moment  now  grows  more  important ! 
My  spirit  even  sickens  with  impatience. 
Eugenia's  soft  timidity  awakens 
Distracting  fears — they  warn  me  to  be  cautious— 
Her  fondness  for  her  Constance  may  prove  dar^'rous— ■ 
Would  they  were  once  well  parted. 

[Enter  a  Mssj^^-ifefSB^  uitha  Utt€r\ 
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3ff^.  This  from  the  King/ my  lord*. 

FiL  (having  read  it.)  -'Tiii  to  Gommtnd  to  me  a  noble  joutb 
By  name  Anselmo.    Is  his  comttig  near  j 

Mess.  A  few  short  minutes  bring^bioi  to  thecaslle« 
[Enter  the  Princess  and  Co n st am  c By  bolb  richly  - dreseed, 

Bbrth'a  and  Attendants.    The  PRiiiCEse  has  a  Coronet 

on  her  head.] 

Vil.  Hail,  charming  princess !  be  this  happy  day. 
That  gives  you  to  a  royal  father's  anus, 
For  ever  blest*    Triumphantly  he  comes. 
To  lead  you  to  a  gay  admiring  court. 
Now  are  your  looks  those  of  a  qiieen  indeed. 

Con  obttrving  the  dress  of  Constance  J 
But  wherefore  this  mock  pageantry*  i  and  dares 
The  lowly  Constance  deck  her  in  those  robes,  j 
DesUn'd  for  royalty  alone  i 

Eug.  Be  patient,  sir, 

And^  since  I  am  a  princessi  let  me  rule 
As  such  in  this  respect. 
Nor  hope  in  every  thing  to  check  my  purpose. 
Twas  with  extreme  reluctance  she  submitted 
(Fearing  your  frowns)  to  gratify  my  wishes. 
As  sisters  we  have  liv'd,  as  such  we  part. 
Since  part,  alas  !  we  must,  the  same  in  mind. 
In  every  inward  thought  and  outward  ornament, 

Vil.  Vainly  I  combat  your  romantic  fondness* 
I  could  have  hop'd  Constance  bad  better  known. 
And  practised  what  became  her. 
But  let  it  pass  for  folly,  or  obedience, 
(If  that  term  pleases  more)  to  your  high  will. 
This  letter,  princ^ess,  claims  your  strict  attention  ;-^ 
Tis  from  my  gracious  master. 

Eug.  How,  ray  lord !  * 

A  letter !  and  perhaps  to  say  he  comes  not. 

Vil.    It  speaks *)iim  near ;  and  in  it  too  I  mark 
Much  that  concerns  your  happiness,  Eugenia. 
*is  full  of  praises  of  a  Count  i\n8elmo. 
^"g-  (trembling,)  And  is  that  aught  to  me,  my  lord  ? 
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Vil.  These  characters  cfeicribe  bkn  tt  a*  hpro 
Unmaif  d  in  hU  fti^i^  of  nmid  and  form 
So  exquiaitely  perfect,  every  age» 
Since  first  tint  norid  ^mayonig  0%ii  to  this  day, 
Camiot  fiom  dl  til?*  #torw  jwduce  hb  eq^^ 

Cona.  Aiidic««t  1^  10  our  castte  mA  tbf^  Ijiig? 

Fti.  He  comes— Ha !  my  feir  princess  1 
The  palene»  «f  AeHyo'er  ihevom 
Upon  your  cheek  hi^s  gain'd  *e  mirstery ; 
But  soon  I  shall  restore^  ks  WuAiig  hctnovi^ 
For  further  in  the  letter  I  am. tfAi 
This  noble,  aU-accotapWd,  Coupt  Ai»ehti^ 
Corner  hfther  m$  *e  ftir  Eugowls  bii4?groom. 

Cow«/.  Ah  !  help !  «he.f»intsl  ' 

yH   .  It  WW  bnt  tfie  aarpise. 

Her  gentle  spirits  b»te  \Hien  tl>o  mvcb.  hurried. 
Sec,  she  revives;  sootbeh^r  ivitU  leiiderestt^^ 
And  try  your  utmoat  efibtU  IP  restpr^  b^f .    . 

Bug.  (recoveringO-J^ !  wh^ore  boasts  «|nsy  heart  so  Wl^ 
courage!  '   '    \  -        ' 

Alas !  it  envies  mw  th«  m^aa^st  peasant 
Who  watches  singing  o^r  ber  ^|H«<iv^^o*^ 
Whilst  I  am  (bus^jsMttwltod  •vWi*  <wwn. 
Off  r  glittering-bauble !  dplen^id  tedg^  of  miaety ! 
Give  me  a  mwiletit's  wpspUefroi^  thy  weight. 

aahes  off  thf  mpnet,  ^nd  thrxma  it  •»  "tie  gp^^ 
My  Ck)nstance,  wberefqrp  cirtities^tiis  Count  Anselmo? 
Thy  fether  n^m'd  him  pQ0r  Eijgebi^'s  bridegroom. 

0  savemp  from  him,  Death^  in  tby  cold  arms ! 

(ahoYnhhudbfWknM'J 

Hark  !  thp  appointed  ^ighal  loud  proclaims 
The  so  much  drea^dcjd  ^uest  approa<5hifig  tiw : 
Methinks  the  sullcu  blast  siglis  tlirottgh  tile  tr^ 
Winding  in  moumfci  wbisp^s  rouwd  die  1^  aH$ 
In  notes  of  pity  for  Eug^tia's  sorroW ! 

1  must  ^tdejivour 'to -compose  my  tpirits ;  ^^^^  ^y  Google 
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I  yield  submissive  tff  ^Vi^i^ef)ged  ,U^,ty ; 

But  as  the  osier  bends  rt  to  dx^  iStonp, 

Yet  trembling  bends^  ao  fares  it  With  )gay  ^Tt« 

Co;isf.  Letny  .ftte^  yoM —  : 

JEi/g.  No,  ,A)  th^tt  4ay  he?;ey 

And  when  thou  hast  I^cjl^e|d  the  <jl,re^<^d  hero> 
Repair  th^  to  my  jc^mbef,  'wbere  Tril;li  /3i^i;tha 
I'll  strive  to  calm  my  agitated  miiff,  l^sTti  wUh  ^ertha. 

Const.  Fain  would  I  g^  j^,  n^y  IqvM  ^ujeiua, 
4^  rfiy  ^^  sQTffW^  caU  ^t;^  pity'^ 
Yet  with  my  sympathy  some  lenyy  '\ni>:efc— 
Who  would  not  b^  yo^mg,ljqiM^eWw,  and  a  qi|^  I 
How  different  is  my  fate,  sconi'd  and  c^n^^t^M, 
E'en  from  the  rights  t\)fif,  mature  gives  deb^rr'd  $ 
Parental  love,  al^ !  JL  ^'er  experieiv:ed ! 
My  mother  lost  ere  I  had  (e^^jfit  her  ^^iie ; 
An(l  JtiU  regifcled  with  ik^  sternest  €^*e 
Of  a  stern  father,  had  notfriendabtp's  i^hac^ip 
Acting  by  kindness  sooth'd  a  v^ounded  ^i^t, 
Apd  a  proud  codsfciottwe^  t^at  U9de4erve4     * 
Is  the  bard  ikte  I  mni9t  |>erCorce  fmbmit  ,to, 
r  had  been  driven  to  .es^tre^itiee  j  e'en  now 
Tumultuous  Ahougbts  w^  rising  in  my  bosoov 
My  gentle  friendd^amistiqe  to  cofopqseibiBffti  (f^.iU  utt&^nis) 
Essay  your  notes  of  softest  lurmony 
AlKl\v^my.h^rnemttlMey6i|r.atrqii«i«        r.^  f 

Songf         '       -      • 
These  miseries  pait,  let  Yoiee  and  ImnA     - 

proclaim  our  hemrtfiJlt  joy, 
And  beiicefdrlh  o'er  Dktmati^'s  Md,  . 

Ma  J  war  no  more  i^noyi 

Canst.  Thaqks,  kind  companions,  lighten*d  feeb  my  heart : 
And  be  thy  powers,  oh  sacred  harmony,     , 
For  ever  blest !  my  spirits  l^te  so  sunk 
Resume  their  wonted  flow.    '3ehold  there' lies 
The  meek  Eugenia's  crown— ah  gfittering  bait. 
Tempting  to  ruin !  so  His  oft  described 
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By  proud  philosophy;  yet  would  t'were  mine ! 
It  shall  be  for  a  moment ;  let  roe  try 
What  are  its  magic  charms :  Eugenia  «igli»— « 
How  burthensome  the  weight !  methiokf  it  sits 
So  lightly  on  my  bead,  I  feel  it  not. 

[Enter  Anselmc] 

JfiMel,  Angelic  sounds  have  drawn  me  to  this  spot-^ 
Wrapt  like  tome  msA  ia  beatific  vision, 
And  \0f  where  Heaven  opens  to  my  view% 

Comi.  (aside)  This  mutt  be  Count  Anselmo ;  happy  fmnd! 
Another  cause  mpre  potent  than  thy  crown 

.  Thou  giv'st  for  envy ! Noble  stranger,  say, 

Whom  here  thou  seek'st  ? 

Ansel.  I  sought  the  deity 

These  sacred  groves  enshrine,  and  she  is  foond. 
Behold  thus  low  1  bend  in  adoration !      ,       ^ 

Const,  (aside)  He  thinks  I  am  the  princest-^-^-p^rdon  me^ 

0  fair  sincerity  !  if  but  this  once 

1  dare  to  disobey  thy  awAil  dictates.^'-* 
Rise,  Count  Anselmo ;  by  the  king's  command 
We  bid  you  welcome  Jiere,  and  are  prepar'd 
To  treat  with  due  respect  so  fan'd  an  hero. 

Ansel.  And  do  you  welcome  me  in  terms  40  kind  i 
O  speak  again,  nor  deem  me  too  presumptuous 
If  I  implore  you  to  confirm  those  hopes 
Your  royal  father's  will  has  deign 'd  to  raise*     (taluM  ker  hamdj 
Villario.  ( within  Ji  Lead  on  my  horse  without  the  farthest  gate. 

[Enter  Villario,  A^b-rrto,  md,  H&rnahdbz*] 
My  Lord  Anselmo— 

Const.  Hal|!  my  ^ithor  here  i  .. 

ViL  (atfir^  supposing  het  (a  be  t^  primesA  m  he  enters  on 
the  side  oppfsiie  Aofid^om^  Pff  ,A/S[  dpftghtfr^s  turt^ng- 

round  he  e^cl^fns.i{\jan.fig(^f,pf;mpm^Jm4  ^^^J — 
O  baleful  sight  \  ^st^u^k  is  njyj w^t^erjng  l^fflrt ! 
Ye  potent  powers  of  mischieU^.j(fqf/f/^J!      ,. 
Now  aid  my  streiig)tl|,^  9^\ejf^^%QAb^^ni.  ^  . 

{Jkf  m¥^:^h  (^nmjrm  Cv^anco 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


A   PLAT.  161 

Begone^  vile  girl,  and  weep  detected  baseness  !— 

0  vain  imposture !  didst  thou  date  to  hope 
Aught  but  a  momentury  imposition ! 
Begone^  1  say — Hernando,  foKow  her; 
Let  her  be  shut  from  every  human'eye  ' 
Uutil  to-morrow,  in  the  eastern  tower. 

[Ihit  Hernandez  ijfierOmfiante. 
(to  AnselmoJ  My  Lord,  I  blush  to  betfans  fat  o'ercmne ; 

1  miss'd  you  at  your  entrance ;  diat  has  can/d 
So  wretched  a  mistake.    Inform  the  prineess 

Her  presence  is  requested,  (t^  Alberts)  Noble  Count, 
Accept  my  warmest  wdcome  to  this  castle. 

AnteL  My  Lord,  I  thank  you ;  but  am  lost  in  W6ader 
At  what  these  eyes  so  painfoll^  have  witnessed: 
And  was  it  not  the  princess  I  bebdd? 

Fii.  (speaks  OB  gasping  Jw  breath,)  Wiict  new  alarm  comas 
tiii^hing  p^r  my  senses? 
It  is  her  image  risen  to  torment  ide. 

Ansel  My  Lord,  what  agitation  shakes  your  frame  ? 
Why  do  you  thus  regard  me  ?    Wherefore  tum 
Your  eyes  diamay'd  to  earth,  as  if  the  sight 
Of  something  horrible  had  blasted  Aem  ? 

Fit.  The  voice  too !  c^hms  it  not  from  yonder  tomb  i 
Hah  !  that  thought  alone  could  save  me  from  despair: 
Pray  pardon  me,  my  Lord,  for  ofken  thus 
I  heave  been  seir  d,  yet  lasts  it  but  a  moment. 

•  (horns  and  irumpiU  sound* 
Now  joy  to  dl;  be  every  care  forgotten  ; 
Our  monarch  follows  close  his  harbinger. 

[Enter  the  KiN«  tt>yally  attended.] 

King.  My  Lord  Villario,  we  haveirpeeded  Utber, 
Yet  scarcely  couKI  outnm  tbe  gathering  storm  .* 
See,  now  'ti*  bun^ting  from  yonlowVing  dobds. 

Fil.  Mygracioiis^K^ngiindmaster,  atydttf  feet 
1  pay  ray  homage  with  a  joyfril  heart. 

King.  Nay,  not  solow,Vina[Hbr  for  a  subject    ' 
Who  faithfully  has  A^R^i^hargM  hii  duty 
Is  e^ual  to  a  king,    Produi;e  my  daughter ;    . 
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Her  father  andJie^JiM^b|g[id,|>qt)i^i9j^  fhapk  ihee 
For  all  tby  tender  caf^^  >v)4s!^  ^^  1^^ 
Third  ia  our  court. 

[Enter  tU  ^P^iff  cehs  atf^^^.J 
£tfg.  S^pporl  me^  Bertjb^  !     ^ 

J4:^  «ip)and  ww  %,7^'d-f(Q|r  royal  pareot. 
j^^hoU  hi*  i^r^^  ^Jei|dii4  tp  feceiye  t^. 
Whilst  jojf  patent  CJli^V^^  W  k^^  ej(!^* 

lii^r.  My  King!  ujyfttK^jer)—    ,.  ,.    . 

King.  Riie,,«y  Wd  jBii^j^,       ' 

And  le^  me  take  thf^  mar^^^o  ffiij  b^furjt ! 
How  ahdl  A./%t|ier  4iiwk  tbf«^  ^r^jl  VHl^^  ?— 
But  then  hodeed  may  r<>y«ilty  |>e  envied, 
Which  with  the  will  boaats  M^|c^r  P9i^i^  iU>  bj^  ^ 
•My  deeds  «hdl  prove  me^iif^ul.    Sweet  Eugenia ! 
Wilt  thou  not  deem  me  but  a  preMdigat  J 
BlesI  as  I  am  with  the^,  my  j^w  fW94  fW^^M^t 
So:sooni94V<^  ^<Ih>P  19^  !-r-;|is  ^  Y'i^Ji 
To  make  thee  h^pp^  4hlit  k^B  ^9mpt^  qne. 

£tig.  Grant  me  ai|tt]^  jtinie  ^  Q  qpt  sp  |y>a|i 
Cast  me  away  from  yo^rfiitsn)^!  ^r}i)(|. 

Fil.  Hi^r  ^hrfipifty,  wMl,^%er  dictf^e 
Submissipft  la  jK)iir  will  >r- 

Bug.  My  v4?ipeAi  .ireak. 

Yet  is  my  heart  re9^v'rd* 

&u^.  1  h^e'lio  doubt. 

Or  of  your  lore,  or  of  yfOkpr^geotioiiafs : 
Approach,  yonig  heriv^^lieqene  i^ffH 
A  father's  hand  4^0W8rYvithjqy,        .  , 

Since  thou  wUt^yQr^;i;^fHli^8^i/»hi|,  •, 

And  hast  deserv'di^^fty.t^  jupl^^  d^f^-    (Hin^JQim  Ihe^iii 
of  Jmelmo  ofid  ;KvgAmfU  iQ^diihu^rsmd  tigkmg) 
Thehcaven8ii»frthfiy/aap^<g>y.y  jiqtirfourj^^      ,j 
Frown  and  talk  big ;  and  ifgffmJm  wo^ld  stopt^ 
Thinking  of  oijwos ;.  4)lH  Ae^eljj^ 
Stedfast  in  Tirtue's  la^?,  di«>W?8iill,fe^.. 
Prepare  the  banquet,  ibM-rrihe  >*a|ip|tial,ttfinqi|et ; 
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Aod  with  loud  mtfiiojetat  #e^  drown  the  tempest 

,    Fit.  Hah !  iHinefiMi^  •oom^itdHiu  with  i\M  bee  itf  koimr  t 

Jib.  The  tomb!  Hononi's tomb ! 

Vil.  Villiis&,be^tiiekl 

What  of  Honoria's  tondbi 

Jib.  *^  seen  no  mate! 

Emergh^  from  the  .cloudBy  4he  bolt  «f  Heaven 
Renf  it  io  t wain,  when  quick  the  jnaMkc  lide. 
The  waves  of  height  tremi  Miram/swept  it'0*at^ 
And  with  impetuaaw  reooil^  iioseoff 
The  massy  fragments  Io  its  dank  dedp  haa^m. 

King.  Strange  seems  ^  iak-*5dt  oft  autli  iVai^s  harm 
bappea'd. 

riHto  Oie  iiitfg)  Hease  y6u,  take  sMie  tOmimitnt,  it 
awaitd;oa; 
I  will  but  view  the  wreck  '  ' 

This  old  man  hftth  desd^V],  mi^fAdkwdbmau 

JMbetto,  stay—  ^  . 

Hah !  what  should  diis  portend  ?— but  hence  the  dibiight 

Is  it  within  my  breast  timt  sypewtirfon 

Should  ever  dare  to  whbper  ? — foUoNv  me, 

I  w^^plore  tbeseeae.  -      ffixtimt. 


SCENE  IL    ne'Sea^Shore. 

Enter  Villaaio  and  Axbbiito. 

Fit.  Scarcely  there  is  a  vestige  left  to  trace 
Where  once  it  stood ;  yet  it  avails  not  no\t. 
Or  to  Honoria  or  to  me^  where  rest 
Her  mouldering  remains :  this' young  Anselmo 
Touches  more  near  my  heart;  hiayery  look 
Chills  it  with  terror!  ^tis  Honoria's  self! 

Jib.  Alas,  my  Lord,  what  mean  you  ? 
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rU.  r     r      vi     Hark;Alberto!~ 

Whisper  it  not^  last  ^^^*^pmmMgimmA 
Shrald  catch  die  toiuHbaadiMtt^ftic^  thif  eirtlh*^ 
^ay^  down  to  hell,  that  Bertranl  einftNiflifkig ;  - 
Be  }iviiig^i»>AiiBdnM»l  HiMftre  to  p!unge  me  ' 

Still  deeper  in  4>erditio»-?-i«iveiiiey  save  «ic^      .         '    .    .  *  ' 
Alberto,  from  that  thought :  yet  for  the  truth 
I  mii9t  search  deeply;  leave  hoi BMaotfiQiitiiad 
That  may  discover  it— bflgoneri!'         •  j  >        »   . 

And  quickly  fiud  this  Cotror,  iAwdaKK; 
Say  that  I  wish  a  moment's  eofnmrse  with  bim 
Here  on  this  spot ;  O  may  be  pmve  a  friend 
To  my  sick  sool,  and  ndthing  but  &  fSriend  ! 
Hasten,  Alberto;  nor  return  without  him.  lExk  Albtrkt. 

Vih  fwalki  akmd  mtm^/ikMexcUims)  Impetioos  guilt! 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me««^)ite  from  thy  torture?  *        - 
Smooth  be  my  brow,  uiifahering  myfpeeeb^  '      ' 

Whibt  I  shall  quuulia<  tte>y<moy>fevorite> 
VfhOf  as  I  Tiaw^d  Um  atMt;  appeiir*d  a  $pectm 
Of  direst  portent  to  Villario's  peace.  •       {Exit. 


SCENE  III.    J  Hovel  joining  io  th^wtOhof  the  Cdstk. 
Enter  Fredbcic    in   a   travelling  dress,    he    looks    around 

•eautieusl^. 
Fred.  This  is  the  spot,  I  well,  too  well  remember— 
I  little  thought  to  visit  it  again— « 
But  Heaven,  all  wise,  perhaps  has  so  dfecreed, 
To  answer  purposes  yet  hid  ih  darkness. 
Now  I  must  seek  concealment ;  unprepar'd 
To  meet  Villario's  eyes,  wer^  fatal  rashness.— 
J  hear  some  footsteps— 'tis  the  young  Beraldus 
Not  with  the  king,  my  Lord'. '  ^    ' 

[Eirter  Beraltvus.J" 
How  I  Trederic  here  r 
This  is  most  fortunate  for  my  design  :  '  '  "    - 
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Hart  thoa  yet  seen  thy  master  f 

Fred.  No,  my  Lord; 

He  speeded  hither  first  vridi  UtMiitDtnb  *   - 
To  introdace  liim  to  die  hMilecMis  piiaceM* 

Ber.  Hah!  what Cfcdentidt }.  • 

Fred.  '     JkafaertfvtinjMdegrooak 

Ber.  (after  a  pwm)    I  haki   Mno  km.  cmy   ni^   of 
hope,  (asidtf^        ..,»:..  *     ' 

Then  he  is  happy,  Frederic,  past  all  words 
,  My  tongiie  can  find  to  speak  hisbqipiBess. 
A  whole  applandii^  world  nitt^iail  Ansefan*  ^        .  .     * '. 

A  fit  successor  to  thebest  of  kings'; 

His  numerous  virtnes  will  adora  a  tfarooa;  .    .    .   .  ^   ■ 

Nhj,  merit  more,  much  more,  EngefiaVlofre  t 
'Tis  that  1  envy  him,  and  Uiat  «looe  :-^ 
ThoQ  hast  not  seen  her  yft ;  -but  whe»dijne  ayek       ..  - 
Behold  her  peerless  beautgf,  tbou^wtllown  . 
His  fate  indeed  triumphant  Md  exoeedng' 
All  that  kind  Heaven  haa  e'er  beptow'd-on  aMtlaL      r  :    * 

Fred.  To  Palestine  her  ImfnAy'^hm  \md  ftm\Mi 

Ber.  But  what  are  charms    .         -    -     » 
That  by  the  rose's  bloom  and  lily's  fiuraeas 
Arc  rivaird  i  nay  excell'd;  the  pacfum'd  breath 
Not  sweeter  to  oifr  sense  than  is  the  violet. 
And  the  love-darting  eyes  of  tint  cerulean 
Are  but  like  stars  sparkling  o'er  Heaven's  concave. 
That  beam  mild  splendor  in  the  Summer's  twilight. 
It  is  the  mind  that  is  unmatchable 
By  aught  on  earth ;  Heaven  only  can  compare 
With  minds  like  fair  Eugenia's. 

Fred.  My  Lord,  these  words  bespeak  a  warmer  interest 
Than  general  admiration  ever  feels. 

Ber.  True,  most  true ;  but  love  inspires  my  words, 
Throbs  in  each  pulse,  distracts  each  aching  sense. 
And  dooms  me  to  the  last  resource  of  ousery. 
Had  I  but  seen  ber  it  hafl  been  with  safety ;, 
O  *twa9  the  gentle  acc^ts  of  her  voice 
Ijreatbing  celestial  softness ,  'twas  iier  pity 
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That  has  reduced  Beraldus  to  despair* 

Say  to  Anselmo,  Fvadtric,  that  I  go 

To  expiate  my  temerity  by  ika&  | 

For  I  have  dar'd  to  loae  Ae  fm  ffMywiii 

Say  to  hiroi  that  while  life  remainty  Mb  k 

Will  with  hit  dulmktglfandh'A  partake  my  soal^ 

0  be  their  Mioiiblbsti  \mk  to  behold^il 
Demands  more  courage  than  Beraldus  boa$ts. 

Frederic,  farewell.  lExii  BeraUix 

Fred.  Ahs^  nbsppy  youth ! 

Much  will  Anselm»  friote  to  lose  thee  thus  i 
How  this  eventful  day  will  end,  none  fcuowt ' 
But  heaven,  who  judges  and  il^emunes  aH  dnigs. 
Whether  my  better  course  be  to  rei^al  '      • 

The  whole  of  what  I  know,  Teqmsei  *    * 

Mature  deliberulionr  jbonld  it  «aose  '  ^ 

Aught  of  unhappiness  to  ydtwg  AusehtiOy 

1  were  a  wretch  indeed:  but  if  awbie      •  •  '  ■    i' * 
I  can  conceal  me  fmn'  VHfario's  e^,        ^  - 
To>nM>rrow  ull  may  'be  refiMd*d  with  safely ;  > 

My  master  then  will  have  a  right  to  ^aim        •  -    • 

My  pardou  from  the  ifcig*  -    .         !     i 

^'EbteHtii' 


END  or  ACT  III. 


I  iH 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


A"  i^laVv  ^  1«?7 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  !•  The  Sea'Shore.  '(A  Jew  fragments  of  tlie  tomi 
are  seen  with  tome  branches  of  trees  which  appear  to  be 
tiewlu  torn  off.) 

Enter  u^N|B,Li|[o  wad  i^^bbeto*     ,      . .  .     •  < 
Ansel.  Where  is  the  Lord  Villario  ? — still  the  storm       i  ^^,  ^ 

Howls  o'er  the^ocean  as  ia  parting  apger ; 

All  feem  astoiiish'd  at  his  lengthened  absence.  .^^^  <   • 

jiib.  Yonder  behold  him :—? 
jdnsel.  His  distemper*d  ^ait 

Speaks  a  mind  ill  at  ease :  jfou  said^  my  friend^ 

He  earnestly  besought  me  to  attend  him ; 

^ay,  if  I  should  approach,  can  I  be  sme 

That  now  t6  interrupt  his  meditations 

Will  not  be  deemed  impertinent  intrusipp  ? 

Alb*  My  Lord^  you  need  not  fear  to  interrupt  him ; 

Such  ever  ure  his  manners  when  alone. 

Oft  on  that  sea-shore  whole  hours  he  strays, 

Muttering  strange  phrases  to  the  passing  winds, 

Marking  with  fearful  ear  and  far-stretch'd  eyej^ 

Lest  any  one  approach  to  catch  the  sounds 

And  give  the  broken  words  connected  meaning  : 

I  only  am  permitted  to  attend  him ; 

Near  where  Honoria*s  tomb  so  lately  stood 

Was  my  appointed  station : 

There  too  [  sometimes  slept,  for  a  long  night 

Sits  ever  heavy  on  an  old  man's  eyelids. 

Ansel.  How!  hast  thou  past  whole  nights  in  such  a  place  f 
Alb.  Ay,  when  the  winds  have  met  in  fiercest  uproai' 

And  deluged  by  the  rain,  I  still  have  watched 

My  roaster's  steps,  who  then  teem'd  most  disturbed 
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As  if  he  fear*d  there  rode  upon  the  storm 
Some  power  to  work  him  evil — see  him  now 
As  motionless  he  stands  wuh  eyes  upcast — 
Ah  me!  Ifear — 

Jrisel.  What  ddst  thou  fear,  old  man  i 

Jib.  That  there  is  lodg'd  within  his  tKHtur'd  bosom 
Something  of  dire  importance,  which  he  hides 
As,  if  discovered,  life  would  be  die  purchase : 
And  since  the  news  of  our  great  king's  return 
First  reach'd  the  castle,  more  and  more  disturbed 
He  has  appeared ;  and,  when  he  bid  me  seek  you, 
Exdaim'd,  I  hope  to  find  a  friend  in  him. 
And  but  a  friend — 

JmeL  He  moves  me  to  compassion- 

See— be  regards  us. 

FiL  (advancing)  Welcome,  my  Lord;   do  thou,  Alberto, 
leave  us.  \^Exit  Alberto^ 

Be  not  alarm'd,  Anselmo^pardbn  me : 
Yet  freedom  is  allow'd  to  hoary  age 
Conversing  with  green  youth. 

JmeL  Why  should  my  Lord  Villario  sue  for  pardon  I 
My  orphan  youth  has  leanit  to  hold  in  reverence 
Those  whom  a  long  experience  renders  wise. 

Vil.  (turning  from  him  J  His  looks !  his  voice !   they  pierce 
my  inmost  soul. 

AmeL  (mrprised)  My  Lord  Villario ! 

ViL  (recovering  himself )  What!  an  orphan  say'st  thou? 
Didst  thou  then  early  lose  thy  noble  parents  ? 

Ansel.  Early  indeed ;  for  one  I  never  knew. 
And  one  was  only  known  to  be  lamented ; 
My  mother,  than  whom  ne'er  was  form  more  fair. 
Nor  bowM  with  more  submission  to  die  stroke. 
Misfortune,  unrelenting,  had  inflicted, 
W*as  the  sole  parent  I  have  ever  known. 

ViL  Who  was  thy  fadier,  then  f 

Ansel.  His  name  1  never  heard,  nor  did  my  mother 
E'er  let  it  pass  her  lips. 

ViL  '  l8*t  possible  i 
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And  whence  codd  rile  the  caU8«<»f  the  coiicealin^nl^  ^ 

Amel.  That  also  I  ne'ef  kn^ ;  iohn  stilled  gfi^f  '  ''^ 

Lay  at  her  heart,  and^  like  d^  ^Htfei^Wdiib^  "^  '    ' 

Pre/d  on,  liU  k  dentroy'd  the  springs  of  life  t 
Now  eighteen  years  Are  g6n«,  ^t  1^6 1^  bought 
By  pirates  to  Algiers—  i  v     »♦  *  .  '         ' 

Vil.  Cunth  violence  J    (Ml  hbiVld  confirmafion ! 
Hqnoria  was  her  name  ?  '  ^    -    ••         i  . 

Ansel.  ffo^  thy  g6^  LotA,  '      ' 

The  name  my  lisping  totiglie  itsi  Uiah*S  to*  "s^hit  •     ' 
Was  Ethelindaw 
Fil.    .  1  rcfvive  ^gaift !  / 

Ansel.  My  I/)rd,  you  seeto  unwell :  Ae  litonn  iric^s^^  *  '* 
Let  us  retire,  and  1  i4rill  e^llse  a  tA6 
You  seem  so  much  disturbed  at. 

Vil.  No,  I  am  better  now ;  these  suddto  starts 
I  oft  am  subject  to ;  but  hete  alone 
Converse  is  free  from  pi'jitog  obJs^fvation.  '       " 

Fear*st  thou  the  storm  of  winds,  ^hd  hast  cricounter*d 
The  deathful  storm  of  many  a  desperate  coinbat  ?-^  ' 
Conclude  thy  story  therefore. 

Ansel.  Quickly  th^  pirated  sold  flrjr  M^rWched  itdthtt ; 
Her  beauty,  h^hly  rated,  was  soon  pxtrchad'd  : 
Tbe  Dcy,  without  reluctance,  paid  the  price 
The  pirates  fix'd ;  and,  ttwr/d  by  beauty's  tears, 
To  the  fond  moOier  gave  h^f  dtt-Mftg  ^6ti. 
Grateful  she  bless'd  him,  bdt  ^fus'd  her  love  :    '  ' 

And  the  fatiguing  horrors  of  th*  Vdyage,  . .  iv   .  . 

Join'd  to  some  sect^et  aikd  devouriiig  gli^f. 
Soon  brought  that  death  $he  n^dmehUy  invok^i. 
By  generous  pily  mot^d,  the  Dey  liad  ^oofb'd       -       •  -. 

Her  last  sad  moments  With  a  sol^fhii  promise 
Of  kindness  and  protectioDr  to  het  son : 
Which  promise  he  hua  faithtuRy  perfbrni'd. 
To  arras  He  bred  n^,  to  ^  lov^  of  gloty  {        ' 
And  gave  for  my  attendants  Christiari  daV^, 
Who  in  their  hUtt  eonfiM'd  my  ductile  mind. 
Fate  led  me  to  the  land  of  Palesdne, 
Vo,..  II,        JJe;.  TL  No.  VL  ,,,,ed.vGc^gIe 
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Where  to  Dalmiltia's  king  I  plec^'d  my  servicfc; 

.Aod  be  hat  overpaid  my  feeble  AKrit 

Widi  honoiwaiid  with  richep  putmj  hopes.    • 

Fil.  Were  you  soyoMg  then  at  your  mother'a  death. 
That  no  imprestioo  of  he^Hwm  T  features 
Were  kft  upon  your  mM  ? 

^nxf>  Only  two  years 

Had  passed  o*er  my  yovuf  head ; 
Time^  therefore^  socni  efiac'd  the  slight  impression* 
Ah  I've  rekted  were  the  words  of  others. 

Fil.  The  very  age  too !  Hast  thou  never  hear)* 
Where  thou  wcrt  bom^  from  whence  thy  mother  caine^ 
^nd  to  what  place  thy  father  ow*d  his  bidh  i 

Ansel.  On  Italy's  fair  coast,  as  I  have  heard, 
The  pirates  seiz'd  my  mother  and  myself ; 
Her  busbadd  was  a  noble  of  th^t  ^lountry. 

Vii.  I  breathe  again,  and  to  the. winds  I  give 
My  idle  fears ! — Hast  thou  no  relic  left 
Worn  by  thy  mother,  and  bexjpieath'd  to  thee 
As  a  last  pledge  of  her  maternal  fondness  I 
1  speak  'from  curiosity ;  for  Italy 
I  ne'er  have  visited,  and  could  not  therefore 
Have  ever  known  thy  parents. 

-^^^''  1  have  a  picture* 

Vil.  How !  a  picture !  noble,  generous  youth ! 

As  thou  hast  hopes  in  Heaven,  or  would  be  blest 

On  earth,  let  me  behold  that  picture. 

Ansel:  My  Lord,  so  trifling  a  request  thus  urg'd 

With  so  much  earnestness,  excites  my  wonder; 

You  shall  behold  the  picture;  'twas  bestow'd 

By  the  good  Dey  when  first  I  parted  from  him : 

He  said  it  was  my  mother's  :-r-yet  awhile 

Your  wishes  must  remain  ungratified ; 

1  leftit  with  a  friend;  butl  expect       ,  ,. 

His  coming  here  ere  long ;  an  hour,  perhaixij^ 

Will  bring  him  to  the  castle* 

J^'^^  Tlumk8,myUrd, 

For  all  your  information.     L^usjoia 
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Our  royal  inaster/B<irWftUgbt  has  past  •  :r 

In  this  loi^  conversation^kiterfere  •   *     *"«  ""^^^ 

With  general  joy,  iw^  youp  eifecMl  blis#.        *  ^     IBteunt. 

SCENE  II.  ,  An^4partmeht  in  the  CasiU^ 

Enter  Eugenia  taa^ffttendants. 

£iig.  Hasn^QoeaeiitheF^       "  "•      "^ 

Ber. '  Cross  f!hc  otftwaici  coiirt,  * 

Led  by  Hernandez,  dhe  was  seen  to  pass.  * " 

Eug/O  baste  and  Mardi  for  hitn ;  her  cruel  father 
Will  not  inform  me  ¥riiitfaer  he  has  sent  ber; 
Vab  power  of  royalty ;  %ince  I  am  crost 
Thus  in  my  heart's  best  wishes. 

[Enter  Anselm'o.] 

Amd.  Why  thus^  fair  Princess,  do  you  ^un  the  feast  i 
Your  royal  fisther,  anxious  at  your  absence, 
Commission'd  me  to  woo  your  quick  returnr 

Etig.  O,  Count  Anselmo ! 
What  feast^  what  pleasure  can  I  e'er  partake. 
Deprived  of  my  beloved  friend,  my  Constance ! 

AfutU  What  do  I  hear  ?  and  has  her  father  then 
Performed  his  cruel  threat  ? 

Eug.  ^  O!  ifnideed 

You  wish  to  gain  my  love,  restore  her  to  me ! 
Essay  your  skill  to  move  ViBario^  lieart ; 
For  Constance  absent,  I  will  ne'er  bestow 
litis  destined  hand;  release  her,  and  then  claim  it. 

[Exeunt  Eugenia  and  attendants. 

Ansel.  What,  die  fair  Constance  b  she  then  a  prisoner!        ^ 
Mourns  she  in  chains,  for  whom  this  wayward  heart 
(Alas !  how  instantly  'twas  att  her  own !) 
Would  shed  its  dearest  blood  f  Ah,  gentle  Princess  I 
I  shall  too  readily  obey  thy  mandatesi-^ 
And  see, — Hernandez  comes  ;  he  may  disclose 
,The  secret  to  me,  wad  assist  my  purpose. 
Tarn  would  1  sp»^  a  conference  with  ViBario ; 
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Whene'er  I  meet  his  eyef,  f^^  )>f9ai  4ipAU  §^ 
Regards  so  terrible^  my  spirit  tlbfits^ 
pi3jQpa/d  and  trouble^,  ff^i^  t^ea^- 

[Enter  Hernandez  crossing  the  stage.^ 
,      Ot^^my  friend. 

Her.  My  Lord,  I  am  in  haste ;  I  seek  the  Priacess, 
Who,  I  h»ie  bieasd^  conMaaiwla  jo^e  td  atteal  her. 

Ansel.  Tis  l}efr  C9f)}iii|i^nds  }  /c^U  jLi^  to  obey  : 
She  bids  thee  instantly  conduct  m3f  3fe)i3 
Where  I  loay  ^pd  her  fnen4  then  Lady  Constance. 

Her.  Has,  then,  my  iqa5(^f  giv^n  Ii^  conatept  ?    . 

jlnsel.  '1^  Prinpp^  ^rd^a  it;  qof  d^^  diy  master 
Withstand  her  ^ill  Upfiin  ^  ^  \i\f.^  t^ :  • 
Be  quick  then,  good  Hi^i^f}^ }  if  thy  Mfi^ 
Is  that  thou  be  rewarded  for  tliy  ^^ed^ 
Name  but  thy  price,  ^  ins^pUy  'ti;i  ?Ufe. 
Yet  tempt  thpu  Q|e>^  ipy  spirit  to  iii)p|it^eii|ce. 

Her.  My  Lord,  'ti^  pity  and  npt  thr^iais,  pec8ua4#  fff^. : 
Stand  but  between  ifie  and  my  QifMtf^'a  ai^g^-rr 

Ansel.  He  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  l^y  ipy  life^  be  8)ia|i;njE>t 

Her.  Take  then  ^is  l^i^y  :  ■^cf<^  tl^  out^afd  ^iffj^ 
There  stands  an  a^ci^f,  rairl]f  ri^'d  t^^^  \ 
Deep  in  the  ivied  wall  aU^Jj?  ^^9h  - 
This  key  will  open;  then  ascend  the  stairs. 
Which  will  conduct  you  ^aight  to  the  apartment 
Where,  by  her  fathor'^  orders,  I  un^iliwg 
Con£n'd  the  Lady  Clon^tance ;  thai  room 
Tliis  other  key  will  op^^n,  ^ 

Ansel.  BegQi^  smd  shelter  th^  ^rnqsg  my  foll95ei[8» 

[Exit  Hernandez. 
One  mon^i^'s  pausf^:  say,  thou  fast  tfarobbip|;  h^^/ 
Ere  once  ags^n  the  cb|t;roper  I  l^hold : 
Were  it  not  wiser  if  th^  ^p^l^aptfc}  <?HJ> 
I  dash'd,  while  yet  qntasted^  fxo^  ip);  lips,  \  ! 

Nor  hazard  deeper  still  «y  p^ce  apd  glory  ? 
O  it  is  better  fat  to  send  Hernf  nd^z ;  (^fJIfi 

What,  ho,  Hernandez !       - 
Is  not  my  faith  inrevoiga%  giveni  . ,  (wik  9SPf^ 
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Hernandez !    He  is  gorife  M>  for,  I  ftar, 

And  the  time  presses-^th^J^  i9  nb^S€ap<^! 

O !  I  will  guard  my.eyes  with  ten-fold  caution— 

They  shall  look  inward  and  b^hakl  Eugemi ; 

To  the  soft,  dangerws  liwgic  of  th^  vofee 

My  ears  shall  be  fast  shut.     TH«  priSbti  d&br 

Let  me  but  once  uncloi^^  and  sj^edy  ffi^H 

Shall  save  Anselmo  from  (be  worAt  of  thraldom.  lExit. 


SCENE  nr.    J  wrecked  Chamber  in  M  old  tower. 

Co^sf  AhlCBy  alone. 
Thou  glogmy  dungeon! 

To  other  minds  than  that  which  Constance  boasts^ 
These  grated  windows,  scarce  ttdnttking  light. 
These  walls  and  brokai  ftoVem^tit,  ^^^^d'  britf^  terrof>. 
I  feel  no  terror,  for  I  kiioii*r  ao  gmlt.    ' 
Here  can  I  sit  till  Rinty,  gay  ^K*antre«, 
Produces  her  vast  treasikretf  to  my  mind-. 
By  Fancy  crowu'd,  tbe  diadeto  sits  easy. 
For  she  can  plaetf  it  <»  bet  votary's  head. 
To  wear  it  but  at  pleasure^    Real  crow^. 
Though  stuck  with  ,thomsi'  must'  yet  be  worrt*  for  life. 

(She  sings,  mthoui  musk.) 
O  Fancy !  dear  enchantress,  come, 
Brighten  the  surrounding  gloom. 
Crown'd  by  thy  power,  lo !  I  stand, 
And  by  thy  sceptre  I  command; 

NxnV,  now,  I  hear  the'gandy'crowd 
Aroaiid' me  breathe  their  flatteries  Idtid, 
Whilst  the  weak  voice  of  wan  Despair 
Is  lost  ere  reaeh'dthe  monarch's  ear. 


Then,  Fancy,  haste,  remime  tby  crown. 
Behold^  1  lay  thy  sceptre  dowDj 


Digitized  by 


Google 


174  VILLA  RIO. 

Content  to  rule  my  wayward  mind. 
Then  happiest  when  most  resigu'd. 

But  hastening  to  the  sufferer's  aid^ 
When  o'er  the  wounds  by  misery  made. 
The  balm  of  pity  I  impart, 
My  throne  shall  be  each  grateful  heart. 

(after  the  song^) 
By  Fancy's  aid  I  visit  too  the  feast. 
There^  my  Eugenia,  thou  art  with  Anselmo. 
O !  happy  friend!     Haste,  fancy,  from  that  scene. 
That  ground  is  dangerous.     Celestial  harmopy, 
Come  once  more  to  my  aid,  dispel  the  clouds  ^ 
By  envy  form'd^  and  let  me  lose  in  thee 
All  sense  of  sorrow. 

'  Sings. 
Envy,  avaunt !     O  come  not  near; 
Thy  dreadful  hissing  snakes  I  hear ; 
E'en  now  they  twine  around  my  heart. 
And  aim  the  deadly  pointed  dart. 
But  thou.  Content,  of  placid  mien» 
Henceforth  be  thou  my  bosom's  queen; 
Eugenia's  crown,  Anselmo's  love. 
Will  then  no  mpre  a  tormi^nt  prove. 

(After  the  Song,  she  stands  a  few  moments  silent.    Ansslm^ 
opefis  the  door.  J 

Ans.  Thus  by  the  syren's  notes  the  mariner  '    ' 
To  pleasing  death  is  lured! 
Vainly  I  would  resist  all-conquering  fate ! 

Const,  (starting.)  O  heavens  ! 

Ansel  Benotaiartrd,fiiirConftance. 

Const.  Are  you  come  here  in  mockery  of  my  aOrrowa  ? 
Leave  me,  my  lord.  '  '  ■.  ^-  •i     ii ;.  i  .  »-        ^ 

Ansel.  Areth^se  tearsr  niodfery^  •  ^'         '  ^ 

Upon  my  cheek,  whicb  blu^heS^  W^SshaitfH*^'''!  ^^  ^ '  ' 
Of  the  unusual  visit  ?  '  Seie/tfe/fU!  '  '    -    ' 

In  pity  of  thy  fate;  ..     ^  . 
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Yet  in  this  prison  Constance  reigns  a  queen ! 

Const.  A  queen !  what  mean  your  words  i  ■ 

AmeL  O'er  this  fond  soul 

You  reign  triumphant ;  every  thought  but  owns 
You  its  inspirer,  and  \o  give  you  freedom 
^nselmo  hitherxame. 
A  slave  himself^  hp^  brings  -you  liberty. 

Cofisi.  (sighing.)  I  would  you  were  my  slave ! 

Ansel,  Say,  would  you  prove 

Very  tyrannical,  my  charming  Constance? 

Const.  Yes;  for  you  never  should  ^egaiii  your  freedom. 

Ansel,  (kneels  and  kisses  her  hand.  J  Transpprting  sounds ! 
delicious,  soft  idea ! 
In  speechless  rapture,  thus,  and  thus,  I  thank  thee» 
Kow  let  us  hasten,  for  thy  friend  e;cpects  us. 

Const,  (disturbed.)  Ha !  what  friend  ? 

Ansel.  It  was  the  princess  sent  m« 

To  bring  her  much-Iov'd  Constance  to  her  arms. 

Const,  (ajler  a  pause)  The  dear,  the  momentary  vision's  fled. 
Awake,  my  lord^  to  virtue.     From  my  eyes 
I  tear  the  veil  away ;  your's  are  obscur'd. 
O }  let  me  guide  your  weak,  your  erring  steps 
To  love,  to  glory,  to  the  fair  Eugenia.  \ 

Ansel.  Alas !  my  tortured  heart 

Const.  Behold,  my  lord,  where  awful  virtue  frowns 
Ifklignant  at  our  wandering.     Canst  thou  bear 
Her  frowns,  Anselmo  ?     O !  return,  return, 
And  court  her  smiles,  they  will  be  thine  again: 
We  have  not  so  far  err'd  as  to  '^**spair. 

Ansel.  Angelic  creature  i     Yes ;  my  kindling  soul 
Catches  bright  flame  from  thy  heroic  words ; 
.  Yes;  thou  shak  proudly  glory  in  thy  convert. 
Though  even  Cop^taDce  were  tlie  tempting  prize 
Of  such  a  forfeiture,  yet  here  I  swear 
To  Heaven  and  h€;|r,  never  to  yield  again 
My  soul  a  slave  to  pas^iciu'^  wild  dominioia. 

Const.  Anselmo,  we  at  least  wM  ^lerk  happiucss ; 
T?is  Heaven  must  do  the  rest.     Now  let  us  go. 
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For  sure  I  am  Eugenia  is  inpatient. 

O,  she  has  ever  been  th(S  tenderest  friend! 

I«  eyeiy  action  «9  so  kind,  so  gentle. 

That  e*en  to  think  of  wronging  her  w^e  b^^^oeta* 


END  OF  ACT  IV. 


ACT.  V- 


SCENE  I.    Jn  JparMent  in  the  Casik. 
Enter  Villario.     He  walks  some  time  with  folded  apms  • 

Fil.  Yet  o'er  my  troubled  mind  suspicion  reign?. 
All  that  Anselmo  told  me  hinders  not. 
But  I  am  tortur'd  still  with  doubts  and  fears. 
Should  he  be  what  my  d^k  presaging  soul 
Whispers  he  is-*the  thought  were  horrible ! 
I  must  contrive  the  marriage  be  delayed. 
'  [Enter  the  King.] 

King.  My  Lord  Villario,  wl^erefore  does  the  feast 
So  oft  lament  your  absence?  and  methinks 
There  hangs  o'er  all  a  gloomy  cloud,  ill  suiting 
The  joyou?  purpose  tliat  has  brought  us  hither. 
Surely  the  storm  without  is  not  infectious  ? 
My  daughter  sighs  too  :  in  each  glistening  eye. 
Sorrow  seems  rising  ready  to  overflow. 
And  e'en  Anselmo's  gallant  spirit  droops. 

Vil.  Twere  strange  indeed  if  we  could  not  escape 
From  the  cold  influence  of  clouds  and  winds ; 
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Yet  is  the  mind  of  man  a  mygtety  sttll. 
Not  to  be  fothoin'd  or  its  ways  cottceiv'd. 

King.  I  am  no  vam  philosopher^  my  lord, 
Searchii^  for  causes  deeply  hid  in  darkness ; 
I  am  content  with  simple  evklence. 
Such  as  my  eyes  and  ears  may  bring  to  me. 
And  they  have  cause  for  diacontenty  Villario. 

FiL  But  we  should  stiU  inrestigate  all  canaes. 
Or  llow  would  eivil  eicer  find  a  cure? 
When  we  act  hastily^  'tis  dangerous^ 
For  deeds  once  done  can  never  be  peeilf  d. 
Time  often  has  discovered  diings  long  hidden ; 
And  let  it  not  surprise  my  gracious  master. 
If  1  propose  the  marriage  be  delay'di. 

King.  And  of  what  marriage  speak'st  thou  ? 

FiL  Of  your  foir  daughter  witk  the  yooog  Anselmo. 

King.  I  grieve^  Villario,  that  your  first  request 
Should  be  for  what  I  not  perforce  refuse. 
Dehy  the  marriage  i    Wherefore  do  you  ask  it? 

Fil.  Will  ool  die  world  esteem  Ae  match  unecjusd  i 
Such  a  successor  should  you  ghre  your  subjecta. 
Twill  cau^e  their  wonder,  and  pethapt  coatempt. 

King.  His  virtues  raise  him  higher  liuma  thtouou 
My  sul^ts  w91  hive  cause  to  Mrat  die  dioice 
Which  diiefly  had  their  happioesain  view»  . 
Even  the  least  delay  la  crimindl 
In  matters  of  high  moment     Dk)  I  lea^ 
The  choice  of  a  successor  to  blind  chance,  I    f 

A  desolated  kingdom  long  might  rooum  i 

The  evils  tha^  contending^  partiea  hnngi  « '•         '« 

For  where  tlie  right  is  equal,  all  contend;,    .   >  '  « 

And  force,  not  virtup,!  wins  dpe  deefnbought  pi ize.  *  ,,««'* A 

But  I  will  hope  that,  wiping  o'er  my  ashes,  >...:'• 

A  grateful  nation  shall  rjBgret  thfe.baa 
Less  of  a  king  and  ruler  thai^  a  pamnt^ 
For  what  are  all  xoy  people  but  my  chiidreo  ?     -  •      • 
The  meanest  still  the  dearest,  as  least  able 
To  minister  te  alt  the  various  wants 
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That  nature  has  made  common  to  mnkind. 
Cease  then^  Villarioy  ta  obstruct  ray  will. 

Vil.  But  if  within^  iftiy  breast  there  lay  a  reason 
Of  great  importauce  ;tfaat  respects  this  marriage. 
And  would,  if  known,  impede,  it,  should  I  not 
At  all  events  dbcloseit  i 

King.  Good  my  lord. 

Inform  me  of  this  mi|^ty  reason  quickly. 

FiL    (with  hesitation.)  Anselmo  never  heard  bis    fedier's 
name. 
Noble  he  calls  himself.;  nor  do  I  doubt  .him. 
He  seems  himself  i^ght  noble;  yet  'tis  known 
That  once  he  Was  a  slave! 

Kin^.  Ayfmy,  my  lord  \ 

Ungenerous  are  these  word«.     Misfortune  adds 
But  yet  ajitronger  motive  for  reape<^, 
Than  merit  unoppress'd  can  ever  claim. 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  story  vritfa  compassion. 
And  pitying  sigh'd  o'er  Ethelinda's  woes ; 
Though  she  conceal'd  with  care  her  husband**  .name, 
Yet  still  she  own!d  him  noble :  'twas  periiaps 
Fear  of  returning  to  him  cajus'd  her  silence. 
There  ran  a  whisper  'arangtt  her  fdlow-slaves^ 
That  she  had  cause  of  great  oompbuot  i^ainst  him. 

ViL  (aside.)  Stronger  jmd  stronger  grow  my  just  8Uspicieos# 

King.  Ansehno  oft  has  pray'd  me  to  pennit 
His  abseaoe  for  a  time^  ta  try  Co  find 
In  Italy  Qome  traces  qf  bis  pai'ents* 

FU.  In  Italy,  oh  no !  it  is  not  4heie, 
^nselmo  can  have  hopes;  to  find  a  £»tl|e&. 
Here — if  he  sought  hicp^-^  t 

Kmg.  How^Bqrlor^!: 

What  mean  you  ? 

FiL  H ere  lie  n^ight  be  XouiuL . 

King.  Know'st  thou  bis  nap^e  i        .  r 

FiL  Alas !  too  well  I  know  it!  ,. 

Say  it  were  mine?  .,    .    .  i  ;       .    .  - 

King.  Bylieavens !  r^ould  rejoice. 
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Fil.  Nay,  'tis  not  certain,'  but  1  halve  my fears. 

King.  And  canst  thou  fear  Anselnio  is  thy  son? 
Ah!  glory  in  him  rather,  make  thy  b6ast 
To  be  possessed  of  dach  ah  earthly  treasure. 
Clear  up  thy  clouded  brow ;  Eugenia  now 
May  still  be  call'd  thy  daughter,  and  will  lore 
Ahusband  and  a  brother  in  Anselmo.  ^ 

Fil.  (groans,  and  strikes  his  boiom*)  ^k !  oh ! 

King,  (holding  him.)  What,  arf  thou  tnad  ?  help !  help ! 
[Enter  Alberto  and  Attendants.] 

Fil.  Madness  it  is  not,  but  \m\  soon'  become  so ; 
lis  torture  exquisite  f  .     '  : 

And  must  such  innocence  be  sacrificed  !— 
Some  day  it  may  be  knowiti— andlcnown  too  late. 
OfiF !  give  me  way !  0  let  me  fly  to  safVe  her ! 
Hiey  will  not,  dare  not,  solemfniase  the  marriage 
When  I  have  told  them — bh'!-^ 

(he falls  into  Alb'ertd's  atms.j: 

King.  Good  heavens  {  what  means  all  this  ?  Alberto,  spade ;  - 
Say,  canit  be'Ahsdiiio'is'hb  son?    '  ^  "•  ■' * 

u^2&.  O  surely  not,  it  is  impossiUe. 
Tls  the  resemblance  that  Anselmb  bears  "  "  *'  ^ 

To  his  dead  wife  that  thus  bewildiesrs  hkn.  - 

ViL  Villain,  be  sure  ^ou  prive  hirti  iabrmy  ten  ;*  " 

Swear  to  me  thai  my  'Betitwt  was  entbm Vd,      'v 
And  that  the  grave^nPer  rendefs'tiii  tfi  dead;^  ^ ''"    '  *''    -  -  ^ 
Perhaps  I  may  believe  thee.  '       '•   "        ^'  *-''^  ^'  ** '* 

King.  'B^  composed  1    *  I:'! 

For  once  again  1  tell  thee/  Lord  VilhWa,    '       '  ^    .  i  ^:t  •?  a 
Anselmo  is  the  choice  mylifeart 'has  mafic;  '     '  **'  ^' '  ^'"  '     'V 
I  hope  he  is  your  son ;  'twill  more  endeafrfaini.  ,    *'  * 

Say  not  another  word  cm  ;^iii*y Ffeg^ce.  •o'*'^ 

Tliou  art  bewitch'd  with  melancholy  vapors ;  ' 

I  will  not  quit  thee  till  the  nuptial  rites 
Have  been,  and  happily,  I  trust,  performed. 
Nay,  you  shall  come  with  me.        ' 

Fil.  Grant  me  a  moment,  whilst  T  give  some  orclen. 

(the  King  goes  out.)' 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


18.0  VXLLARKK 

Alberlo,  is  that  friend  Ansekiio  talked  of. 
That  faithful  follower,  is  he  yet  aitiv'd  ? 

Alb.  No,  my  good  lord. 

ViL  ITicn  hip  Jthec  to  the  tower 

That  overlooks  the  road,  and  at  th6  iiistMit 
Thine  eye  perceives  buD,  badteii  to  tiK^rBd  m^ 

|C//ig.  (within.)  Haste  thee,  Viliark) !  [£Lii^M# 


SCENE  IL    Amiher  Apartment  in  the  CiMtk^  . 
Eugenia  and  Constance,  meeting,  and  RaR'^HA. 

Eug.  Once  more  I  clasp  thee  to  my  iuthful  heart ! 
How  at  this  moment  eotdd  thy  Mttwf  part  u6  ? 
How  could  he  deem  diat  I  would  hear  of  joy. 
Or  stoop  to  share  it,  wlten  d^priv'd  of  tkee ! 

Const.  Princess,  such  pure,  suckailimated  frietidsbipi 
Askt  the  best  thanks  a  grateful  heart  can  yield. 

Emg.  Thm  ibank  me  with  thy  deeda. 
Attend  me  to  my  court,  and  share  my  fortmies. 
I  have  besought  the  King  to  interfere ; 
My  father  promised  to  petitidnr  tbino. 
Will  he  resist  his  royal  master  a  proyei^? 
I  yet  have  hopes  he  will  not :  erory  mooteat 
Increases  my  desire  to  keep'thee  widi  me. 

Const.  Eugenia,  all  petiMa  will  be  fruitless; 
E*en  should  my  father  grant,  I  must  refiiise. 

Eug.  How  !  do  I  boar  aright :  wilt  thou  refuse  ? 

Const.  *Tishard  to  scam  devoid:  of  gratitude. 
What  shall  I  say,  how  soften;  a ritfasal 
As  much  of  my  owU' wishes  as  of  thine  f  ' 
Yet  on  this  earth,  who  can  have  all  ibey  wish  ? 

Eug.  To  hope  for  that  would' merit  <li^ppointment ; 
But  I,  alas !  am  cross'd  in  all  my^  wishes. 

CEnter  A'N  stBXM6.] 
Ansetmo,  thou  art  come  to  aid  my  pra}'C]x 
We  will  aat  Itove  hea  in  tbia  dreary  desert. 
Where  she  ao  ccueHy^  prefers  remaining. 
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AiueL  Hfti  Constance  $<r  fesolv'd }  (O  walw  be  firnij  (aside.) 
My  conscious  lieart^  and  anuilate  her  virtue^) 
Princess^  constraint  wtee  i^rHel. 

Eug.  Oh,  mjlQrd^ 

'Jiev'd  yiNi  Uk#  me^  you  would  not  speak  so  coldly. 

Const.  1  see  his  torture^  let  me  haste  to  ease  him. 
Vainly,  my  generous  friend,  'you  strive  to  tempt 
A  heart  most  firmly  fix'd.    Then  cease  the  contest. 
Hearken  ihal?  ball  i  it  is  the  solemn  signal 
That  all  the  preparations  are  x^pn^plete. 
We  are  e](pected.  i 

Eug.  Wba^  an  awful  moment ! 

My  lord,  when  next  we  meet  'tis  ^t  the  altar. 
(As  Eugenia  av4  Con^iunce  go,  qffl  the  laUer  fooh  back  tti 
Amelmoy  waving  her  hand  to  prevent  hkfollowiug.)^ 

4m*  Stay,  Lady  Constance!     O!  sI^q  judges  rightly, 
And  there  is  nothing  l^ft  m^  but  ^uboiission 
Tobarii^.h^&K^ 

What,  Frederic !  welcome ; 
Thou  hast  mov'd  slowly,  yet  art  come  iti  time, 
For  thou  wilt  joy  to  see  thy  master  joined  * 
To  youth,  to  beauty,  to  enchanting  sweetness. 
To  royalty,  by  virtue  high  exalted. 
O  pray  for  me,  good  Frederic,  that  I  prove  not 
Unworthy  of  the  blesjsinga  tliat  await.  iQe. 

Fred.  Sir,  the  pifClure-r- 

Jns,  Dear,  precious  relic  !  welcome  to  my  heart, 
Rest  near  it,  and  confirm  U.  in  it3  duties^. 
Till  thou  alone  sh^tt  share  it  with  Eugenia. 
[Ent«rS««,vANT.] 

Serv4  My  lord,  die  ceremowoa  wait  yqir  preseoca.     , 

Jfisel.  Say  that  1  come.    And  now,  Q  Power  Supreme!  / 
To  thee  J  kneel'ia  |ttous  supjptic^ion. 
Conduct  my  willing  steps  in  thy  pure  ways^ 
If  I  have  err*d,  impute  ^,  but  tQ.weaJtnesa, 
Wbich  haib  returqiiiy  Afeiiglbs  ^^  though  this  oftomanC 
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My  heart,  as  if  reluctant  to  be  blest,     • 

Wavers  with  strange  uf£iM^  doubts  and /6«i^'  '      ' 

Yet/tisreluctance  that  win*  quickly  yield*   .T.   .        . 

To  gratitude,  to  honor,  anfl  t6"Wte.'*  i  '-^  t , 


SCENE  1\l:  *  A  Gtaiety  leading  to  the  ChapA, 

Enter  ViLL  AUTO.'* 
Fate  drives  the  moments  on,  terrific  Fate !  * 

Resistless  in  its  sway.     Alberto  comes  not. 
No  hope  remains  to  stay  the  ceremony.  *  ' 

They  come !  they  come  !     Ha !  Constance  t(]N>, 
Against  my  will  enlarged. 

(He  stands  on  one  side,  his  looks  gloomy,  his 
eyes  cast  dotvn,  and  arms  folded*  J 
[Enter  the  King, leading  Con  stance,  An^blmo,  Eiwbnia 
and  Attendants.] 
King,  My  Lord  Villario, 
We  yet  delay  the  joyful  rites  a  moment. 
Whilst  I  become  a  suppliant  to  thee  .-         r         . 

For  thy  fair  daughter ;  'tis  the  nuptial  gift 
I  would,  as  highest  prized,  bestow  oti  mine/ 
At  such  a  time,  say,  canst  thou  shut  thy  heart 
To  fond  entreaty,  to  thy  soverrign's  prayV? 

Const.  Pardon,  my  -lege,  if  boldly  I  presume 
To  claim  your  patient  hearing. 
This  solitude  I  quit  not    Tls  my  wish 
Here  to  remain ;  the  Princess  has  consented; 
1  know  my  father's  will,  and  shall  obey. 

Ring.  Who  would  relinquish  where  he  may  eomnumd. 
So  bright  an  ornament  as  thou  wilt  prove 
Both  to  a  crown  and  court  ?  (Jafif  t  not  tempt  thee 
By  making  thee  a  Queen  ?  (  Fillario  starts  J 

Yes,  fairest  maid,  although  so  lafdy  sden. 
Thou  hast  gain'd  such  an'interest  in  my  heart, 
Tis  henceforth  wholly  thrne,lf  in  fexchingc 
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^Thoa  giv*«t  me  thy  sweet  »dfe         . 

Eug.  (to  Villario.) ...     .Now  tben,  my  lord. 
Objections  are  no  more^  and  to  a  court 
You  will  be  happy  to  attead  ycMTjdbw^ter. 

ViL  Distraction! 

Const,  (to  her  Father,  ami  then  looking  at  Jmsebno.)  Ofear 
me  noty  my  lord,  I  wUaotKO, 
No,  not  to  reign  a  Queen* 

Eug.         •    '      *  TbyJov'd  Ei«e«iap 

She  wooes  thee  for  her  father ;  e^ait  thou  theo 
Obdurate  still  refuse  i . 

King.  Thy  father's  power, 

Sweet  Constance,  shall  compel  thee  to  be  kiiML 

Const.  He  dares  not  use  that  power ! 

FU.  Ha! 

Const.  Pardon  me 

The  rough  expression,  and  believe,  my  Uege, 
My  heart  is  strongly  wedded  to  this  castle. 
So  strongly,  that  while  I  remain  your  daughter,     fto  Villario^) 
Which  is  a  bond  for  life,  no  earthly  power  , 

Can  tempt  me  to  forsake  it  willingly. 
Speak  1  not  well,  my  lord  ? 

Fit.  Twas  spoken  wisely. 

King.  Then  for  the  present  we  will  waive  the  subject. 
Proceed  we  to  the  altar. 

(I'he  back  scene  opens,  and  discovers  a  Chapel,  lighted  up, 
the  Altar  richly  decorated,  by  which  the  Priest  stands  in 
his  robes ;  t/ie  Chapel  is  nearly  fiUed  by  the  Attendants, 
among  whom  is  Fbedbric,  who  keeps  behind  the  rest  J 

King.  Anselmo,  give. your  hand;  Eugenia,  your's. 
A  fadier  joins  them  with  a  father's  blessing. 
.Now,  holy  man,  commence  your  sacred  rites: 

'  (loud  thunder  and  lightning.) 

Eug.  How-  dreadful  is  the  storm ! 

Const.  Courage^  Eugenia. 

Ans.  My  spirit  ^iqks  appall'd. 

Fil.  ,  O !  agony  of  guilt!  ^ 

Priest.  Approach,  and  range  yourselves  before  the  altar. ' 
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[Enter  Alberto  ;   he  goe$  toward*  VHiariOy  mho  u  9tMMdiiig 

'  Ukrone  dupified.] 
My  Lord!  my  Lord! 

Fir/.  Is  be  not  conM  thed  ? 

Hast  thou  there  watch'd  in  vain  i 

.jSi.  .  He  is  arriv*d : 

Anselmo,  too^  has  seen  looi. 

Vil  TTis  enough. 

My  Lord  Anselmo,  ere  it  be  too  late, 
(I  doubt  not  thaf  yon  hold  yotM'  proBiMtf  diicred) 
Let  me  behold  that  picture  of  your  mother. 

jhiseL  (takes  thepktttrefrcm  Us  bosom,  Fillario  matches  it) 
Most  willingly^  liny  Lord. 

Fit.  It  is  Honoria  i 

Honoria*8  self!  Hell  opes  its  portals  wide! 
The  very  saiM ;  thy  mother^  and  my  wife  ! 
The  mother  of— O  complicated  horrors ! 

King.  Too  sure  he^s  mad ;  let  him  be  watch'd  with  care. 
'Begin  the  rites--* 

FiL  O  cease !  they  are  incestuous* 

All.  How! 

Vil.  (searching  in  his  bosom)  I  am  prepar'd^  and  nothing 
now  avaUs  me. 
Great  King,  bdudd,  I  stand  confest  a  villain ! 
Eugenia  is  my  daughters-Constance,  thine  ; 
I  chang'd  them  when  at  nurse ;  my  mife  resisted : 
To  nIeBCft  her,  I  plotted  a  fool  nmrther ; 
1  thought  1  bad  sooceeded ;  yet  slie  died  not. 
That  guilt  I  know  not  how  i  have  escap'd  : 
And  Bertram,  too  is  living  in  ibiseimo  : 
He  is  Eugenia's  brother,  and  my  son. 

Despair  and  death  are  now  my  jost  reward         (offers  to  stsii 

himself,  is  prevented  by  AnselmoJ 

Ansel.  O  hold  your  despevate  hand ! 

King^  Still  I  am  m  suspense :  he  wish'd  delayed 
These  nuptials,  and  jiferhaps  to  gain  bis  purpose, 
Has  forged  thift  die. 

ViL  O  flear  to  doubt  my  words  I 
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I  speak  bat  truth,  as  surdy  us  till  now 

1  have  been  false  as  hell !— H>flf !  give  me  vmjr!    . 

Ye  shall  not  bind  me  U>  die  rack  oLlift  1 

Where  is  the  dagger  i    O  my  sm,  myjon! 

Yes,  these  are  utiire's  drc^ !     (Atu^mo  wmM  take  hUhmdi) . 

Off-^nck  me.nc^ 
Or  thou  wilt  be  defil'd.    O  true  jUoaoria  i 
Thou  didst  focetel  this  agoniupg  moment. 
And  yet  I  listened  not.    O  mercy,  mercy  I  i 

Thou  injured  innocence ! 

AhseL  Alas!  and  is  it  thus  I  find  a  father ! 

Fred,  (to  Amtimo)  Let  me  appear,  my  Loid-^  . .   /    . 

(he  adtkeases  FUldriiyJ 
Unhappy  man!  has  the  hard  hand  of  time 
So  changed  these  features  that  thou  knov^'st  Ibam  not  i 

ViL  What  voice  is  4iat  f  k  seems  too — powers  of  jinl^l 
Why  art  ihou  come  i  wertdiou  not  paad  the  price, 
The  sum  thou  ask'd,.  the  stated  price  ion  murder  I    -,     .    . 

Fred.  I  can  inform  tbeecf  thy  wife  ao^  child.  .  > 

ViL  Were  they  not  shipwreck'd  ?  did  not  Bertram  di^i      .  t 

Fred,  llie  ship  was  lost ;  yet  bodi  escaped  with  life : 
Mine  too  was  sav'd,  who  ill  deserved  such  mercy  f 
But  penit^ice  has  given  me  hope  of  pardon. 
Now  ^hteen  years  ago,  by  Lord  Villario 
I  was  employed  to  seize  and  kill  his  wife. 

King.  Most  horrible  rdation :  but  praoeed> 
And  see  that  from  the  truth  thou  deviate  not. 

Fred.  I  had  preserved  some  small  remains  of.coBSoieiicei  .    . 
And  broke  my  promise,  to  stop  abort  of  murder ;  . 

But  to  some  Algerines,  then  hoveriug  near. 
Gave  information  of  a  tempting  pnie:  ..... 
The  scheme  succeeded ;  and,  beyond  their  drdte. 
They  seiz'd  young  BerMm  with  his  wretched  naothtev,  i 

(Both  glitterii^  in  their  spleiidid  birth-day  dressoi) 
And  bore  them  to  the  vessels ;  where  meanwhile 

I,  fearful  of  VUhuio,  bad  ta'eft  refuge :  .  :.j  . 

Thenroee  ibe  dreadful  storm  i  the  Aifr  wavJciaC^ 
Washed  on  the  rocky  shores  and  all  there  peridi'd> 
Vol.  U.      Rg.  Th.  No.  VL  N 
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Etcept  Hoooiia^  Bertrap^  and  jnyidf. 
Clung  to  a  ma8t,4}^ipQVlMlg.4liUiber-cliiU, 
Honoria  long  was  toitlt«»  waKA.t<i.  wave,  ' 

Till  by  a  distant  Tesel  takea^np :  < 

3atdfiatli,.thoii(^  thiis  dtla/d,w:aa^lcui4«taiit; 
Deep  iu  her  l^eait  a«hiiabaad's  criieltj 
Impressed  a  deadly  womid,  pod  Jktle  space      ^     ' 
She  mouro'd  her  owii,apd  fiertipm!a  vi7etched;fal0. 
I  was  just  brought  to  .^Ugiecs  when  she  died. 
A  vessel  bound  to  longer  cruise  bad  sav'd 
My  life  amid  the  stQCBDL;  . 

Alh.  We  knew  again  their  habits ;  Jiow  explab 
'  That  circumstance  ^ 

Tni.  On  board  die  pirate'a  weasel 

Were  several  women,  seiaei)  in  Italy ; 
Ode  was  aiawvite  qf  tbefarutai  qaptainiSsy 
Who  own'd  a  dul;!  abotytuhe  age  of.  yons :  (Xo  ViUariv) 
lliey  wf?re  permitted*  to  possess  themselires. 
Of  ornaments  so  tempting  to  baae  minds, 
And  thus  were  deck'd  idien  idctima  to  the^totm* 

AW.  J)eeeffr 'd  l^.this,  when  ibund  upon  tbe  beaeb^ 
We  paid4hem  funeral Jumors  they  d^ssery'djiot. 

ViL  Hpw  cam'stlhpii  ii^e  again  i 

Fred.  The  ©ey  of  Algiers 

Appointed  me  a  servant  ta  Ansehaoi: ' 
I  have  for  eighte^  years  discharged  my  trusi  •     • 

With  rigid  iiuthftilnesa;  yet  sorrowi^  still  .;   \  . 

For  former  qrimes^isireadif  to  snhaii^* 
To  punishment^  if  such  miist  Jbe  (ny  lot. 

King,  So  long  and  true  gpemtedceabsolf  ea.  > 
Thy  early  guilt  and  makes^tliy  peaae^ooibarth.:^*-*  "  •      .>:.  ^ 
Put  for  the  Lord  ViUaifo^^  ,j^     Mt-.j.-    , 

Comt.  (km^ling)  Thusie^aw  . .  i 

^w  at  thy  feet  implore  yowgrace:fiip4iim*i  ^ 
AnselmoishisaotiiaotoatySqFfbimdl' ..  I    ui      r 
Reflect  on  that:  'tis  puniriumMH  suiSoicir^.,^  }•: 

King.  O  geomroofOopstance,  caMtthou  ^n  forgive « 
AH  Us  harsh  treatowit  of  .4iee  ?  liosfAoit  h0p« 
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loan  forgive  it? 

Const.  Yes^l  oMve  Atnrkopt, 

When  for  Anselmo's  mkeJ  AMliimfioiPt  it. 
Whom  more  than  life  I  love  L    '        ' 

Eug.  Whatdolbiar! 

King.  Can  this  be  true  f 

Const.  O  'tis  true  ^  I  love  )|im  more  than  life ! 
M  I  have  valued,  far  beyond  that  love. 
His  honor  and  my  own :  my  dear  Eugenia, 
We  shall  indeed  be  sisters ;  thy  Beraldus 
Shall  instantly  be  sought  for.        (Eugenia  kisses  her  hand,  but 

does  not  speak) 

King.  Methinks  I  see  new  mysteries  unveiled : 
Let  all  be  known : — 
And  happiness  on  all  shall  be  bestow'd. 
Far  as  my  power  can  reach  •    My 'daughter's  prayers 
Have  gained  Villario's  life ;  lihit  \i»  eoilfine  Iiim 
A  prisoner  to  this  casde ;  laad  bim  hence*** 
Eugenia  and  Anselmo  are,  with  Constance,   - 
Henceforth  the  children  of  my  care  and  love. 

(Here  Constance  gives  a  hand  to  Villario^s  son  and  daughter, 
Amelmo  kneels  and  kisses  the  baud  he  holds) 
Yety  lest  we  diould  profane  with  sighs  and  tears^ 
Bites  that  to  joy  and  raplture  are  held  sacred, 
Anselmo's  marriage  with  my  daughter  Constance 
Shall  be  del'jy'd ;  to  filial  piety 
1  grant  indulgence ;  for  those  hearts  untouch'd 
With  sorrow  for  a  parent,  though  his  crimes 
Stand  manifest  and  justify  abhorrence^ 
Who  to  warm  indignation  join  not  pi^, 
Give  an  ill  ommi  of  their  future  conduct     .  , 
Let  not  the  world  here  wonder  and  condemn  me 
That  I  embrace  with  tendemesa  atnd  love  • 
The  offspring  of  so  crimiiial  a  fttlaer :  ' 
They  both  are  good,  and  therefore  claim  my  love ;       ^  • 

And  to  &'  unhappy,  wbo  r^ftasee  pity  ?  •  - 

Const.  c^isfdmiag;mBdi9mng  to  the  audience) 

N one  here,  I'm  nire ;  lint  be  it  atlU  reoMinber '(^ 
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That  to  be  happy,  vice  must  ne'er  usurp 
DominioD  over  'vkttfe  mom  bfioms. 
The  sparkling  diadem,  the  powerM  sceptrey" 
The  honors  of  the  proud  triumphal  car, 
We  purchase  dearly  at  the  price  of  virtiie. 


THE  END. 

1^  ■»  — 


I     •  J. 
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Wb  have  the  gratification  of  presenting  to  our  readers 
another,  play  from  the  elegsat  pen  of  the  author  of  Theodora^ 
The  proofs  which  we  have  given  that  the  inferiority  of  the  pieces- 
brought  out  on  ihe  stage  is  not  owing  to  any  want  of  dramatic  la- 
lent  in  the  country^  hyA  to  something  in  the  system  of  the  theatres^ 
are  already  so  conclusive^  that  we  need  not  refer  to  die  merits  of. 
this  drama  in.  order  to  verify.  ouc»opinions. 

It  caa  no  longer  be  doubted  Ihat  the;  stage^  under  the  efibrt  of 
patents,  like  every  other  CQmmeo[;ial  monopoly,  furnishes  the 
public  with  worse  articles  than  it  would  receive,  were  the 
interests  of  the  patentees  subject  to  die  consequences  of  com- 
petition. But,  say  the  protectors  of  existing  imperfections,  the 
managers  always  select  what  in  their  opinion  are  the  fittest 
pieces  for  representation ;  and  tbongh  some  of  the  rejected  dra* 
mas  have  certainly  great  literary  akid  poetical  merits  still  they  are. 
so  deficient  in  spectacle  a»d  interesting  ibcidei^,  that  they  would 
be  tedious  on  the  stage.  Without  controverting  this  assertieo^ 
we  must  still  be  allowed  to  say  that  there  is  some  defect  in  the 
mode  of  choosing  the  pieces ;  for  many  which  are  thought  by 
the  managers  to  possess  merits  that  will  succeed  in  refH-esenta^ 
Uon,  are  condemned  on  the  first  night ;  and  few  of  the  most 
succes^l  are  ever  heard  of  beyond  the  bounds  of  London  and 
ibe  season  in  which  they  were  produced.  Nor  is  it  true  that  all 
the  good:  rejected  pieces  are  rejected  on  account  of  their  barren- 
ness of  incidents  or  scenic  splendor.  In  Villabio,  there  is 
more*  pomp  ami  circumstance  of  exhibition  and  finer  dramatic 
incidBUts  than  m  uif  new  piece  which  has  b^en  brought  out 
tince  tlie  rebuildii|g  of  Covent  Garden  theatre.  Indeed,  we 
are  not  acquaint^  widi  a  more  impressive  incident  in  any  play 
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dian  the  effect  of  the  king's  admiration  of  his  own  daughter  it 
the  daughter  o(  Villario :  aud  therefore  we  maiDtain^^nce  it  has 
been  confessed!;  demonstrated  that  the  mlinagers  have  rejected 
better  dramas  than  the  generality  of  those  which  they  bring  out» 
and  since  many  of  their  favorites  are  found  on  representation  to 
be  silly  and  contempdble,  that  they,  are  not  competent  to  that 
duty  which  they  have  assumed^  by  virtue  of  their  patent  right, 
to  receive  the  profits  of  the  drama.  Audit  becomes  the  public, 
for  its^  own  sake^  to  consider  the  proper  way  of  puttiug  an  end 
to  a*  grievance^  whkh  contribuies  to  the  dfcUne*  o^  national 
maimerf  by  (kgradiiig  the  national  tiale*  TV>wafdr tfae^maiiagers, 
persMxdly^  we  repeat  that  we  fed  neither  spieen  nor  reaentmest ; 
bvt  we  ^ould  imypess  upon  the  public  mind  that  if  the  nrilfign'of 
London  ufe4o  be  restrict^  to  only  tmx>  theatres^  is  it  not  jus^ 
that  some  pifm'  should  be  adopted  to  oblige  the'pM>pri«Uii«  of 
the  theatrical  monopoly  •  to  submit  the  reading  of  new  pkiys  to 
some  tribunal  move  con»petent4haa  their  green-room  junt^? 

Fifteen  years  ageacopy  of  Villa  Rio  was  sent  to  Ktmble, 
mif  not  «vcnnrftug«ied  to  tfa^  author. 

'  In  this  piece  the  author  has,  vrith  the  same  mefody  of  ver9& 
which  attracted  so  much-  attention-  in  her  Theodora/  riiotm^lhe 
possession  of  a  more  various  faacyy  and  the  powvr  of  embody* 
ing^a  higher  degree  of  roaante  enthusiasm.  ^  Some  of  our 
veoders  viiH  ohterve  that  the  destmetion  of  the  tOMb/isMniinr 
10^  «n  incidental  tboboitible  tragedy  of  the  Mysterioua  Modier : 
bwt-we  a»c  asewed  that  the  reeemUance  is  accidenltfl.  The* 
works  of  this  lady^vmce  more  good  senseihan  is  usually  foun<^ 
combined  Avith  so  much  good  poetry.  The  warmth' of  feeling 
in  her  <:hamctersr  ia  not  tinctured  with  any  of  that  fretmy,  wbick 
many  appear  to  thmk  essential  to  passion :  there  is  a  sani^  in 
lier  sentiments  which  is  more  according  to  the  penminettl  taste 
of  mankmd,  than  those  eflnsions  which  are  supposed  to  bl^  the 
eff9Ct'  of  greatev  powers^  because  they  are  more  fiagrunily 
espreased. 

The  Praprieiors  of  dte  Refected  lliMitre  naif'mW'hotm 
that  they.have  the  honor  of  adding /a  veiy  ekgmuand  petheti^ 
embor  to  the  iilustriouB  list  of  aceomplished  £i^lirfpfenmlear^ 
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A  COMEDY.     " 


IN    FIVE    ACTS. 


i.^*t 
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CHARACTERS. 

•  -  MEN. 
Lord  Bray. 
Sir  JikMEs  Jrnkinson. 

Governor  Bastion^  Unde  to  Henry  and  Louisa. 
^ENRT  Jbnkinson,  Sod  to  Sir  Jtmes  by  hit  first  Wife. 
Edward  Jenkin  son. 
Captain  Desmond. 
Saunders  Macnab. 
John  Trusty, 
St.  Jean* 

WOMEN. 
Lady  Jezebel  Jenkinson. 
Louisa  Jrnkinson^  Daughter  to  Sir  James  by  his  first 

Wife. 
Mrs.Milner. 
Sophia  Milner. 
Mrs.  Horton.  • 
Lucy. 

Servants^  Bailiffs^  &c« 

^  £ceiif,  London. 

Time  of  action,  within  twenty-four  hours. 
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FAMILY  POLITICS. 

A  COMEDY. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L    J  Parlor  in  Sir  James  Jenkiiisons  House.    A 
TabJe  with  Refreshments^  Boitles,  S^c. 

Sir  James  Jenkinson  and  Governor  Bastion* 
Sir  J.  (looking  at  bis  watch.)  It  is  long  past  iwelve« 
Gov.  Brodier,  brother^  take  a  glass.    Time  would  not  lag 
*so  beavil]^  had  jou  foHowed  my  advice^  and  kept  ^roiur  ckildren 
under  proper  subordinadoti.    There  is  Henrj,  now — 

Sir  J.  Speak  not  of  him^  his  conduct  distracts  me.  This 
Qiystery,  which  I  cannot  penetrate — formerly  so  candid — ^bow 
ieceif  ing  his  fiitber !  his  best  friend* 

Gov.  Tliere  you  are  wrong  again^  positively  wrong.  Thia 
betwixt  oorsehresy  though ;  1  would  not  say  so  much  to  thft^ 
greenhoma;  they  will  find  it  out  soon  oiough  of  themselves^ 
Without  my  discoveriug  the  mine,  or  giving  intelligence  o(  the 
ambuscade.  Their  best  friend  would  not  have  given  them  a 
itepmotber-^ 

'Sir  J^  Yon  know.  Governor,  what  were  my  motives.  When 
your  sister  died,  1  regretted  her  loss  at  a  tender  husband ;  her 
memory  ia  dear  and  sacred  to  me.  ^Thoilgh  I  was  still  a  young 
man,  her  children  were  my  first  care;  and  my  second  engage^ 
awnt  baa  not  been-  of  prejudice  to  their  fortunes.  Besides^  I 
had  a  daughter ;  and  men  are  not  proper  for  educating  girls. 

Gov.  Better  Aan  stepmothers!    better  than    stepmodiers! 
Pray  tell,  me  if  ever  you  heard  of  a  prince  who  gave  the  corn- 
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^and  of  a  citadel  to  one  whose  private  interest  be  knew  was  to 
have  it  taken  by  the  eoemy.  Besides,  if  you  wanted  women, 
was  there  not  her  grand  aimt^-  Lady  Dorothy  Ivy,  in  JDevon- 
shire  i  «l1iere  she^wonld  bate  rose  tapraj^elrsbt  ait  inllie  motrt- 
ing ;  dined  at  noon,  in  die  great  hall,  with  her  aunt  and  the  old 
chaplain;  and  spent  her  leisure  time  in  cleaning  -and  dasi«~ 
ing  widi  proper  care  and  attention  the  portraits  of  her  an- 
cestors. Would  not  that  hare  been  better  than  following 
I^dy  Jezebel  to  all  the  routs  in  town,  gabbling  to  tlie  silly  flirts 
of  the  present  day,  or  yaNvning  behind  tlie  chair  of  her  chaperon 
at  a  faro  table?  As  for  ycfUr  musics  French,  and  Italian,  d-'--fll 
me  if  I  think  them  good  for  any  thing  but  to  make  a  gid  qon-- 
ceited^  and  as  for  your  bluestocking  ladies,  I  dread  them  even 
worse  than  your  black  legged  gentlemen,  and  would  as  soam  put : 
a  son  recruit  to  the  one  as  a  daughter  'prentice  to  the  other*  •  •    . 

Sir  J.  Till  very  lately^  1  never  had  reason  to  find  lauk  with 
my  children* 

Gorw  No;  theiauk  is  aB  your  own;  BidI  mUrry^agajn? 
did  I  spoil  my  girl?  though  an  oi^ly  child*  No^'I. always 
treated  her  with  a  becoming  severity.  .  Ndne  of  y^ni*  tander^ 
milk  and  water  expivssions!  *^  My  dear^  yoft  have  got  «<€ok^^ 
or  **  Where  do  you  fe^l  pain,  love'?'*  I  hoped  to.  see  her 
grefldy^  ricUy  married;  but,  curse  die  sex  I  sh^  disappoinlod 
me.  But  I  have  been  revenged.  Hot  oiie  of  W  iBtferaiUme  I 
opened  •  since-  she*  eloped ,  with  that  dapper  comet»  .Not  ^Me 
shilling  has  she  had  from  me.  Not  one  sixpence  shall  shtoMH 
httn.  Your  chilrinenahaU  be  the  better  for  it.  TbatAi  to»iNqr.4f; 
they  mind  thmr  hitSj^ami  Henry  ckar^  up  bi^^ves^ditipftecr 
aorlies*  ....  • 

Sir  J.  Governor,  I  must  and  shall  find  it  ont.  If;  tmy  ^dum 
diihonor^dde!  Groat  God!  let  me  die  before  I  ^ad  ii^.HMigr>^ 
my  firtH>6m>giiitl]rof  a<:;riine,  ,    ^  ^   .     it   .     > 

Qot;.  Bui  what  is  the  u^t  nav  pf  vi»iiigi<irid/oat4rig  ahMt^it 
Itki^^^woman?  Why  ^bnlyou^taket^aamde  bf^m^%  vl}i9ii|b 
I  bad  4  partiality  fori  ll^oi^fc  {  aiRtcAlfi^  s^wj^^^^^^Am^^mmt 
ought  to 'resemUe a  cannon.  :  j....  i  ^/ tu  ^^  t^  ^:r 

i9Jri/.-!Wh(at !  rAdt  of  ttrtiM,a^ikstmttibMiaw|)|^      . ' 
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G#9«  No ;  h<r<b»oldjHii»ye  ^  fin  fiot  ptoper  occasMim*    -. 

t      EA.StittA!>lTinnei^] 

5ir  X  Sctfd'lhe'btilkr*  . 

[Ekiter  John  Trusty.] 
H*f«  yi^etsnmed  Ins  servamt  ? 

John*  Yes>  Sir;  but  he  knows  nothing  about  it.  He  says* 
bb  moiterAdMBMi  tmst  lifan ;  and  if  he  dki;be  wouM  not  betray^* 
bim. 

8^  J.  (mk^  Gotem&r,)  I  IcttM^dMt  Scotdi  fellow  is  mach 
attach^  td  him  ^  he-has  been  in' his  Mrriee  since  he  ^i^as  a  xbiU. 
Jdha,  A^  you  leH  hitn  if  I  discovwed  any  thing  ifisimorabie, 
Henry  would  lose  my  affection,  and  that  if  be  continucxi  hii* 
present  conduct;  both  master  and  man  should  -be  turned  cmC  of 
my  faeuse. 

JsAh;  Laek^-day !  I  durst  not  evm  Suppose  'soch  a  tfaii%r. 
Sir.  Saunders  could  not  endure  any  reflections  on  hn  master: 
his  pride'wtKdd  be  as  much  huit  as  if -we  called  in  i]ike8tionthe 
honorable  memory  of  his  grandfiither^  yiper  to  snme^  Highhn* 
JjifA  nr  «liMsr.    One  mast  not  attack  the  di|^ity  of  either; 

Sir  J.  Well,  do  not  neglect  the  orders  I  gave  you  tenfey* 

\ExiiJoin. 

Gov.  Henry  is  not  alone;  aii  your  family  are  goinfr  to  thv 
d^yitm  iairf  IBS  tliey  cattf  gatldp.  My  niece,  who  used  to  bc^  a 
tolerably  decent,  modest  young  woman,  considering  her  eduea« 
tion  aAd  bind  example,  is  now,  I  see^  id  love  with  that  bi^^ 
Desmond,  whom  your  chstrity  has  covered  with  a  red  coat ;  ami 
his  boasted  gratitude  will  not  prevent  his  taking  advantage  of 
lierfdlly.  A  wife  with  a  fortune  is  better  than  being  a  batche- 
lor^andlyviog  on  the  splendid  income  of  a  Captain's  half-pay. 
Stands !  now-a-days,  a  French  cook,  a  fellow  wtibie^elnimiil 
lies  in  mixing  sauces  and  shnktfig  a  pepper-hdv,  is  b^ter  re- 
wiflM;  'Th^reis  your  sen  Edward;  a  composition  Df  folly/ 
eatraveganee,!  noise,  and  nonsense.  LadyJ^zebei"  too^famil 
ittttstnet  touch  4hai'stringr  thovgh  take  caie-byafid  by  ii  ddes 
noi'lnap  iit  yotn*  fingers. 

Sir  J.  Gofemor,  this  is  not  friendly.     You  irritAe^  ^rather 
than  assist.    In  spite  of  your  sarcastical  observations^  my  bappi- 
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oess  or  misery  depending  on  the  conduct' and  Ate  :of  niy  famSXyp 
atoxiety  may  cause  me  uneasiness ;  but  my  arffsotioii,  vAii^  it 
seeks  to  exculpate,  mttesi  me  hop^^Uiigs  wiU  siton  Weara  Iiet* 
ter  aspect.  Let  me  cherish  this  idea,  and  cease  «peaki^ /of 
past  events. 

Gov.  Aye,  that  was  always  your  way.  But  here  cobms  grovlr; 
cara  sposa. 

[Enter  La DT  Jezebel,  Misa  JfiNKiNsoy,^aod  €ai»tain 
Desmond.] 
'  LitAf  Jez.  My  dear  Sir  J«me^/I  have  beed  oHisenible  fiiam 
being  so  late,  though  we  have  only  been  at  two  routs^  and-  &. 
conversazione.  To  the  hst  I  went  solely  to  oblige  Miss  Jenr 
kinson! 

Lotdsa.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam,  but  I  ouinot  recoUeet 
expressing  such  a  wish ;  on  the  contrary,  I  was  tired  to  dMb 
with  die  crowd  at  the  Duchess  of  Brag'4,  and  would  ^viUngly 
have  returned* 

Ladif  Jez.  Periiaps,  my  dear — But  young  kdies  can  iook 
their  inclinations  without  requiring  the  vehicle  of  speech^  I 
dare  sa;^  now  Desmond  wiB  agree  with  me  that  you  hav^verj 
expressive  eyes. 

Desm.  Miss  Jenkinson's  eyes,  madam,  are  exprestn^ve  of  4he 
goodness  of  her  heait  on  all  occasion?. 

Gov.  'f aside.)  I  fear  they  have  bc^  too  express!^  fbr  yowr 
peace  or  honor. 

Lottisa.  (aside.)  Poor  Desmond!  My  dear  uncle,  at  the 
Duchesses  we  met  an  old  friend  of  your's>  who  wa9  makii|; 
many  inquiries — Geiierri  Towoly. 

Gov.  What !  Townly  P  Following  fcis  y^ung  wife^  I  suppose* 
He  behaved  well  in  the  field*  I  wish  she  may  not  cbanga  ^  his 
laurels  into  a  crop  of-^  •  •  , 

Ladjf  Jez.  Don"^  finiA,  good  OoMeradr!  don't  finish  L  ,y«fc 
really  horrify  me.  How  can  you  wage  suehaki  eiariastim^tifar 
against  us?  what  can  we  have  done  ti^fihevft  suehiaQ/earaigri?  vi 

Gov:  Whsthave  you  nlM  deh«  i  Cottle,rooiiie^  irgrdtea Jttte; 
and  as  (thank  God !)  I  have  no  son  to  wai9hy  \  fhsitV  go  -t^i^ml^ 

'  '    -'  .  '-"1.0  .  ill  It  y.  ,'iu ,  4V  u.\ 
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-  Sar  J.  His  dispoaitioii, grows  inguppoitaUe,  and  I  cannot 
,6ubMlfc  to  it  muob  longer* 

Lady  Jtt.  Bat  his  foFltine ;  coofdder'that,  love.  Would  it 
iMt  be  hoffrifyiHg  to  ^  degree  if  he  left  it  {torn,  yom  children  i  I 
hsnfe  thdir  iilterest  at  hearty*  and  look  mk  Henry  and  X«om»a  as 
iny  own* 

'  Sir  Ji  It  is  indeed  <le»irable  to  leave  our  fiunily  ittdependeot ; 
but fiobes^iiray  be' parcbased  too  dearly* 

Louisa.  I  am  cotivinced  my  uaelethas  not*  in  reality  the  un- 
feeling c&pcaacioft  attd  nNltaier  be  •'  adapts^  or  bia  dgsappoittt^' 
«MntB  have  altered  ^is  temper. 

'  *Sip  ^  I  eoliid  better  ^idure  it^  bad  I  more  reaaon  to  be 
pleased  with  my  children.  Tbe  pon^ant  practice  of  Henry, 
fwbidi  I  onlybeard-jKBftlerdayy-thougb  he  baa  continued  it  9ear 
Ikree  fnentbs,)  of-  leaving  ttie  house  eve^y  nij^t  in  diiguise^  as 
«6ete  ae  tbe'faml^  'ar^'  retired  ta  Te3t|  ia.terrible.  Hia  mocala,  I 
fear^  are  corrupted.  I  have  daily  proofs  of  his  extravagance^ 
Oaaaing  too !  This  is  a  newiy-^acqoired  vice. 

IMy  Jet»  Alaat'  iK>^  aiy  dear  Sir  James,  I  have  known  it  a 
*^eat  while,  bat  wished  to  conceal  it  in  bopea  of  bis  giving  it 
up.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  forgive  him  this  once ;  do,  love^  or 
T^u  horrify  me  beyond  measure.  J<fotbing  so  dreadful  to  my 
weak  nerves  and  poor  spirits  aa  ftimily  breaches  and.explo^iona^ 
telhe  governor  calls  them»t  I  ^«as  fionned  for  peace.  Indeed 
if  he  transgresses  again,  I  shall  cease  being  his  advocate. 

[Enter  Eoavard.] 
Welly'Edward,  fiom  whence  come  you  so  late  i  We  called  at 
'your  chambers  in  the  Temple  this  morning,  bat  the  bird  was 
flown.  I* hope  you  attended  Lord  Bray's  levoe  ? 
'  BdWi  ffjMtpen  his  m0iber.)  If  your  .laifyabip  would  spare 
your  questions  in  presence  of  my  awful  sine,  you  kpow  it  would 
be  rerily  a  fiEtvor.  lu  spiteofi  tbe  pains  y^ou  Jiave  taban,  I  bate 
'Ac^yfairtiaiting:  il»is>Mt4wl)6tnQiubi#oaie  to  invent,  but  ivqnirea 
-thememm^^Ciaiacboelboy.  .    ,      .   . 

"^iSir-J.  JVbat'doeS' hesay^  lfmr*'m^iifiit4  jq^mMJ^^'vtrflilth 

frogresaia  ^^out*  ^fewoi^^     ^       

'  '  A6r.  I' cannot  help  it    Natue  bad  perhaps  is^tended  me 
**lbr.an  bonest  mitn  ;  and  you,  Sir,  having  nothing  of  tbe  lawyer 
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about; youy  coi^.mMjMuiffer  wy .qMickdand  qtaiMln  tome* 

Her  ladyship,  to  bo  sure —  *    .   ,  -, 

Lsd^  Jez%  Stot|N«irrah.!  L:Oti]yi  wimA  il  yeu  ImmII  .hf»ea  at 

Edw..(tM$pws.H$ mtiherj  At  neiib^rl^vat  nor.iMwlM^ 
He  pa58ed  the  ^vhole  night  where  I  did-*-at  Brooks^s.  -^^  y.  * 
:  *:JJirJ|  tHtKiiita  Itftt^r^d^toanciuig.pajuMQt  i^f  a^^ndrbl, 
from  Mr.  Jenkinson,  sigimi  ^^  CoifHiu''  tis^  this  fqr  jtoii^  .Sir  2 ; 
'  iEdm.  lam emtmrn^j  wt^  to  .•confQsa^,tb9«lg)i  iivitb^JwiMiile 
oa>iiHiii>iaid  ptomi»e>4rf Ju^re iiMlMind^oeqt>  frm,  Sir! 

Lcufy  Jez.  Here  I  must  iuterf^He^  •  J>Qarty  M.X  tgw^Hvp^^ 
I  cannot  «ttfier  yon  tb  t|ik4  tbe.UiiQi^  of  to  MmYlgmoe/lK^ 
iptur  my  desr .  Sir  Jamfts'i  ang^. 

3K>ur  uririiingta save  your  btotber,  fivbp, j0u  jkoovr  ii»jinothwr 
ki^tanoe.hM.provQkttd  ;miei  y^  sp^jl^^tcml^  I  .conmmd 
90U*      .-  .       .  ,     •  :        .  .       1    ^ 

£(;;«;.  I  did,  Sir-;4  do-r!lim  I:  X 

..SirJ.  This  edoi^mous  taitor'^s  bill,  Amounting  to  fi«e  hiwrfrad 
pomda;  (his  .cannot  be  }'0u»  for  liei^  ni>e  ^gimeo4aIsj|  thoi# 
nrefofiHnnry* 

Edw.  Mo,  Sir,  all  ior  me.  The  rsgimentdstfor  a«ia^ff^ 
/ndt^  wli^el  wentin  thttibaraeler  of  M^ot  $linrg«e%  oir^n^ 
leg^-as  yon  see^  Sir.  I.cM  4o  it  vastly  well.  (Hejumptjotmt 
as  Mttf9r  Stttrgeon.) 

Sir  J.  litis  is  intoltnd}l&!  iJaonolbfi^  make  you  seiious  tSl 
min  mares  you  rnlbn hmf  Y^  jtiU  J  cnnnot  .ibirfc  'it  jttMi. 
Vouf  mother's  evtdeme^  w^ill  Dot  onedtC  y^^  But  li^eni  ii 
another — a  miUiner'a  too !  what  oil.^lirtb  can  Ihia  b#  I  (fmi^ 
^  di^ias  iDashall,  debtcvto  Mrs.  Tiijffiwiy/'  This,  I  ivmy  it  the 
wmm  nilhy  -otjeat  to  whom  his  nocturnal  visitf  am  pwL 

Eim*  Alasl  no,  Sir-^MOot  Udnt^^-^-lMit  ^me,  Sar>*-<dl  mfi.i  •< 
«bnfplt  lafedtaiDiry  dissifMiMly  go#d^Eor4tioUii|^  faUow :'  ^  if 
your  leoity  ii«ll  for  once  gi^  a  repriata  ii  a  fepenlMt  4/flitmtf 
I  wiU4baay^in|gftoj«0iittjHlidrgQodgf|Me«fton^ 
ai^poMble'to^tum  ever  a  new  l^f  i  Wgaftqr  wilb  #U^'Oi4 
lia\ifai«fttlii^(jAct»4af(CMiAiiitt>^  £itt3^:I>«aiiJ|ii|»aUiW|iim 
to  her  pnmitiYe  station  flMhtofltiCAby^  4'«nUftiit  4^1  Mf^  JWT 
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(rtfeiipie   »iaifiy  tomejMuiibk  womm,  like  XA4y  J<z^l>«I— *9nd 
got  sober,  affMfiooatey  dutiful  chUdrenr^ltke^HVqrwlf.    Aod 
aow^  nqr  preltf ^sisttr,  doo't  fieowa.  .  1 4on't.«xiui  jpu. 
^ii*  J.  Xess  «la«ky  and.voiiibiKty  vrould  be  more,  witfible, 

lnde8peopie^Jb«t.it  w now  ^itiykterjrou  bwi bettor  aU satire* 
O^iinqr  <leir.  f^#>  Jxiily  «SfuWj  J  ai^tt  tvmm  bokfe^  ml 
wBtob  tiie.rotuni4if  tiy  iinlvri^.oM. 

"im^Jkz.  TbinicuMt  J  cmiC^:aiij  japg»t  Hdde  jkhi  iur« 
dostn^ii^  your  p>ecioug.fao»kh.    l^loii'tbdaiffc^ko.  wUe^lMl 
.  iMfei^movniiiif^  >Ca]Bftain  Dosmond  or  Edword  can  wiit  f<w 
jMai,  tfjHMi  ap^vovo* 

^i>  /.  ^o;  too  well  I  know  iHanry*f  ditpoditiiOifc     Ha.  w)i 
broakno  ttaaMii^tion,^iit£roin.fai»fadiv.    JU«Ariadaed)it  laaf 
iMMtam  fto«n;  I  will  4b«rsfbre  lie  donn  far  a  fewkonrt* 
'      .  ^Rxk  Sij^  Jam09.0iiid  l^  J^l$eb^ 

Edw.  Cfollows  them  tayiug)  What  si/all  I  do  i-^oyn  can  I 
gat  to  her  ear?-^I  fear  i  must  give  upitboMghts  of  ,^e  masgue- 
fade.'  Oiie4natjEnaie«  lExit* 

LouisC'  He  is  always  in  a  Jiurry  to  quit  the  ap^QEiaiit  wl^u  { 
aroalo«e>  yet  it  is  the  only  moment  I  can  .apeak  lreo|y>  without 
t  dread  «f  Lidy  Jezebel's  malicaoas  cemarks,  (foMomng  biin.) 
SirK^r.  Deemond-^-^atop  one  atotMiit — I  .wish  to  apeak  to 
you — about  Henry — yourself — I  find  you  cheng'd  of  late— what 
la  the  natter  i  Your  best  ioenda  would  hardly  know  you-^so 
differt ot  from  what  you  were  i-^whena  is  your  gpiiety  I  your  len»- 
#er  loo-  is'  altew€tr*ye«ir  good. humor  |pooe-i-48  it  my  fruit? 
liave  I  doneoay  ihi^g  i  Tell  me  why  you  .noioAger  treat  me  a^ 
your  forffier  playf^Iow — ^youf  sister  Louiaa^your  fiiend-  Am, 
I  metamorphosed  into  a  hideous,  pandered,  old  asaid^  irowaiag 
end  Qfiusuiu^  oU  Ae  youiifttl  fif •  lier  sex  ?< .  fie  .candid  witk  me» 
«e«w;a  jE^serve  so  offenweto^fri^d^p ;  :do not  ,add  another  to 
,4ia*toeiv  jAxa^wa  l*hofe  |o  enoounAerrrrit  as  only  jthrpifbrwig  f, 
4ftQ9e#t#4rpimi{g^i0Ne^b^to4mkJami4eepe^  ^   :      : 

h(>I^(lmH<^ifci/>e)icAlri4h»aMi4;./f«eE/)Bay  »ster  I«o«isfb  mjr 
^iiWlljglPtlMtJMM  i  i£  you  wiU^ jilill  MaAf^pf4lm  honor  asp 
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hnt  I  \uff€  »u?»  mm  I  tiwtji»to.  mf-m^''  iim 

much  displeased .  Lady  J  eaAily^nmkkj^iifdi  44bc|ili«fei  )nftiij<|| 
to  fkcil^^^4amMtki^  ^mgiMi^kK^mmkmfwkL  mu  ^sK^hh 
niyhnm  ttt^dtMB—ufc  im Hal  «Urh  f ii|«r4Dinit^«i|»i|Mf^ 
fi«MdM|toM  Ii«i4lia««^  Hci^ipaj)  yon.iha<flfc.apf»a<ai  itrij^^ 

hii^lM»l»itof1ttBKiiieM»^)  tkii^iiihakiBn«i9bi(tiit;5MW|taitiiff 

thfitiiijiiiiiiiu;  ii»^fa>d.JH>ifar -t  "rr  Vw|  ftfliff  friwiJhX 

^&iiHmimmuk  iba«  vsf0B8tit]it  udijopauM  ir-  nn  iTT|ni^<»<NH| 
of  many  fattllf,  (and.  simly  our  dear  Henry  .ovB.Jiaili  nft||iift 
birt  fiJle§4iaafc^ow).    Teilidm  I  wish  I  could  be  of  oae;  tell 
Uttf  lhtv» '^MM^ T&sMm £ar «tispacii«g iLadyJrithnl.i  .^  : 

•  J)aA»i  WhfllijMi'iMtw/ilesi'&I  bavc'.b^en  t'VhiTlEi^^ilMrtiiii 
ufif oitiiity 4f i 4teiftgWhg  Boin»  daya.  Wbata  aatia^MtiQn^if  JL 
iSfMA  wktHialif-be  of  vae^  to  jrour  fiober^  to  Henry,  or  tflt$<mv  . 
•I^tdsa.  DearD^anHMut  ibalieva  you.  EodtayoiMr.  ip  ivy 
fain  early  in  tbe  moroiiig,  wheo  Lady  Jezebffl  j^  mt  Hlw|l>itli- 
I  iball  contrive  to  tem/taitfnt  hoflM>  aad  betinyyt,  t;,w€hft  ^.j^, 
shaM  "ih^Maeito  seeyou«  .  if  i  amiKiC  ia.tbc^  miMic  l)a|r^>  ^<^!W^^ 
to^wy  Aaaanirg  roo«i.'    -•  .         *♦     .*,,   i 

«  jBesat.  >Gertainiy.     Good  God!  I  bad  forg<^{  9^*  tbat  M^ 
I^Mlteatiiiidiq^ftuable-eiigai^bieBt.     W ill 31XHL  f^fglv^tN^i    ,..." 
^  iMMai  Indeed  j     But  diat  dees  not  ^lufy.    Nfity  |»og<iljy 
Tr^ladysbiia  won't  be-movitig  so.  eaWju    Froua  two:  ta  fane  woui4. 
be^^ioffe  GOKveaiem  ilar4j«itb»  /       .   .   ,      ,.^ 

'  !£Jtea«r>>My^«hobi9PMag>J«c]ediciitedtoadttl^ 
on  me,  mid-xiihaafMdiolataB^^lianveverjbarsb  j|nd  jiaraMOmU^  I 
«i1t-obKg«idllo*folhwf.  *.-  V  c      •      .  •  1; 

-  *^0lk^.'1im9j  U*^ *hwwd  Ji^  follow !#^»«.l,jiia^oq^d. 

)'MiMMMM^m4HN««iarit;iw«^^  P'i?^^<i4l| 

%MHMafr>4'hi?baiMMftdaii^M44MMHHiL^oiic.Adeiii^^  Xhan 


<p>^>i«ip«i4Miaii«iai|NMM0 


.■sV 
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rlil»  Mite  «r  Ijrfy/  fai(inl,irf^  «Mi  altlMr Mt  csM«ot 

it  ^v^  iy  tJMir  >»ni«rt  iii>n^i  l<«tt»g  Aqrgtjr, 
■Mtf  aotMificioMf  aaiiMOiaifMit  dMAIeis 
•o.  Mak  Mr.  Diiiit^ti  wklie«  t»  tc«di mi  •  jmmM  kssm; 
1  g* ivipMwtMeil )  tlMMigli  I  Mm! expect «(»^teliOiif«r0ii 
MMtarki  t)i«  coopoiiioQ-of  my  jovtirftil  itudm :  nor  dkll  «x^ 
of  iftt{»opi4eij  m  gMag  7011  tt  mmmgt  t«  ray 
or  wiflhbg  to  hear  if  it  bed  proi^  «sccesaf«I.   - 

i>C0il.  SIm  pMirfAMiaie  iiiMger;  I  nitttt  iqipear  to  W 
««d  memiMe.  Ahsi  my  iMort  fcela  too  fofdUy  llhd 
]N»«Mr  ^  her  itMffy  vlMttesy  her  nany  c^uirais !  bat  do  1  not  owis 
oiwyihiiif  to4ic^f«llttff  wkhofitlMfbtfleiifigboiitityi  IdMiki 
bc^lM^i  «  nillerable  grphjin  ■!«  outotift^  ^iriflioiit  a  ^eiid! 
]%'MMr Ml  -me  tvMidttl a sfbilliog :  on  Ins  deathbed, be le- 
oeVonMNiiMfoliitfrfeMd  Sir  JaoMs:  Ww  noUy  has  he  per- 
feCiMi  bit  pfoariise  !--««fad  Aall  I  woo  his  cbifd  to  leave  fa#r 
«f]4«n!  to  tmite  beraeif  to  poverty !  to  tirfaat  h  a  tboufawl  times 
y^w^t^"^  ifl|iatitode !  ooi-^byhfe  ineans^  by  bis  etampile^t 
bate  recdteitbe  edneadon  ofn  gettdemao ;  nnlnbed  thd  aen^ 
flHMs  of  a  ttan  of  honor :  tiever  ^AuA  the  stmctitt^  he  bat  ba^ 
<be  gocdnesa  to  tear  be  deftced  by  an  aoworthy  aculon ;  nor 
AM  I  recaro  the  benefita  bti  mbocinded  fenoiMtty  baa  be« 
How^^bystftbUoghia  peiu^e.  I  mnit^l  Aatt  be  mU&tAlM^^ 
bittlwflliiot  be  goaty.    It  Aatt  never ^irts^Ultea? 

tUtf.  \fho  tte  deoce  hi  b«l%^-4ief  doul  kgiik,  t  kapo: 
Ao^ taikm bt  ct/M  dodMe  timatif,  ba  ooaUtMi  iMthm^mA 
ilm0  too,  no{-^k  ia  9ma»mAi^^4ii$  k  Hm^:  (mim)  h$ 


•mwtmWi^ 
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.t|<>n;?,,r<J#;(^f;,,,,  , (. ,   I  .:  .  ,,   •  •-•      .",, ,..,.  -,  !...  .'.B12  c  J 

jourfath?/,  Bvt,.deaf  JEl^iward,  epqaider  )|>p, pf4^C,)hfl|,P!f^ 
^trava^^lJ^^|be8ides^  1  t)bQiight  Lady  Jezabcl  supplied  ;(chji,,... 

%  f»l,«^,.»9  i"'oyjdiiig  for.  a  rainy  d^y—tjut  w|>y,ifppa!fi  ^^ 
ioonoYJ^t  mvflt  h^\9.  it.  novr»  bqy!  thi^  ntoineijit!  ifK^t^g^.t 
.L.am^injf.to  the  maflquefade :.  I  have  a  /royal  h^fc.a^^^^f  ^^j; 

'ff  *  *"*  If?.  •?<»^«»t  «•»»£»>,.  fof «»  «>  ,!"»'<?  ^  pNww  ft^iW^ 

ting  tfae|n  to^the  blush,  that  ^  f  ^  r^.  ^i*  •  ^f^il^^^P* 
quizziD^lasses  of  their  own  too ;  and  app]|y  tl^iom  a^^n^ ^^ 
with  as  much  effronteryjj  as  the.  mipst  4**hiog«  parading,  well- 
JPSI^  K"^  '•». «»"  B?««'-Stt«*v,t^J'tev,  lA^/»H(ftl(jf^ 

1  diare  say,  we  shall  see  them,  literjJly,  and  bona  fide,  en  cheog^ 
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^  6oHttSffla^,^cK^W]Mi  '^vefyftba^tiiktf^tf  m«i.'^r6  lib 

NHUiteciJitMTIiit^  ^tek^aUtitl'i^-liio('kt  Wekt^i^Ai^^'di^^ 
\lii(ffi^l4^  dni/  tettfefif  pugilifeiri/^  /jpuh  liimelfihUatti^ 
n^y  '/Dut«9  may  lye  sclent^  in  this;  but  th^  iraiofnot  make 
it  a  graceful  exercise.    At  Oxford,  1  only  got  initiated  in  dffink- 
hbi^^'^tidAifixig  die' proctors;  bilkibg  oiy'taylor,  aAd  Wa^ii^ 
'^4ifddt\'d  and  lamps.    At  Paris,  \vbere  I  went  with  toy  charming 
Bttoia,  to  gain  some  Lniowledge  of  la  nonvelle  constitutioti,.  and 
b^  ici^^^  by  the  fidfa-wonieii,  to  bawl  out  vive  1»  nation,  and  i|p> 
jli^JtfcK  with  b6a  jour,  citoyen;  it  could  not  1>e  tKere;  those 
tilii^tbrA  have  no  gtace;  they  destroyed  that  with  tbe  statues  :-7- 
ib  bb  iik^f  there  was  a  petite  citoyenne, 
^^it^K^y::  she  gave  itie  soihe  very  a 
|dq(bift  tte)(ight  me  in  danger,  brough 
m^MivctXi  her  Ladyship— W  Whati 
'ti^f  haveit    I  have  it,  I  have  it. 

Mi^ifttoposiufisJ  ,    .  . 

•'*^''    "*     *  [Re-enter  Desmond.] 

*  't)iM.  No,  not  yet— ^but  here  it  is — (gives  him  not(s)  tf^e  i^ 
iMif  Nbd,  and  with  it  this  advice,  which  friendship  urges  m^  t^ 
j^tl    •       "        "         ' 

*  ^^IMo.-  No,  thank  ye ;  equally  oblig 
kt  a  tiitie  :  1  aih  reaHy  n6t  so  unconsci 
i^^lk^^.  *  The  firsVglit.win  takel 
s^Sittd,'!  can  do'  without,  at  least  t( 
f'^^U^  frWdd^^  feelfor  c 
^  evVry  'iU^  dn  be ;  dierV  te  1 
^^'^^^^ib^  'fblmorrow irbdpet 
ifi'^mk^  '^m  Dl<^  rieaile  >^' 

fi8ifi^iite;'iiiiiJ#>o^fiak^^ 
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90%  rA^f^^lf^^ljflcs. 

jfi;  liriw  biTiibd  noijao-^b^  ii:>ftf  lo  5i«q  IpT^m  c>i?t  t>vr'il  nt/firn 
HlDilWvilidJifOfmrflMfiog  <»|Mgli,^SMrVih»«)il|Jtf^|«MMt 

MMl^e  gi  biiB^  and  ike  help  of  Mastres*  Lmj*»  clMnrBM,  4W 
(h»  buitiiiees. 

Henry.  WtU,  ^icId— Jwre  t«ke  my  eoat>  my  bat ;  pi«  »• 
(iie  wig :  and  now  I  d9ii|H)Mik'  rfre^'  mjt  Mtktr  coald  discovct 
BI8.  j&la>!  it  18  ttow  my  care  to  diceive  so  good  a  matt,  m>  tM- 
dar  a  fiiftkar  i— biit  he  couM  never  a|^irove-^ 

Satmd.  Gin  ye  please.  Sir,  X  sbu'd  Wgladyon  waWd  MMtrnct 
ma  ki  the  particniar  tees  I  am  lo  tatt  to-day.  Nae  eifikice, 
yoot  honour ;  bat  1  wish^  fnM^  the  bottom  of  aoty  baaft^  Aey 
vere  idl  at  an  end.  Mester  IVusiy,  theb«tler,  is  Tary  inq«iisttive : 
)(f estfesa  Lucy  is  unco  cttriooa :  and  only  yestefday  au  Laiy 
Jezabel  sent  for  me  hersel. 

Henry.  And  how  did  ydi<  r^ply  ^ 

Semitd^  My  answer  was  short:  '^I  keftnaaffaing  abeolit." 

whidi  is  the  truth,  sir ;  fi>r^xeapt  helping  off  and  o»  that  lat- 

ter'd  dress,  and  letting  you  out  and  in — Vm  no  your  secratary  ; 

but,  says  I,  my  tticster  1^  fcr  A<W/aa  ^ISgwiscj,  excepting  by 

-(U^ #a^'<ff^flw>fei    •■''     *     '■    ■*'  ■'      •'*»  J-^  :  j'-jt'oi^  iMtA'i. 

"^«^rtt^ll«lhMK^^breikfet^^Hu|Mt<N^  i^^tiA     .^mw 

Smful.  Say  nee  miur,  Sir,  saynae  aiair;  aaijwwi lOliflBfdiiall 
{||^ets«$'«»f^»UMte  r«l^'^>lB9ll(#»e4a«iml\^i^ 
i<%i}ffci»y|rSt^'4ei^^M^^        fcabftii^aife  »ijia^  ^tor  Bh^^iaW 

^^^b  fiiyjh««sevii^aBBci  diaDryiriiH|4tf  UteifrvAWR?  WWtlii^ 
.t«MMfek(4l3%ail^tthaB  iwiim«>bi|^ii4rfartB  ^g  &f«(itfi  |(MM9t«He 
'HiA  Bi4ttiii«iidit<tiwbadaf#ff^M^ 
^'?iit<MrC#MidifcadinN™'>fa  <iUr  gilfAAiii^  l^lftiPMfc^J^^ 
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HQiWi  thtl  iiliaii  my  .tnMlryfliM  w&u  o  succiBod  qumt j,  wicy 
iMia  iett#  di^'moral  ptrt  of  their  edeoatioo  Mmid  vMi  tfat 
MKotkot*    Gin  1  IM^  WtlAi^^^^i^  law  giberish,  now, 

)«:b  wi « 1^  lilB4>l|itii<»ii;art»«^^  black  robe : 

MP0MiiM»8>fM«AM  IflAiiiqg^  fllMl  iwiMC  bmhy^mtbfriiei^  of 

beoooM  ane himself :  ny  mealer  is  loo  generous  end  richtogAr 
«aiiayloi9 Jafn4>qor  itavihiMs'  lirajes  9  «iidncvdnAiUte^b«lteid 

^^'-»^^^ •  •'''-^KND^OF  ACT'I;  '/'["'''-    ^  ' '''^ 

?:*;-?   I'  L  ^5- ■' -jcv  .> .   ?    ,' '      ■    :      -'*.■■       ^    .;"^    \\\' i-'d- 
:?.t':^ilTj    .r:  *^       Vt  »  JJ  ^    '     '  _''     '   ''  '   i   ''  '^f   '''"* 

r/vij.    .7    vir.::'  -■'     .  •.     ;    -        ...■.*• 

J  JDu-',--    '  i-.i.-j .; 'I  ■-/(  i  .        ..     ,,       .-'i    ■.,-•■,' 

ml  icAs  Hc  :ji.'  r.    „  ■-  ;    ■    .■     .     .  •         ,■  -  .,1,  .'  ,|-.:;  .- 

<,iBJbi:»j    ;^>\  -.a  i..  i —  ;    .'.■     i  •  .  ,..  •       ■  •■;    >■..••.:  .-,:h  U  ,T ' 

.6  f:,uup;y.i  ,wu.'-t.SC?:NE  L  4  Garret.;.  ..,  j  ,, ,  ,.,j 
Brakm  teMUra:  a  door  Inlf  open,  diKOiMni>pMt^#l#l|- 

«t>ric%    After  «  njoawi^ ?<>» iMlMr!g»>»t<»i^,jfei»7, j|f>%<f8 

'«iMii«»t«aM<)tM«ltM^  Vii^tbU'oMb  i;jkia»t>v«aiwie^  diiMiyy 
'lltt'«MeM  ]a4«M|jHJ  v^  «»iifuij»dQrmaric8i«}tl|^g)lllibbfi«iM0, 
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906  FA*gw^,.^QL|frics. 

and  teii^^^affepl|p^^  ffpitfp}ay»^,9*»8A!Tr^^ 

dence  Will  soon  reward  her  patient. siifferitig  f  This  i^y-jilf^/lkrii 
receive  .8ufficieijt(^f..nQttp  r^^iev^  iftjf^^fi^/roinvprw^  to 

•I  9^»;pot.Mar  tQ  ,tlHnk,.p/  it!-..|3W|*cp»^P^ 

>e  Jthe  lacjy,  wbosp  feir^h-cl^  ^dU  thU  Jia>l94v> 
wittL  ourx  pierforiiiapipe.    Soi^e  ladiet,  thoq^ 

much  at  their  amuaeineats,  afe^  nevetiiMemj 
.  cluu;itabJe  -to  the  poor.  Did  she  know  our  distress^  perh^|]||  she 
iiiiglit  reward  us  more  liberally  than  the  agreement  niade  (ijr  ^ff 
milliner  :-r-I  have  a  good  min^  to  try-^-surely  that  is  not  hcgfffOfL 
"Nty  father  says  therc^if  something  didion^rable  in  that»  wbUe.w^ 
ca^  work.  ■  It  is  nqw  long  after  six ;  yet  William  is^not  fr<9K^ 
to  cat)  us :  he  littje  thinks  that  I  have  been  up  and  at  ^^^^/^ 
night:  he  ajipears  as  poor  as  ourselvev:  but  his  manna^ |  t(i^ 
mystery  1^  makes  of  his  birth ! — it  is  very  odd.  T^y.mf^b/^ 
says  she  is  sure  he  was  born  to  a  very  different  situi^tioii;  jetj^ 
regret  c|ver  mingles  itself  with  his  discour^ :  whep  wi^/  vs^ 
widen  reading  to  my  mother^  he  seems  to  j^ref^r  purp  to  f^f^ 
society:  his  eyes  tell  me  he  loves  me ;  perhaps .  he  jpifigiif^ 
richer  people  would  (jlespi^,  hipi :-— but  jt^at  qipfpt  ^>e.;,,pj(OT 
oite  nuist  love  William;  8n4  we^  I  j%  qyci»  ^  iatverj 
strange  wl^cre  he  can  go  aU  day  : .  he|  ^yp,  if^j^Hf  1^!?*^%^ 
Cor  whom  he  writes;  but,  sfirely^  he  might  coi^triye  to^|^  f^fflfT 
tunes  at  home — §imd^j^  for  instapce.  ,  (Sophia  p§9^^^^mf 
liitens  to  a  noUe  of  niU8k^at^^d^nQhK^wIficf^,$^  l^f^ 
the  next  hou^.J  \^a^  ^pt  y^t.^oiKi  ^  \^^)ff(9Vf  ^®y  ««»!— 
Mfia^^ie  19^^  w^pt,^U«Jre^art,nigfrtJl,^>f^d^ 
^;^P^  ?  ^Sffl^"^^.?!    P?^  kijp^syl  di<^^^(^^T^i|ji^  t9||^^l)^j^^ 
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^mM  Blfei}T^2{ifcas  tii}'  iiioftt|y^  Mrs:  Milner  owe^  m^ 
^h%tM«*1o<l^»g^fe8terdby ;  besides  my  bill  for  groceries.'  I'm 
'Wit'll^orbing  ^^omaO)  and  cantiot  live' without  \  gets  my  due. 
^'^^Kfii:  Indeed, 'Mrs.  Hortofi,  my  jtnother  does  |i.»t  Wan' to 
WitiilMifld  it.  She  has  ever  paid  you  regularly ;  and,  to-day/ 
^eii  I  Ihive  sold  tliis  piecb  of  embroidery^  alt  youf  demajods 
Hwrtf  besatfefierf. 

***'  Hbn,  Hhr,  *You  knows,  Miss,  no  person  could  be  more* 
¥l%iler  iliaii  I  has  been,  and  narra  one  cou'd  havelbehavM  niiore 
^|Sn(eefer,  and  ihore'agreeabler.  I  defies  you  to  SHy  T  ever  ay^cL 
jftm before;  though  'tis  so  righteously  ill  my  own;  because  I 
VHPik(k  thhik  you  acted  dispandiousty ,  but  yesterday,  our  Jim 
Wv^  you  ^  opposite  for  a  bottle  of  wine,'  and  some  w^al :  and 
lb;  sute  enongh  thinks  I,  if  my  lodgers  fare  so  grandty,  tney  can't 
ISt  ^iHibut  ca^ ;  so,  metbought,  as'  it  was  agoing,  1  might  as 
l{U)\^f<>^ ray  share.  '  \' 

'^'^So^IL  May  I  entreat  you  "not  to  speak  so  )(^ud  : — ^feelieve  noe^ 
yjAl  Judg'd  erroneously :  those  refreshments  were  fiir  niy  father^ 
\tlteikJ^beallh  ahd  strength  reqiure  better  nourishment;  and  to' 
jirtiiBtrerIt,  Uf  yesterday,  my  mother  bad  almost  nothing.'  ^ 
'-'  'Jtfri.  Nor.  Well, '  Miss,  I  was  always  too  compassionate ; 
hui  f  aisA  hdp  it;  iiot  1 :  1  does  feel  'coikipuncition  ibr  a  yotin^ 
'&i!i^i  nie  you,  \vho  is  so  sober,  aiid  works  Tike  an  ass  in  a  milf.' 
^ibysilf  fiive  seen  better  days ; — so  if  f  lias  my  money  this  day^ 
fRSrtSfvHl' do ;  but  1  crni't  wait  longer: 
— •  ^lu  V ' .'  fBiker'HiNRY  disguised  as  Willidm:\  '"  ' ''  ' 


{\dBel^^o;h^rd^d6tfte8  toy 'other  b^^fly   fodger:'  but'  he 
y^^^kmU^^  imrth^iT;'  in  my  conscience,    1  believe  W 


A^&A  m^L^ikmi;  ^m^^^ii^'  fndw 


enough  to  do ;  and  then  he  ma]r  hold  up  bis  heau  wif 


HortoSy    a  word  iridi  yoa,  if  joa  pbase:    I  M^h  for  an 


ffm  FAMllfC  jl^If  ICS. 

^teratiofl  in  my  rdp^,  /pf^j^m]/^^^^  ndt  ge>  on^  tnd  t« 

jogfjl^^^^  i^ffi,  in  dwtrw^;.  they  wilj.rcppfffw  ;.,^^^^.ilff9fif 

v#t  %i^*  W  ^K^iJ.  »i^W,S^«<««f  .^^Wa  ^i»Wlj%- 
pectyou ;  aiid  you  be  welcome  io  a  cup  of  tea,  and  ad  e^V^il^ 

mulfiipi^  into  tho  bar^j^'   (aside)  I  always  ei»|i^>rted  jl^.^M 

over  head  aiid  ear^  in  love  ^yith  Mjss  Sophy ;.  ^  now  1  jj^jl 

t» I^in;a8  th^  i^ose  on  my  face.    Well,  I  fagic^s^  I  hojpes  JEt tjm^I 

be  a  match :  he'ia  a  pure  handaome  lad  when  the  oM.  ||Hi9<(u|^di 

ia  o|^^^9d  ifhe  |b  |iaver,peacb'd  but  I7  Abu  Horto^lu;.^^ 

neither  die  of  the  jail  fever,  nor  bang  dangling  like  the  caadiei 

...    iS^. 

-  J  !'    I'lflfOV 

^Pf'^^.PW^ 

l^py,  dava,  .when  the  felidty  of  your  parents  wiU  ennuxe^^pmi' 

owti ;  ^  whjBU,  jour  /  Williatn-i^jour  protector^  your  lover^  jgn\| 

husbanci,  will  shield  you  fr^iito  eveiy  evi,!*  ^  i  ^^  ..  t. 

ooj^:  Do  not  flatter  me  with  such  delichtfuj  prospects  :ais;- 

'ny  aear  William,  where  are  they  ?  how  can  I  make  l^aj^ 


j^/nTBif3  JidKfl'^QB  iM^cmv    mi:iflT§rlK?T"^  io/cIiiJTM 


Hff'SipSfl  i^^cmM^fi:l.'Wi!H»^  'Hi»^^  %^1  ti'^'f  l\I^W'itii 

Aftt  w  all  I.  dread :  bo  other  misfortune  can  'at)ecFme.^''£Wvft 

^^'H^r^.^Ko/'tio,  deaJ  Madam;*  this  w  Wr^  pit>perTy  iny 
^d^^.'  "(opmt  ihe  door  J  Gentiemen/Mfiiut  is  Ihe  occasicMf 
^ilfbtloJbe^itt  tiuifadur^in  that  dress?   '  CasidiJ  flow  udiucky  i 

*^K^Ml[r-     •  ■  ;    •    -  ■•:;    '■'\;^"y  '^ 

jfEfat^i* £li4'Aa0  SskiciKson/sii  a  Mimsical  domml'Tmovii 

a^lH-ri:.    V  ,   •  ',      =^  '  -Ay  «  JtfasA.j  '  ^'  \     ^'^  ^  '  '  "  'j 

*^'JBib.  What  busineat  have  such  canaille  to  ask  opestiona^  It 
l^di^  dov^er^rt  {il^sdre  to  make  a  noise.'  This  hour  is  deVolet) 
^inlMf';  atid'thia  dress,  her  insignia.  Pon  honor,  l^ere  is  a 
;g[cddes8 !  an  angel !  but  there  is  no  admiring  her  adtnb^tef  lOi  mia 
Wiik  "vile'  dt'  atl  garrets^  and  by  the  glimmering  of  this  <d4ioo$ 
IflftSitaiy.' '  tibhie;^  Madam  Venos^  descend  with  us :  I^eave  jouf 
KtiJuna  and  your  papa  here^  and  come  ^^martcfa  !-^L6rd  Featheiw 
WtKhT'ih'tlhd'f^oht^  you  W  the  ceiiUc/  and  1  in  the'  r^ar :  an<i  now 
vtt  ootTy 'Mrant  that  old  ctevil,  the  governor,  to  give  the  .ii^ord  of 
eommand. — It  does  not  signify — ^march !— why  do'ot  you  lajbey 
ilt^8W,l4iy  little  recruit,  hey  ? 

^'^miikf^.  ^(who  Has  all  t/us  time  been  turning  kh  had^  'Kaw 
Tijieito  ikeni  iokh  Ais  handkerchief  at  His  Hiovt^,  atfd*m  4| 


u  vyoaratfymTaSigipmsm^  too  t  .at  w^vaa  tbe  migMy  afe 


ined  to  iind  out  her  abode.    1  raid  a  oet  she  would  return  with 

.   y     •'--'■    y-"-^   'Mu>    -jLiiV'^    ^  .L#       •  '  1- "|ui».  uj  J..     ;l  i- r. 
to  the  masaoerade,     YxMr  know  1  piqQc  myself  on  ueihg  up  to 

ery  thii^g;,  at  every  thing,  but  not  to  being  so  little  of  the 


«!0  FAMh?!r*^5LTttCS. 

iniaed  to  find  out  her  abodfe. "  1  raid  a  oet  sne  would  return  witii 
us  to 
eve] 

gentleman  as  ^  to  iiijlerrapt  ybur  bitting  aid  cooing  >py  longer. 
Don't  (Vown  so— don*t  look  so  angr)- — pariion  our  Jotrasioni 
and  believe  ttiat  though  brotlier  Neddy  das  his  faults,  if  what  mw 
of  fashion  18  wit}iout  ?)  he  regards,  be  esteems' you;  and  Belz^-r 
bub  with  all  his  imps  shall  not  get  ypur  secret  from  him.  Xidti 
Feattierbrain,  on  this  occasion,  must  be  a  stone  wall.  If  he 
chatters,  '1  will  knock  him  down ;  but  he  knows  better.  Anct 
now  adieu,  dear  Hal !  *Faith,  she  is  a  sweet  one.  I  wish  we 
could  meet  just  such  another.  Go  on,  my  Lord  ;  let  us  leave 
this  Ariel  habitation,  and  descend  to  the  people  of  ton  !  if  yoii 
are  disappointed,  consider  that  a  peer  of  the  realm  can  never 
be  better  employed  than  in  visiting  the  mansions,  and  in  reliev- 
11^  the  necessities  of  the  poor ;  let  that  be  your  next  motive. 
En  attendant — Hark  ye,  Hal ;  I  am  even  poorer  in  reality  than 
you  are  in  appearance — lost  my  last  guinea  half  an  hour  since— 
I  can^t  possibly  join  my  party  without  a  reinforcement.  Coulcl 
you  Supply  me,  dear  brother,  'twould  really  be  kind;  every  thiiig 
wi^ild  then  go  swimmingly.  .     ■ 

Henry,^( shakes  his  head.)  Edward,  I  fear  you  have  mad^  me  - 
nHserable. 

'  JStf».  iion't  say  so,  don't  say  so ;  that  would  hiate  me  more 

unhnppy  thap  any  thing.     We  are  gone!      ,  ^     \       '.,.'** 

He}iry\  (giving  his  pockel -booh.)  Here.  Money  is  of  lio'tise 

to  me  at  present — those  1  love  best  w  ill  hot  accept  of  my  ais^ 

sisftance.  ,,   ,    , 


ii$com9olmtebf.)  $ir,  you  have  deceived  u8;  tampered^  willi  my 
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.A  C04XI^T^  t^  fill 

child's  affectioa  and  future  h^pj^i^ss^  aqd  tb^Mj^h  ^our  ai;t  pre- 
vented j^oiuimf^edrntel^  dis^ove^^  intentioDs,  no 
doubt  can  xemain  that  you  meant  to  take  advantage  of  our 
mlsfoitnnes^  of  our  poverty^  to  ptupge  us  iutb  far  greater 
misery.  My  daughter  is  probably  your  c^ual  in  birth  j  m  sep- 
timenty  I  bop^^  she  i^  infinitely  supepor^  and  that  she  already  de- 
8{>ises  a  man,  whe  ^or  three  months  has  been  capable  of  carry- 
ing on  such  a  deception. 

Henry,  (on  his  knees,)  Hear  me,  madam ;  do  not  turn  away 
in  anger,  do  pot  doom  me  to  misery.  Despise  me  f^  good  hea- 
vens! have  I  ever  done  or  said  aiiy  thing  to  make  you  despise 
me  i  You  wrong  me — ^you  wrong  Sophia.  Who  could  look  at, 
see  faer^  and  be  a  villain  ?  My  affection  is  pure  as.  herself,  my 
ambition  is  tabe  her  fausband*-to  be  your  son.  lie  method  I 
took  to  gain  admittance  to  your  society  wa^  the  only  way  left*  I  . 
seek  not  now  to  deny  what  ybii  heard  is  true.  1  atn  elder  bro- 
ther to  the  gentleman  who  left  us,  heir  to  a  rich  baronet.  My 
mother-in-law  is  secretly  my  enemy.  I  durst  not  openly  avow 
ifi^  intention-—!  dared  not  fly  in  the  face  of  ray  father  ^  but  I 
cherished  the  idea  that  fate  would  at  last  kindly  pave  the  road, 
and  that  my  father  would  bless  our  union.  *   . 

Soph.  What!  is  it  for  me  you  have  been  deceiving  youi[  fa- 
ther ?    Oh !  how  art  thou  fallen  in  my  esteem !  ' 

Henry.  You  will  drive  me  diatn^cted.  Restore  m^  to^yQUr 
affection,  and  my  father  shall  know  all.  ^  ^ 

Mrs,  Mil,  If  you  likewise  promise  to  submit  to.  his  decisipny 
4ftOwever  it  may  be  averse.to  your  present  sentiments,  1  shall  eor 
deavour  to  forget  we  have  had  so  just  a  cause  for  blaihe,  though 
I  shall  regret  eternally  your  having  fonued  an  intimacy  witli  ipiy 
child. ,   Go,  Sir,  it  is  now  lime  for  you  tq  loave  us, .    ' 

f  If  envy  iabes^  Sophia's  hand,  qfhiek  ihe  drufmjfropn  him  iDiii 
amel^nchQly  air.    He  at  last  Joins  hers  and  Mrs,  Mth* 
.«#»•'#  together^  and  afierfivcent/y /pressing  t^em  to  /fis  lipfmt 

Mtis.  367.  Ijet «8  not,  my  dhSld^  he  tpo  much  'depressea i' 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


But  Wti^v^'tleifi  W  ifOe/'f^om  k'fhepHkeiS  H^T4i^«ft 

Bcujjj  of,use  to  you,  to  n^.  fatter,' i's  ficiW  my'o'nlt  hal^iiAfett} 
lier*i,WDiJ(el  prepare,  at  your^rettini,'to'g<i'to''tey  bJfebkiJa' 

^  ..} .,  rJriflflN;E  11^    fj4f^  ^^^alfef  Jpikimon^s  Boudoir.    ,^ 

"^JSy  Ji±-^  yoi» hitvetiotlMM  aMe  iajaAp^my4uGa0^i 
Lucy.  No,  ma'am>  thof  God  he  koows  I  did  all  1  couWfihit 
ii^'sn'tyit  iaund^  tftfioft4o  be  bad  fer  io«e  «r  moM^.  v     .  i 

Lmdy  Jez.  Simpleton !  I  don't  believe  one  iivord«f  itf  Then? 
is  ii(^  st&db't^MAeniit  nbw  'in  fexistcuce.  I  dMwt  doubleUho  d^ae, 
ifiiyf^'ifill^Smd  7t>u  fltiiat  adaniiBler  with  menfim^nsi,  •■  x^  u  j 
''  JUircyi  Air^  for  fine-oess^  ^6or  tadyahapit  |)ieaMd  lipi  doaipl*^ 
fuettt.  T6  fte  aufe,  t  goes^idMi}»aa'£ileani'i  caa^  Idrtkkh^Mr 
of  your  bdydiripcttnd  die  «i«edit<9flh<i4itfiiil)f ;  fcrytfi  «]•  l# 
Mrs.  CuaCard,  the  housekeeper,  aaya  I««-  «  w , 

^X%j62:;'Dbn^fatMiifriiie.wttfi  jiMf  ofliMidiafegtte.^M 
'ClM^ViibtttoMHber  ttytfineetkMiay  Md  Aq  yetoMpwiiaJ 
meant  for  that  Scdtch  VagUbbiid'fthidl  b^  jfolm.  .Wftlcb  ifenqrip 
joio^iollfa  r  iAid^acvotir^  i/^eii  iie'goea  4mS^  to  bt^  a^tntor>  i^  in 
teaJfa^te'ftMo^;ia^ 

^'-  £%  Eil  m'«nj'bo)r^laekyi''fiNra0iiik,»iM^^I^ 
'^^d*i  last^ltUdtmii,^^  Mo*r  >«taii«  ;^b«  faM«lrbady  4>ten  ifmM' 
l^Vmi^,  'Md  T*  dtres  M  iay  «ill  «bon  eblnprahahd'^  bfluMiibo 
^'^%)Sa^Jn.  %%tf,^^,  go^iiitMyy  and'iaa^nictJiioi  hoftr  |^ 
^%i^b^^  108  niQcbltbe#Ufip4ifi  bui^ 

^<feis;W'ttioMyWilkrrit^  M  i^-jBrt-iwy. 

'^^''i^k/<llfl4tidli'MAlt0^dirii  f«#t(ildM^iMmaOP.wMbi«^ 
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f  Enter  JLcjifP  ,%at,  (^.J>^i^<ii, /fU^^ 
Ifirap, , How  do yQcl9^  ma aiii {  ^# 

T-'j        *-         rr«'  .        f         ^^t     ^"•'^i"     '^   ,U"»/0]  ^>Mi_to  ijfyycf 

rfL4^J%z^  Tb^MigiL  alwajt  chfumi'd  to  g^t  tooc  {iorq^p^ 
7^  yeur  looking, so  grave  deprives  me  9f  that  satisfac^oo'  ^iib 
i9ff>^(t  9tberwi0e  ham  Mt.  ^ 

Lord  £.  The  gravity  and  decorum  so  suitable  to  my  higk  boi* 
keits  in  a  monBng,  1  geniiieiH/  ti»i<ii»c  to  quit  at  uight,  cither 
in  your  Ladyship's  polite  assemiblies,  an  interesting  confereiico 
widi  you  in  private,  or  a  smig  t6fe-a«tftte  MritbHhe  ^1%^  edu« 
catii^  f«r  tbs  stage;'  but  Am  momiiig.l  cannot fffe  myself  fraaa 
dwfWoUn^splewi^  eiMy  tinnggoea  wfoiigy  iieopti|  <^  #*** 

Xiz^^jr^cv  YomLoirdsbipreaUyiiC^aieaiiM,.  Is^it^Of^firff 
diatilz  duMW^ibneimtMiittr^  .    t    .-  ;     ^  ^ 

.rJionl^.  Yitil  Dol  otily  agaiojrt  m)f  brethren,  bMitniya(el(..  i 
fear  at  last  t  skaO  fiffdnQrsetf  wroi^'  'tfaqiigh  fim  ,ud»\9a^ed 
whjMul  hy  ^udb^pbaliMix,  G^  kiiouta  I  bavealrmdj; tiu^ned 
bfalli directions*  lt<wiU  be 4iard4f  iii^die i)iidi. api  ^^ferthfaifi^ 
bf  a^Bolchnro  Mast  ^  yuken  lihavo  now. so  long  ]^m  ,eii|pp[^  a 
80ufter» breeae.  .  .    »  ..  ,  k   t  ,,t,  ^r^     ;|y» 

'fMiiMi^uTks^  It4»fpefbapsloii  pnwiiupitiWMtgiT  me,^o,;eja(eppt 
Ueinng^MHeniftobeftMrd  k  fale^:  bill  in  f^tas^aii^grcaiyiM^  ya^ 
pTOT^  thealbrm,  ar  ^Idilt  |NPO^t4e  a  lAielteri  ^  ;  ,  ^ .  , ,:  ^^ 
ffT  £tir«^fl.' 'LTtUftb  of  i^4iMMiantlgr«    ISiuf  bowMi^a.ofi  jocjt 

mtkljejtbd  i(;iehil  r  Xoib  sbdi4^^«<to«^MHir4o  %  the  Meq»e  oa 
Ika^rilds  i^Mtm^  y^uf  Wfrwreal.imd.^ny^  ifev^fj,/i  |;eh9^ 
notaadf  rQf^bfbiibsrjrlV4»i9fo(l^  «a^  IRttc^  Hrflf^ro^^ 

•wMBk^lHe^titM^iim  of-3Y.:hfet«qi«nflWer7'?^^ 
t|!lii3-*t9  fto  his  constit«€0t^7r«irfe#imrirff^^ 
nonsense!  what  have  fmi|:^^|p^|v^fji  and  nous  mUns  to  tb 
wiibiraisdseMtfc  alHtoaM(t^  |«^c|^Cffof|tjjfH^;  ji*fpb,ljj«^ 
«rtii)tba%vMh«>tnffMb  jii^j(l|»i?!,>iiltrW€r^ 
yeoii*wy,i#«belli»of.^iHlrti«^  I      ,» :r 

USy  Jet.  He  lu^diltMltrril^^  iff/ffif/ti^.^^^ 
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SEi4  FAHltthrtiriitics* 

only  that  oM  Governor,  be  horrifies  me  tlN^ltt^ifibk''  11% 

man  ofim^,  mfuM^^^w^viK^iiaimnf  mmkdi 

tbed  of  him.  ^^"' '''''  '''''^*'  I"'^'J^"o^. 

-  iW^^/ttentfilti^i^^i^  tk>riati  f  ifotifiSAt  i^<nim^W 
oeptone.         .t..- .   -.^ '.--/::  :-^    ..    ,.,...:-»  .^ " -i-.  .iiutn 

• 'i<^%<?H«r^6idy  tiiaHngtii^bile^^  slbd'ai  t  aih^  g^t^lT 
dMi|eait(y)froMie  the  sitmeHfakig  to  five  or  tix  different  V^nfla^ 
daDts^no  great  matter  if  he  refiisea;  and  after  this  mark  of'ii^ 
fMiti<fii;'ir4«miUeeps  sulten,  why  tfi^n  vre  mtist  IcftliWdo 
««frl^Y6mfiieWhatlieHk£8;  btiiM  a«i  hd^pitalt,  or  ^hi{  ii^ 
daixik^k  M^.    He  cannot  'write  either  for  or ^^giuart  us,  ^  "il 

mim^iifi^^--  -•■  '  -"""*     '^-"^ 

'  ^^Sitdi^irht.  'Mj  dear  Lord,  I  hope  you  wbiil:  forget  IftWiWe 
Wi)^'liii§^Me)ut«f  jail;  you  must  get  fahn^i^seat  iil  tlp^HbiiiSt 
TbttiWiiH^ik  fbt^  Usacquiescentbe  aft  to  vtHitig.  '^^-'^^  '"* 

-  JEdTVf  «.'t^-^trtie---I  have  thought  df  tbai-**tit  WBh^ 
I^etiiy  of  silent  votes.  What  vve  prefer  is  a  cool  head,  a  siiktSI^ 
eifikWleiji^aft  eki^^bent  address;  and  there  must  b^'^biri^VMb 
laJr^vled^kt ^bottom )  how  couM'he  6tlier#ise  r^ply  lb  the  Li 
tifa'^i^'^^^^^^"^  '^^  ^  oppQstte^  Side,  tiol^ss  iodeed  hetouMptti^' 
cttf^s^hi  <JF  tfae^sfieeches  beforehand>  and  ge<4^ltt  ^tsihs- 
hited.  You  know  how  partial  I  am  to  your  Ladyship's  produo* 
tions,  but  [  cannot  be  blind  to  Edward's  character;  his  wit  ap* 
pears  most  by  his  vivacity,  and  his  good  sense  by  the  choice  of 
his  coat ;  in  company  of  litecati,  indeed,  he  shows  bis  wisdom  by 
his  silence  and  yawQing ;  ahd  amongst  the  ladies,  his  greak  learn-  ^ 
log  by  hb  loquacity ;  his  orthodoxy  is  discovered  by  his  utter 
contempt  of  the  deigy,  and  his  political  notions  from  the  cofiee- 
boose  he  picks  his  teeth  in.  He  seems  only  to  have  applied 
himself  assiduously  to  six  branches  of  education — ^wine,  women, 
fiuhions,  I^ays,  cards^  and  horses.  On  these  subjects  of  useful 
learning,  no  roan,  I  dare  say,  can  make  a  longer  or  better  dis- 
course;  for  it  is  th^  gseat  bosioe^  of  hif  life  to  make  himftelf 
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youthfaUttachment  .mi.n..  ir.ia 

•one  conBolation  for  faavii^  given  me  a  rival.  .9  m>;u 

tnarried  for  her  fortune,  my  second  for  her  descent.  .^^^^  j^,^. 
v\[f(9^Jf^  1  li^^W^  JP^f'  ^aniUy  M^guitew.anpiflt^ja^^iicr 
3if»fe#Ai»!?^t. !«»?  ea?»n^s  an5l,,«ssd«4i^  Jflrt  4y9.,iB:,pW 

ob^fi^  1^  2f/?^a^ajl^n9tat  Sill,  (qddf.)  Wfeqa  ^tfe  j;e|?  Mft9> 
fiW  ^{ffPof^  *^i»  ^0  confoundecUy  tjre^9»e},l  l«»ff  .1>9^{«rt»rt 

2«bd.  Tbough  I  could  remain  with  you  for  ever,  y^ppfjp^ 
if^^^^^i^jttfff^^..  The  cro^vds. that  4ay|Iy,*^t«>!4\°)$l^^ 
"!MlHy.  »fW,  TOT  jiortaL  The  dficprum  mijf^qff^  l>^9#W 
on  high  office  cann^,])e  reliaqui«hed. ,  Tbis.iff  tbf)  4nvi^ck..tin 
'^Jltyfh9W(fS  -hjtfvtHe  idea  of  being,  h^(uI  to  jo«  pfteiRs^g^n* 
^feJpim.fi^ff'WPiouj  powe^,  i(iKl,ab»rtenait(ie-no|j|i^l,weii^ 

^W^PBi"-.;  J9«M^.,a!tJ»j».incw»tancs  !,«o,.»p,  9qt,{Ni|diia,^pI 

^ffl?fW«¥?-.,  i  ..  ...     .......  >..,£.£;?»/ *<»4ri?&^^.- 

■^   ;,>••■>...    *•  yj  1  .•   .  'Si 

.  ^  UNt)  OF  ACT  11.  , 

--^^floj  yil;  tni>n  ?!iun  a\  IcjiJiloq  aal  Liii;  ^(^^^b  OiU  lo  JqiaoKiOa 
hf^Kijqc  J /Ail  01  {liio  ijuu'tj?  ^H  .in  ibj*iJ  /rrl  f^louj  ad  aguod 
;i;:UJov  /jfiiw  -flofjcjjjbj  to  ^jrf'jncid  xifc  oJ  yleiuoubhsfeB  ll38mid 
ljul;)<iij  lo  6i>j(du<i  m'nb  uO  .ifu^iod  b«B  ,ebifi^  ^e^fifq  ,2aoid8i;l 
rfib  idijdd  10  i3gaoI  £  diecn  ufl^  ^^uij  i^ish  I  <iibiii  oa  ^gnirrudl 
Vdeinid  ^ixicn  ol  dlil  ^id  )o  ^^smaid  ii^dig  sdl  et  n  lol  ;9Biuor> 


-ouboivj  =*' 

■  •   t^'wl   1.    - 

-q4»;iw      I 

.  •"!  >..!{.»'  ,  fi  i 

lo  ii^Ii  ,fj    • 

1     /(l   '>f"ijr.   ..-. 
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ACT  111. 


SCENE  I.    J  Library. 

Siu  James  Jenkimson,  Gove^^ioe  B46Tm:c^ 

Gov.  Brother,  I  am  certmn  of  it,  I  have  had  ocular  defnoo^ 
•trmtion;  my  niece  meaos  to  elope  with  that  fellow. 

Sir  J.  Thi»  morning  I  am  determined  tp  know  vrerj  thiiif. 
If  your  suspicions  prove  ri^t,  you  shall  no  longer  accose  me  of 
loo  much  gpod-n9ture. 

Gov.  Aye^  that  has  always  been  your  loss.  I  begin  on  that 
plan  myself,  and  when  a  striplings  thought  it  beet  to  be  civil  ty 
every  body;  to  my  inferiors :  to  my  serrant,  'twas  "  Pray>  Johi^ 
be  ao  good  as  do  so  and  so— MoUy,  1*11  thank  you  t6  rememr 
ber.*'  And  what  was  the  upshot  i  why  John  did  always  as  little 
^  he  possibly  could,  and  Molly  rubbed,  and  scrubbed,  and 
bimsbed,  and  cleaned  every  body's  apartment  before  mme,  be- 
quise  as  fadw  she  said  I  was  such  a  civil  gentleman^  I  could  ncjt 
be  UC7  ^  P^^^  xarvants ;  and  John  asked  my  pardon,  hoped 
l^  forgive  him,  he  had  been. dry,  and  just  stopped  a  minu^  at 
|h«  alehouse,  to  take  a  glass  witli  a  fellow-servant.  S^  the  fact 
^fil,  tbi^  1  was  never  either  ready  to  go  abroad  in  proper  time^ 
or  felt  myself  comfortable  at  home.  Luckily  1  went  into  the 
anny,  where  I  soon  discovered  that  in  the  eighteenth  century  a 
good-natured  gentleman  was  a  very  convenient  person  for  all  the 
rest  of  the  world,  excepting  himself,  but  was  the  inveterate 
enemy  of  his  own  eaas  and  conrfort*  Y4u  now  expect  Henry. 
I  cannot  bear  to  see  him*  He  has  ciBsappointed  me ;  and  now 
I  shall  nevMT  more  attadi  myself  to  man,  woman,  or  child. 

lExk  G^tmor. 

Sir  J.  (takmab^ok^fmuajhraiharttme.)  LtiainvMita 
attem^  readii^ ;  every  bo<A  I  open,  every  leaf  1  hm^ 
the  same  subject^-my  children ! 

[Eoler  RxNET.] 
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Wbl*  h  ihe  fehaom  yfHig  fnan/tbait  all  yesterday  Ihtve  io  vani 
Mpcctod  to  aee  ^u  f 

Henry.  Jt  is  B^t  an  hour  since  my  sarfant  toU  me  sa.  X 
fliel  hipi  in  tb^  ttreci^  aiad  tiitrried  borne  to  rtoeife  your  coon- 
mindi* 

&>J.  Henry,  you  know  how  1  haVe  loved  ypu;  the  good 
eyiitfoii.ltuHl'ofyouiit^lM  bM^lvIl^  Isougbt 

lo  be  yoiiur  irie«d»  is  v^dl  as  father.  You^  Hndoj  and  many 
4itbei:l«  blapned  me  for  tbj^  uidulgebce;  blamed  roe  for  the  iade* 
peiidenc^.  I  h^  settled  an.ydu^vea  before  ajge  had  siamp'd  joa 


:JSeMry>  Q  my  iadier,  ;it  is  all  mpst  true :  and  if  I  did  ooit 
•bovir  as'  gratefiil  as  I  felt,  the  faiiit  was  in  appearance,  noil 
reality* 

Sir  J»\  Henry,  Ae  boinr  of  my  credylity  is  pilssed ;  yoii  cao- 
ooiif^  iai^pMtse  d»  me^  and  I  too  plainly  see  the  miseraA)Ii^  fan^ 
lJbaKe8o)ai|K3)«^d«iiptdb3[.   :  '         . 

^^^^'^  .QeUtKiiy  Sir,  tfaat^io  ;spn  of  yours  oould  be  a  criaiiual ; 
but  what  have  I  done  ?  where  are  my  accusers  f  do  not  co«^ 
d^i|ja<#^i)h««ird>     ' 

, .  Sir.  J. :  Xotir .  debts,  nilfch  wr ery  day  produces :  gambling, 
s^'l^  J  ^^)ugbt  you  fi^ee  of;  and  ^t'herefore^this  disguise?  these 
lights  passed  fnr  frem  your  paterdal  roof,  in  moey  .profligacy> 
«i^  ihe  pqrv6r|ijcni  .0^  every  dignified,  every  iwortby  prmciple  .^   * 

•  ^^ir/3<.':}.js^e»iwith^ief^.aQaieieiiem^  has  been  trying  to  de^ 
9>^y  ^9^ »:  \^  f<(b  pet  of  my  fifther's  afieettob !  1  iun  innocent  of 
the.b^f  "of  %|^bl^|ipfi  aocase  me:  Lsan  uncossciofs  of  owing  oti^ 
ihyfatLt^  ^  iworld^^  a4d  I  do  not  recollect  evot  playing  at  a 
fii^^Ke  ^jHejiii  «iy  \d%  ^smfit  for  a  mere  trifle.    !  .       ' 

.  JSS4f;4Mi9wW,^}^^«a€^  ckar  yonrself  <>f  being  culpable  of 
ihe^itM^  faslii9«a}»I^^|Hrop|Bn|itiev  you  confess  yopr  dirowin^ 
oflt  tfrp  i|f<||rt">rim}r  n^  itty.ion«.  jLet  me  bear  all :  candor  hiaj 
dfii^gMritll^f^^^^^^^  your  pardon;    deceit  and   obstinacy^ 

^^|,jb|fyiilfo^lb^  l^have  proved  yoi^mdulgcnct 

if» dw .iiH^iliicit  (  dread. iyour  ctwdemmig  me  to  misery;  boot 
mgr  AwobHimiB  fiiod^  1  My  hmmi  has  .autfered  so'iiiucii  wh^i 
^Moi«aa  Ibil  k  was  (faariMytfiug  a  secHst,  that  withottt  the  cdl 
VoL.lL       Rej.Th.  No.  VI.     ,^,^^,,^Goo|[e 
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all.    JFrdm* (jTOu j  1  Jcarpt  to  hw#r  rank,  tont^^whiMHit gftOftiiiito 

«lmCe;osgl#09/thwo  mes.  ^ieb  dia|;raiQ».4Miii«9r«»ttMhh  vl(Mi 
;tfl«g)it.ine  that- virtue  iri^betoUful  iiveoAnlwfffhfaiiiMli^iirk. 
PandpMqie^iCJL  ffefoenfled  iii»lMialr»»gniwhtir^iwpiriiiBf  wr 
s«iv****fiY]9a>  1  fcuMher  iftSfqibkl  If ite  ilia  ^rmciM lonBifoMllf, 
beauty^  innocence,  and  tnidi ;.  tben,  am  I  that  crioMiibLii  tfiit>ii 
MkfMi^efk,  in  I  a  .pavtoer.fer  life,  Qt|ier\qiiidiftc4tiomtiVlpide 
Icfftum,  then^m  1  diat  fod^i  ■■  1  an  your^^a!  <  I  mi  mm»l 
I  am  your  grateful  child : — die  parentis  lies  were  me^if^mUHM 
itfaat^KMiatantjcare  and  be^e▼ol«nca  which^awbiieitiltQlctatf.me 
Mitnj  mofial. duties  as  a  cilizeni  of  the-  worlds  ••owiabeli^ABf 
obedience,  my  respect^  my  affection,  for  yoimBc)f#  :  -  >  A  *^^'t 
V  LSk\^J*;(^iim9  aside  and  passes  Us  Jitters  aver  hif'  ^eg/m^ 
tbmryyl  onoe,  indeed,  believed  you : — but:Whovis^^8.6<i|»hiBf 
what  is  ber  family  i  and  why  thejiecesslt}^  of «  ii^g^m^ls^ttff 
ywr  )ir^ife,  all  young  men  say  as  much  of  their  mistress  when 
they  are  in  love. 

Henry.  See  her.  Sir,  seaiiec;.  hear  her:  see  the  atleatrrr, 
the  dutiful  daughter,  whose  work  supports  her  family !  no  mur- 
murs escape  her  Ups ;  she  feels  not  for  her<own  pd^^^^ak^ 
tion ;  her  prayers  are  for  her  parents :  -every  thing  proclaims 
their  birth,  their  education,  to  have  b^en  distinguidied  by  t»eCfeer 
fortune.  To  my.  ^nie,  I  must  own^  I  heard  of  her  thrbu^  a 
dishonorable  channel :  the  unworthy  ^wretch  is,  the  niillioer  w^ 
^ves  th<  This  woman  tried  all  her  artin  vsSnl 

Thank  <  i  person,  made  proposals^  rip^giuah 

to  my  n  s.    Curiofity  led  nle  to  see  hei*^:^I  WIs 

struck  v<  nd  tried,  by  di^ising  royl^f,  inhi(biitfai^ 

the  next  1  affecting  equtl pc^trty  ifiAiiiSti^ ^ 

get  into  dieir  society ;  but  ihdf  studiously  shunned  all  acfuaiait^ 
^ce,  and  refused ^very  assistance:  at  fetigth,' 1t3aie' nij^/fil^ 
mother  was  suddenly  taken  itl';  ^e  whole  house  M/as  asM^;W« 
ai^ss  myself;  1  flew  to  give  the  necessaiy  suooor^  atfa  2^&i(l%dilSl! 
|-^m'ttit  Vl  iiHve  b^irdroMy  ^to  adiikiker  iAi  ^,  ^  to 
^ove.  JBut  I  never  meant  to  form  a  unioDwitlKMit  your  (fiHM^ 
iSSi'm^^  tM%  found^fie  oiU^  s^omt^Ms^&lMBllltJ^lA^ 
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mm ifll|ii^nift«9«iTxMrtf « ifyi4  fewilkikiiv^/  h€tj    li'sMI <ii» 

«WK7 iimb$j/kmmki^k\m^^jo4  kmt  emy  ibimg  y^m^wwati ym 
4nXMimUmffLmm)WifM  I  wkh^  and  tlieso  debts,  if  «0i  cf 
)b«r  tMMMtih|3fititat^ toi£«^;v«iki^.  Ytnir  «ist€r^  I  9&b,  i»M^ 
(kkMOxtn pitaiwd:>%ifllMl,  ^1«  fpjr family *j(m  m»inaUi^4M 
f^lAd>4lioiit  in'i^'bic^  Ib^eattiedtadjer.  '  c  .  : 

'^'^Himy.  I  khow  Desmond's  \^o^th,  aadihijgh'Seiifee'of  hcolbr; 
MMPiMttlie  4iiddMAir<l»  gnirtity  >Mster  chmdeaiittelyi «  Ab, 
SvlMbM  M^g«^l}r•lll]^M)^ytA  have  nacight  to  plead  for  olhma./ . 
stiAJprJutMjmfitr/  '(for  /I^  hbpd,  <  1  falter  mjself,  ^u  are  tttU 
iM^Hfaj^'lhlit  Aame)  |)erhops — but  I  can  proiiibe*iiotlttBg.  •  in-^ 
few  hours;  fcsbilkwgaia  wuet^  fo\x  here ;  >  at  preseqt,  i  bate  urgent 

bMi«*«k  :  •'^  X" 'i  «'-  •  «  '^  ' }     lExitH&ny\ 

oSlfmi-^  fir  iv^^Mill*  what-  ny  foadest  hopes. ;M1  pktiaied* 
Aiq^ii^^  J«Mbel'M-i  an  destined  to  be  for  emrin  a  labylkrthJ 
4SJV  t^^  t.,^  Iii.-.  •    >  » .f  r.         •.    •:  •         .-  [Exit. Sir 'J[a$itt$d 

■:    .  .T  ;  U 

"ifC&ISt^S  Th'e  imicUafa  iriian  looking  Groat^s'Shop.^ 

ri»:-       •       *  *  ■'  r.'     '  i    '       -     .     -  ... 

Airs.  Jlor.  fexamimrur  / 
5S9ce!^^so^I^ust  !^er 
that  ow^s  it  me  J  formerly. 
lying's   Bench.     Since  he 

Jit^tifaSf^y^limj^^'^^^^  good  shoesong^  I  want 
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•trett  here^;  but  iib-  seeiiti  «  Iftt^  ^hiiuib'^fiiiyoirt 
lodgm,  f  ml(>p6t#^     '  •■  •    *     «   *''  *  •«  *  .  »>r    n-  ♦  /  »/->  vtt 
If  ft.  ff or.  Yef^liC»'aii;  be  ldefcy^^di#tM^ 

M  ttsed'to  ^dicftte  at  a**geiiteet  acafckiay  *  for  ihg Iwllimirt  i; ll 
has  Ww^retired  vnA  his  profits,  and  a  wtmnkitL 'mtml  wmk 
wonHH^  who  wta  left  a  coiiple  of  fauadreds  a  year  by  mam  old 
lord  or  other.  .  * 

.   £iii^.  And  your  second  floor  P         - 

Mrs*  lion  Very^efegant  rfi»e8iiide«dv*Mahifai't*  I  c^/recam* 
mend  his  i«rork :  heu  me  4iatexo«ifeAt  pair  xm  mj.  ows  feel. 

'  Lmftf.  (osiHi)  Sara,  it  <!aa't  ke  kera.  •  I'sapp)^tb*cMlreU 
areiTor  yo«vowii'«Hie?  '         -       ;  .      .  *;♦' Jr '♦'«!•  i,t 

*  Mrt.H^.  LadM-dayu'  no,  Ma'att.  liaiiM  ^e^m  hmi^ 
I  tries  to  get  «H  I  can,  and  haTe  only  a  smdl  faalily :  iftmi^t 
WiH^  iviio  caity  paroek  and  run  arranb ;  Smm  and  J>^m9:gP 
la^adiooi^  w^Mrei&wlylJtdaB^'atkMle^  mi^miit^-^ 
hmsk  parlou^^^vdry  snog : — ^will  yon  walk  in  and  fast  yfumatf. 
Ma'am? 

Lucy.  No,  thank  ye ;  the  raaamii  nfmy  aaingso  maiqr  VWi#- 
'  tions  is,  that  a  rdation  of  mine  is  coning  to  town,  and  iiraiaAcd 
ft  lo^PPg ;  and  if  Xbey  vpieie  dean*  and  deoent^  iiadiiips;be«ai|iit 
take*  op  with  yonr  third  floof  :-?-are  they  vticant  i 

Mrt*  Hor,  No,  Ma'am,  not  at  present.  Tkefroptf,.  a|id<a 
smalfer  backward,  are  inhabited  by  two  poor  woaiien:  wImi  oai- 
broideries ;  ancl  thef  other,  for  this  last  quarter,  fias  been  ocoh 
pied  by  a  Tefy  good  young  man,  who,  I  bdteve,  is  in  Mm^ 
authoraticieil  situation. 

Lacy,  (%a8tify)  What,  a  young  man  who  wears' li  ^mg  I 

Mrs.  Hot.  The  same,  Ma'uii,  as  wearsa  w^:  ind  i&  ai 
generous  a  man  as  ever  wore  one. 

lAtcy.  I  believe  1  kiH)%*  'some  of  his  tdationa.  Is  he  aol  ^oot 
al!' day  and rettuifis  only  lit nigbtr?  .-  * 

Mn.  WoTL  Jmsi  so, 'Ma'am;  and  is  yoti  s^eioi  to  ke^an 
hon€it^''rte9ereet,'prQcteAt  ye«Mig  persDn,  diat  wM't  repieat  it 
a^^atn,  I'does  (titnk  ho  has  a  ha&kerio|giifflec  Sdiss  M^fkf,  >  «rka^ 
be?  fli6  Misi diat  enibroidMes^soJwelK  -..,  ^'  i 

'  Luf^.-h  sfce  young?  is  she  handsome^  '  ,\  ••■^- 
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Jl/m^a(m<  YRm  Ants  wa/^  Iteift,  a  was  lh«  pmuMt  creter 
17  qrat  ever  see ;  but  »  works  <o  bard— -she  ii>  now  aioce  in 
m  MP»JM||de;  tbotfgb  w|4t  f4inaiiOrlM>k«  TCr;  we^l  yett, 
<Im^^„^4ti^  .^^^QriBHlioii  will  d*.  QooJ  di«r»,Ma'am. 
Jf<iwAala>p«0v<Jlgo<H]»{^<«AM  «  pound  and  payt)  ypu.isi^  be 
jMr«l<N»r«iMnWM-    .....  .£E»i*.iwy. 

'!•      ■      .       .        :         .      . 


,,....  ,  .    SCEBtEJII.    Mrs.  JHfilMer^i  ,4pfirtme^, 

'  Hiiwlodgiaycyidst^!  Ididaot  think  hlud  boeaao  for 
to  the  ttiilliiier's.  Heaven  avert  my  fears !  but  1  dread  some  m* 
cMent  having  happened.  My  poor  biiaband  wUl  be  impatient ; 
*St  is  ftliready  long  past  the  usual  hour  at  whidi  the  voice*  of  his 
fimrily  listed  to  ciieer  bis  dungeon.  Alas  !  all  his  coi^fort,  his 
^very  exisleMa^  depends  4m  seeing  us ;  on  our  exertions ;  on  oar 
industry .i-*'Yet>  to-dfiy,  wba^  consolation  can  I  carry  him  ?  This 
morning  haa  been  productive  of  new  distress;  and  I  often  feel 
liM  oilr  taiseiy  proc^Sj^  not  so  much  from  any  single  crudi  of 
o^erwbelfning  e»it,  a«^  from^maU vexations  coptiauajly  repealed; 
iHit  I  was^cfeoMienti  and,  perhaps^  ought  ta  suffer  V— J^t#  «? 
chtfd  is  innocent.  In  William,  1  had  cherished  the  idea  of 
having  found  her  a  protector,  when  her  unfortunate  parents, were 
ft  rest  from  their  troubles.  Poor  as  he  was,  i.saw  his  many 
good  qualities :  his  attachment  to  her— i  believed  bis  decla- 
fatioiK^etdeceived  us !  Fostuae  has  placed  him  far  aboye  our 
reach ;  and  now,  even  if  his  youthful  passion  could  induce  him 
to  overlook  the  want  of  fortune  in  Sophia,  never  st^ll  she  enter 
a  family  who  fire  unwilling  to  receive  her:  i^ver  shall  she 
marry  clandestinely.  (Ji  botf  enters  a/fd  giv^,0  letter.  ^ ,  Mrs. 
ilUimer  ofenitig  it  haiiifyJjOail  from  Soiphia !    (feadsj^ 

*\  Alas,  my  dear  mother !  the  miUioer  with  wl^m.we 
*'- Were  ta>  leave  the  dreaa,  now  says»  the  hfi^  who  bespoke,  re* 
^  f^ses  to  tike  it  foul  on  a  coi^tion,.  which  it  is  impossiUe  for  us 
f^  to  tmmf^  vwith*  .  But  do  not  deap^ir ;  wUl  niu^H  4^?^9» 
"  I  have  procured  the  lady's  address,  and  ai^  JW*  iinoment 
''  going  to  her  myself,  v  I  cannot  think  she  will  be  so  cruelly 
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unjtffit.  I  have  got  a'  mbSs^ri^  hy 'dtrry  •  tbb^  drat  ^e^  niiy 
^  not  be  uneasy  at  the  leiigth  df  hfy^tttyVialrtUKtt  1  n^Jr  i^ 
''  keep  you  longer  ftefn  thy  fath^f  ^  "go  to-Wm ;  •^JVXir  teliflt!  teW 
'*  feel  no  happiness  till  she  rejoins  3^00,  ^  she  Jpli^j^^iresyoo  aa*^ 
**  sistance.  Sophia.^    * 

Heaven  grant  she  may  prove  successful.  T  Will  rioMr  go  to  my 
husband ;  on  my  way,  I  can  call  on  a  dear  friend  of  my  youth : 
never  have  1  before  solicited  her  aid: — dire  necessity  no^ 
obliges  me.  Perhaps  she  may  prove  unlike  the  fest  of  th^ 
world ;  for  it  i^  a  melancholy  truth,  that  people  are  alwkyi 
more  ready  to  help  those  who  are  in  a  way  of  doing  welT^ 
than  the  miserable  wretch  who  Ijas  no  resource  but  in  their  ^e- 
nerositir.  [Exit' Ur$.  UBi^. 


SCENE  IV.     Sir  James  Jmkw809(s' Ihme. 

Enter  Lady  Jrzabel  Jenkinson. 
It  i^  really  horrifying  to  be  forced  to  depend  on  the  vulgar  foif 
the  success  of  our  schemes.  Machiaval  ought  to  have  informed 
^»  how  to  gam  a  victory  without  their  assistaih:e.  I  protest, 
this,  odious  Lucy  puts  me  out  of  all  patience  :  the  more  I  intrust 
her  with  my  secrets,  the  more  impertinent  she  grows;  and  the 
more  I  bestow  on  her,  the  less  she  does.  When  she  went,*^ 
only  gave  her  about  seven  or  eight  commissions,  and  yet  sTie  is 
this  unconscionable  time  in  returning. — Could  I  once  discover 
I^eury  in  a  scrape  1 — get  a  seat  in  the  house  for  my  idle  son 
Edward,  that  he  may  have  some  other  place  to  make  a  ubise  in 
Resides  at  home :  Louisa  elope  with  Desmond,  and  the  gover^ 
nor,  leave  us  in  a  pet :  I  think  I  could,  at  last,  completely  lead 
my  good  man  by  the  nose — Nothmg  easier  to  manage  than  your 
honorable  men.  Lord  Bray,  notwithstanding  his  jpretended 
fi^nfi^Pjt  is  more  difficult:  we  know,  consequently,  Van*t  much 
lik«  ea^  other.  He  has  no  other  motive  in  all  his  actions  Aan 
personal  interest — not  over  scnipulous  in  the  choice  of  m^»n^; 
|%ff )[|r^  9PP^0  to  l|im  the,  mo^  just ;  and  success^  wa$  W 
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5%  ^tfft^flWf  t^P^m^  WW)t  MOjsr.prfiv^  ypur  ruin.  You 
ffy\n|ipf)|rM,/pe;  y^u^^coi^fe^  .^hojiie  bi^^  w«re  of  your  con- 
tf^MB^  ;^  JIMKW^W:>  iberefQi;^,  t^ke  tt»e  consequences  of  your 
*>%•».. -,..^ 

^f^^.  (d^i$pondiMgfyJ  Mother'— Mada^iy  very  true :   but  i$ 
it^t  ^d  to  suffer  for  speaking  die  truth  i  on  any  other  sub-. 
J^t^  I  should  have  been  more  obeditnt ;  but  Henry  b  a  good^ 
|;^ef  ou^  noble^ — 

^  ,iLadf/  Jez.  (inierrujjtingMvi)  How  often  must  I  inculcate, 
HfiaX  your  ouly  road  to  fortune  is^  by  the  ruin  of  Henry  i  get 
lii^  disinherit^,    is  not  all  yours,  except  a  few  thousands  to 

Edw.  I  can't  help  it  positively.  To  be  sure,  it  is  mighty 
ridiculous  that  I,  your  80%  should  have  such  a  squeamish  con* 
science ! — perhaps  it  may  get  hardened  in  time ;  but  1  shall  have 
no  room  \if  display,  my  talents  soon ;  if  your  ladyship  does  not 
take  pity  on  me,  1  shall  most  assuredly  be  nailed  up ;  nipped  in 
the  bud  before  I  get  into  full  blow.  There  wilt  be  an  end  to 
all  fashion,  to  all  fun,  to  all  eccentricity.  Where  will  the  Bond- 
Street  b^aus  jget  the  pattern  of  my  boots,  round  hat,  and  coach- 
man's frock,  if  I  am  shut  up  betwixt  four  walls  ?  Think  of  th^ 
additional  dust  I  kick  up  on  Sunday  in  Hyde  Park,  where,  in 
jpring,  tw^entj  ^ousand  cits  come  gasping  for  air  and  exercise ; 
io  fliee  the  fa^hio^s,  and  stai:e  at  the .  nobk$$e  in  Kensington 
jGardens ! 

JLady  Jez.  Do  any  of  your  creditors  threaten  ? 

lEidw.  Yes,  yes :  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  above  a  dozen 
letters  this  morning :  some  of  ihem  begin  with  tolerable  civOity, 
^ut^  t^ey  unanimously  end  with,   '^  If  payment  is  delayed  longer 

'^  than  this  morning,  we  must  have  recourse  to  other  measdres.^ 

*    " ''  ffi  •*  •  .  .  /  t 

The  rascals !  they  are  even  more  vociferous  than  voters  at  a  sns ' 
^^''  V'  {"^  , .         "       '  "     ■    '  *  .      , 

9eral  ejection. 

%a^y  'f^z.  Yoa  horrify  me  f— 1but  there  is  no  end  to  your  ex- 
trarajraupe :  ^d  I^  have  no  money  :  Sir-  James  gfoHr^  ^v^ 
ciSse.  ■  J'  '     ■*'     "''   '      ';     '     "'  /       '      '   '    ^"'"^  ■'-     f-'- 

ildw.  To  wiiom  iifien  caifi )[ apply  ffpdMs)  ftrf-iBfc  fflfVbf  m^, 
I  cannot  recoiled  my  p^son  that  I  have  ^fi^'V^^&t^iiJSit^ 
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Am  hnemridic^hmify i^flfttiA do40sno niora.       ..<  r 

l^  JfiXJi  C^tBftr  C4mtt»  I-dwini  »  mpre^  Aii  Mtf:  'I 

^f2z27.  .How  4^191 1  be  c;tce6il  vA^tn  I  bave  notbing  (Q  teb# 
tare  of; — (me  more  trials  my  deligbtftJ  iBtiMu    .  » 

X(?^  /e^,.  How  olien  hsve  1  (oM  ^oo  not  lo  apply  llipit  ^ul* 
yar  appeUatiqfi  to  .me  ?*<-^  great  «a)t  youth !  it  it  really  bontfyi^ 
4pd  b^rlsmjr  oeryes^  by  putting  me  in  mind  of  my  misfofttmeai 

Edw,  Take  pity  or  my  mi«ibrtu«e9r-poob!  (amd^)  1  6n^  I 
inn  on.tbe  wrong  side  of  ibe  post;  1  mu«t  datter  fi  fitde :  I 
beg  pardon ;  but  let  me  e^U  yoa  what  f  please^^  nobodjr  cotti4 
take  you  for  joy  mother: — Egad,  you  look  so  handsome  and 
youth  Ally  you,qo«ld  mjEicfa  sooner  pass  (or, my  sister.  Perhaps 
my  sister  m^bt  advance  a  Iktie  of  tlie  needftilv  - 

luidy  Jep.  lipj  h^l  to  b^  sure,  yeu  are  droll  at  tines!  but 
I  cannot  i^iityou,  my  d^ar  boy ;  I  haye  not  the  money.  Bol 
if  you  .will.promiie  to  put  yourself  tptally  tmder  my  proleclioii; 
tnd  iB^pUcMy  f<iUow  my  advice,  perhaps  (  m^iy  be  able  to  bor^ 
rpw  the  money  of  Lord' Bray, 

Edw.  I  will  promise  any  thiag  in  die  world  to  be  emimcipatmi 
froiQ  the  dr^ad  of  these  sbockii^  animals^  yclep'd  duns.  Breatba 
out  your  commands;  1  am  all  obedience. 

Lady  Jtx.  Heavea  is  my  >iritness,  all  I  wLjh  is  for  yon! 
interest.  You  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  find  out  Hfary*s  fol- 
lies, and  tell,  them  to  me ;  persuade  Desmond  to  elope  with 
Louisa }  >re  shall,  in  (his  manner,  get  rid  of  three  v^ry*  dis- 
agreeable companions :  my  pmver  over  Sir  James  will  then  be 
i}nc<^tconed>  and  you  shall  reap  the  bene^  of  it;  you  shall 
have  as  mtuch  money  as  you  want ;  as  much  liberty  as  ywt 
please :  in  short,  I  will  do  every  thh^,  but  die,  to  oblige  yflfi^— 
That  wiouM  hp  tpo  horrifyipg.  ^^ 

^v^.,^q^ide)i  Nowthe^? are ei^actly  tbe only  things  I wouM 
1^^  d9 /or  (be  trerld. ,  \my^\^  hofwever,  pretepd.  to  OpTOp'^-i 
and  as  all  is  for  my  benefit,  my  conscience  is  surely  at  Itb^^ 
•tochpo?^IJiad,9iMC,|^raf^rxftI?.f}i^fl^V.,  ,,    .    ^  .i    ,    ^^ 

i^pp*  No ;  I  was*  only  llkinking  how  to  commence  my  plan  of 
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operaMn*.  *  But  notlib^^  <«ai'  be,^«Nme  im  this  metropoTu  till  I 

am  out  of  debt : — en  atiendant,  by  way  of  giving  sample  of  my 

JiAnAmio^^  t^ppOM  you  just  order  aie'  to  oDgraft  honesty  ou  an 

attomey^  ttWtty  tm'  a  phy^ackn,  or  burmlity  on  a  priest, — any 

Hitia  Biattar  of  that  sort^  my  dear  mother^  and  Vin  ready — off  in 

a  Mcond! 

'  L^dy  JiZi  Oet  ye  gone  now :  I  expect  Miss  Jenkinson,  and 

alter  I  have  prob'd  her  to  Che  quick^  I  shall  request  my  firiend 

Lord  Bffii/s  aid.  There  have  been  so  many  bankruptcies  of  late 

lb«l  he  caanot  plead  poverty. 

•  Edw.  I  go  m  pleasii^^  expectation.  [Exit  singings 

'^  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale, 
<  *  «  'fhat  cash  would  soon  retumy'*  Ice. 

[Enter  Miss  Jbnkinson  at  another  door.} 

Lady  Jez.  Though  1  had  made  it  a  rule  never  to  interfere 
^itber  with  your  brother  or  yourself  but  where  it  was  absolutely 
lieeessary^  yet  my  being  at  the  head  of  the  ^LBoiAy,  and  the  interest  * 
I  condequen%  must  feel  in  every  thing  that  concerns  my  dear 
Sh'  Jamesfy  my  tender  ajfleotion  for  yon,  my  dear,  authorises  me 
to  tell  3^u,  that  your  extniordtnary  eonduct  is '  every-where  die 
subject  of  eonversatidn.  At  the  last  theatricals  at  Sranden- 
burgh-House,  they  talked  of  nothing  elte,  betwitt  the  acts. 
At  the  Marchioness  of  B'  "  ''s,  the  Mrs.  Chace's  mtesqoerade. 
Lady  Ddub*s  faro  parties,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bragg's  ensnar- 
ing entertainments,  where  young  unmarried  noblemen  are 
always  iiure  to  find  wives,  and  every  thing  but  money,  I  U'as 
ttslttd  questions  out  6f  ntimber ;  and  horrified  t6  death  by  such 
mfeHi^nce. 

iott.  Really,  Madam,  I  never  conceived  myself  of  merit 
flMfficient  to  attract  sutb  public  notice : — what  do  they  say  ? 

La^Jtz,  That  you  are  to  marry  Desmond.  Indeed,  my 
dear  Looisa,  his  assiduities  are  become  t6o  public.  1  dread 
your  latherV  hearing  this  rerport:  I  see  the  goverm^r's  watchful 
eye  ^mddng  many  iUnatured  observations :  he  will  tell  Sir 
J'ame«.  ' 

Lott,  If  there  is  no^oftef  person  than  the  governor  to  Aiake 
ilhatured  observations  to  my  father;  ha  will  soon  be  conviu9ed 
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bow  g^umdleisUhejP  *e;  ^ ^Mnl  Dttfwana.Tiigvffi  .Rai4,  m»^  j^ 

drd«»efetcKtfitt'' 'I'^'H  I. 'f.       .{  r -i  '..ii  ,  r        -,,    ,,  ^  ,,   .„.,   ^, 

rirt^re  'ofWti  «^eii'4inir  give  tyoM».fliich/loQk4i-^ncopi^  LfWfte 
open  your  heart  to  me :  1' have  a  tfary  gtwatieyitiiw  oft Pen»fli|4  h 
fltid^  4iotigh>  remember,  I  giva  you  tio  advice  ab^ut  tHe  jmtter^ 
I  think  y<ASt  ba^piHeiB  'vi^ouU  be  iiiortt«ecqrft  b|r  imifwg-ymrt 
sMfHo  hittitthllb  to  aaydf  iihe  young  m^iof  ottr  oiralea:.  tOilm^ 
sure^  he  has  nothing  at  present,  though  their  birtby  wmnarfifit 
equal — ^his  father  was  Sir  James's  intimate  fri«nd :  aDd^peibflt>«> 
aA^  your  mar^iage^  he  migtevpardon  what  he  would  nat  (PpBd^nt 
to  'before.'    You  may  rely  ott  my  good  offices.  -  *    I 

V  Lous  (aside)  Detestable  fabehood !  Madam,  I  have  no*^ 
secrets  ;  and  never  mean  to  give  my  hand  without  the  pottre  ap-; 
pi^efcaiion 'of  aiy  ftther^  As*  to  birth,  Desmond's  fatber  ^^  a 
gendtiaan^  though  without  a  title;  whichy  like  a  atUfuljawisUerii 
t»Kj  ddibeili^'Witbout  being  ahla  to  enrich  what  is  iotriosips^r, 
a  diamond :  and  this  has  been  ever  a  leading  principle  fif  th^ 
Jenkinsinsy  to  condlder  rather  the  mbereot  merit  of  thejndividaply 
IhfSrn  those  tirisel  ornaments  which,  proceeding  only  from  paa« 
sive  inheritance ;  can  attach  no  value  to  the  weaiser,  but  sery« 
to  tenHer  vice  and  folly  tbe  aftore^glanagly  coospicuouf. 

Ladjf  Jex.  f^aide}  Tbiaia  wof  sti  than  a  sermon !  the  girl  bot^ 
i^fied  tne  wlo  ihe  vapors . — thestubbomoess  of  her  forefa^hfrs 
8eeMis*'te  Have  descended  inltretafaeih**  really,^  the  young  w^oaea 

now,  prose  one  to  death. Well>  Louisa,  I  see  yof4  despise 

nty *tswaiti/  spd^retarn  my^ friendship  add  «q[fird  with  c<rfd  sua- 
pijcioas  auUeiUiess.  Is  that  also  a  precept  ef  the  faQ^lyeif  Jfia^ 
KinWii'i  r^      '  •       •   -  '  '  i'  I  •   .■  i      >^ 

Ijiosrv  f  Indeed' you  ttnsteke :  my  beast  baaeve.rti)<^VKadrfi4lb<#M. 
vMM'iti^tfgratitvde  towasds  my  real  friendiifc  •  >  ^ti^Kdioul*  om/l^  ot 
ijiy^ooakpabidls  isatd,*  what  a  pity  it  was  my.fii/t)ier^luidii)af|^ 
seiaiidriDdrfisge  0  JlyulMthis  dear ;  faltJMr..  told.,j]f^  jt.^,pas Jqyrjhis 
baqipidasB^^aaithali'aHB^M)^  Jm},  ha^  my^^Mlvh^ 

piadetibfia  ibotlm  tp  his  ohildfea:., atnl  If  m^  V^^P^^IxpCBMCH 
terie*eyrbirtJ  to)We:3Nttt»  unA  ^  «ff]^  tSb^tW<^^l?ik^^ 
IMS  im^AthfitM  ^ikki^mm^^h^ySIf^^ 
but  pleasing.    How  this  happy  vision  vanished  when  your  house 
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be^eaine  my  faoitie !  tny  )respe6i  for' Ay  fatlier's  cboice<it^  ever 
prevent  my  disclosing  to  the  public ;  and  I  believe  your  JMy^ 
sAip  knows  fld  ^dldl  myself;  yet  you  might  be  still  m^y  blest 
iMend*;'  be  also  Henry*s;  cease  to  aggravate  bis  follies  intoi 
cAttk».  'IX>  not  hurt  him  with  my  father. 
'  La^  Jt%,'  I  hurt  bim  !  I  aggravate  his  follies  ^surely.  Miss 
Jenkinson^  you  are  raving«*K}r  niisinformed !  I  always  take  Ma 
jfMUt :  but  1  see  you  are  both  ungrateful ;  and  in  future^  depoid 
on  n^  not  interfering* 

hoH.  That  is  what  I  wish. 

"Laiy  Jez.  You  wislvl  you  fiuget  the  respect  yeu  owe  n«s« 
I  offer  to  be  your  friend ;  I  know  yoa  are  attached  to  Desmond;' 
but  don't  you  know  that  to  console  himself,  for  yoor  seeming 
rigoo  t>6  has  a  girl  in  a  comer  ? 

Ixm.  f aside  J  Is  it  possible !  this  then  was  Urn  duty  imwar; 
bent.  Oh  traitor !  ■  Madam ;  though  love  baa  aotbing'  U>4f3h 
an  the  matter^  yet  am  I  surprised  and  sorry  at  what  you  taU  n% 
Can  it  be  true ?  ;?   ^ 

^fj&^JeX:  Sure  as  Me,  child :  not  only  Hacry^  but  Cnptim 
Desmond  pass  their  nights  abroad.  Inquire  of  Lucy ;  she  cm 
give'yott  particalars. 

"  Lou.  "No,  Madttra,  I*  have  no  curioalty ;  tmd  if  I  bady  1-htve 
ciher'reasons  for  believing  this  information ;  dsongb^'exeept  a§ 
i  friend,  I  care  not  for  Desmond*:— bntta  ^ee,  fmi edy vqr 
tyrother,  but  my  friend^  inv(4ved  in  low  intrigue^  I  coaCsiSy 
vexes  me.  '  -         *..♦«».. 

'^itfy  J^k.  (ande)  Ifaw  I  have  her:  the  explMWitaea  Aey 
5Biffl'fairte  wiR'softfen  her  beart^  and  sbe  will  elope  Umii  or-nefer* 
Louisa ;  notwithstandii^  your  unjust  suspicion,  and  nnb^ 
cMiif^  petulaiice/yon  wiH  fibd  me,  on*  aH  oecmona,  readj  to 
do  fcih  ^obd,  knd  filing  t^^  shbw  the  tendemesay  witho«t  thff^mif 
Aci%^ap^«rt.  '    -    '       '      .  [EnH  Imldg  ^kaabtk 

Lou.  She  isgbne;  and  bay  left  a  -snitigbehiHdm^tririnslbe 
true  f-^Desmond^  cotdttess ;  ^htoengagemeilts  j-»Adw  nniwppjyf 
I  ate  I-i-Th6ngh  I  htid  ifolfopetf  of  bdng  his^'yiet'i  diau^t^h^ 
so  UiipltAbtt&  th^  ¥^  6f«il  Mx*V'H  MW^vf^tud  ttiudov^diini. 
f  Httiift  tow^  try'-tto^«tli|W>iilH^  dBBtftfittt  ^AU^itl^leal  to# 
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atroDgly,  our  affections  are  act  in  Qor  power.  .T^hoof^  Deamoiul 
has  deceited  me,  my  heart  still  reverts  to  U^  deceiver;  and, 
spite  of  reason,  I  cannot  cea9e  to  love--«iKi  must  be'  miserable. 

*  [EwV. 


END  OF  ACT  III. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.    J  Dnmffg^R0(>m  in  Sir  J^wm  JenfaMMon^s 

LtCT  discovered  adjusting  her  head-dress  at  al^okmg-i^ass. 
Lucy*  Well»  for  s^rt^iB*  ^se  pinkified  rib|pons  do  bec«me 
SBC.  If  SaMaders  continiies  to  fight  shji— «cod,  I  shall  tell  him 
it  is  all  one  to  mo— I  mi  m^at  for  k^smsater.  I  dares  tp  saj, 
my  Lady  will  be  so  pleatfed  with  t)»e  discovery  I  bfive  made,  dnt 
she  will  probably  reward  me  with  the  old  Brunswick  dress. 
If  I  oeuld  get  her  Wirtenberg  Toupee  Aait  fruzles  mo  weU  •ver 
the  eyeS)  I  thinks  1  should  iopk  a  deal  smarter  thaa  -sjiie-^JLord^ 
i  wish  it  was  Sumh^,  that  I  might  show  off,, and  give  myself  a 
few  of  her  out  aiis :  it  wpuld  be  bnd  indeed  if,  afteit  dmcing 
alM)ttt  and  waiting  on  her  caprices  aU  the  week,  I  couU-  not  f^ 
tain  a  few  of  them  for  the  seventh  day.  (Stngs—J^me^fifm 
the  op^ra  of  the  Caravan.) 

Song. 
On  Sunday,  Lord,  Vm  df^'d  so  !  "   .' 

WUte  gowni  w  ith  edgpig  op  it ;  w 

*  Pink  shoes,  and  scartft  breastbow,    ..  .  ^ 

With  green  and  yellow  bonnet. 
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*  '        ^     AndorteirlMttrteb^tHle; 

AM^Mwo^  to  maeikm  wagmA,     : 
And  wheo^  toease  thck  anguish, 
Pcfl^pt  I  de^Q  to  smile : 

Lord,  how  the  silly  creatures 

Will  bend  theJr  lordly  statures, 
*  And  bless  those  pretty  features 

Will  bend  their  lordly  statures, 
And  bless  those  pretty  features. 

I ,     With  tl^i  andtj^t  coquetting^ 
Till  some  gteat  lord  propo8e3> 
(At  wboQn  my  cap  I'm  setting) 
A^d  puts  out  ajl  t)ieir  nof  es : 

And  then  no  longer  Lucy,  t' 

-'    ci    At  once  a  lady  gtiowo, 

Coach,  horses,  house  so  kpruce^  ^'!  \    . 
•      ^' ^'^•- t:(C6iK^,lMMea/ti6M9^i»>^prdoa^aye{  i   ,j   .     ,v 
And  servants  ofi&y  oW«.'     ^*      '  ; 

With  friends,  oh  dear,  hoi^  many  ]     •  *   -  ^  •  *  ^  * 
.     ,  For  birth,  who  cares  a  pennv  ? 

I  m  just  as  good  as  any. 
.    ,  For  birth,  who  cares  a  penny  ?       ' 

Fm  just  as  good  as  any. 

".  ..  <        /ivA.    ^i  '         ^  '        "      ,        ,      .        [ 

I  On  Sunday,  &c.  &c, 

Sde^hCbehii^  the  sceae^^^Lucyi  Lh<^|!  ^  f^ j^  open  the 

.  J^H^  -.Oh  mgr  gYadMi|i»  i£  that  is'nt  Mr.  Edws^rd^s  voic^.! 
V^Hrtfti^  deuce  cin  hft  want^-^welly  who  knpws  ? — tP  he  sure, 
IwrtwUppmiinBii  <3ittta,t^e^'g  ^ge,  , 

£^sp.  Lucy !  Zounds^  open  it  directly,  or  I  am  undoi\; !  ' 
ruMMiifar^Airi 

J4t^*  Coptic  the  d^f^  ^^aril  ri^hfs  jpil^  in,  loiMng 
mima  mm^f^lthete.)  di  gemii^  what  is  j^e  i|iatcer  ?  I  thoufbt 
lltwMQOldir!  fMr/j«^v9it-Mi^;  and.  suc^  likei^  that  could  be 
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Edws  Beid ymtnmmi m\M tf iiniiil    S4^\  mtimJU^ 

tfaifiliiB  old  powekff  Ikpp  !  -^l^otm  <■»  o^'^fe  linJbini  j  >llt»-; 
impossible ! — I  should,  poobvoly^  kintal  mjjmA.  WhiitferMtt 
t»  tbe  woild!  ao  «Qd  to  all  fcshioii.^  dfgmM^  Wdit  a 
d— 4i'd  room  this  is !  no  closet^  no  pross,  no  hed^Ano—^nmitf 
M'iht  ouisidtf  a  person  9m/s^  ^*  He  went  this  fmff  and  we 
must  look  for  )um."       ,       '         r*        . 

*  ]Mm.  Hie  devil !  d<m^  ]K>a  bear  the  blood*bo«i»it^  I^^jt^ 
how  they  are  after  me  f  Is  there  no  escapiiq^  i  tiM^l  'Suppoae 
I disguiae myaelf.  Cene; prestd f  What'da  yon  ataad  gaping 
at  \    Give  me  yoor  cap:  (he  tears  cff^htrcdfy  and  puis  ii  mni}* 

Lucy.  Oh  Lord !  my  pink  ribbma.  Well;  if  ei^r  I  see  awh 
aaodier  gefldemaB^-i — Bot^  8tr/yoa  iire  not  disgmsed  aft  alL 
Tbey  wiU know  you direcllif..      ^  m.   .,1    . 

£Ap.  .Coiifomid  their  wigacitjN  Pv4  h^r^  is  a  gowo. 
(stmtckis  itfrdmm  pimrj  .     .^    ui  ,v    r    *  .  ,  .,  > 

I419.  Lud;Sir^dw'i)iiiediSk  wi^l^  I 

was  a  going  to  pull  it  to.pieees  £c^  ib^.w^di.;  :/, 

JEcfti?.  TH  puU  you  to  pieces  if  .yq^  make  such  Apoiaa.   4^Mi» 
kon.) 
(Noise  wiikoui ;  <me  sayi,  "Keejp^oflF!  don't  prmm  the  kw 

taking  place,  or  you  shall  follow  h^m  tp  fnscnx/'j 

Edw.  (rum  and  fastens  the  Aoor.)  To  prisooi  wteft  a  ^ 
word  that  is!  it  ought  to  be  exploded  from  the  DiBtinnagy* 
fiooking  in  the  glass.)  Kissed  f  no,  truly>  I  am  atiU  the 
chartning  EAwaiti.  (Noise  veatet^  tiie-^doat.)  But  jfthqp 
Prison!  prison!  Zounds!  any  thing  is  l>etter  than  a 
f¥uHs  about  the  toomj  What  on  eartlb'shatt  I  ifii  ^k 
you  hide  me  under  the  table  f  Don't  be  ^SnMj  <?  u-iii    ut^nmu^i 

*  Lucy.  Afraid!    Lord^  ^>akit  yow^^iiM 

£Aa.  This,  then,  is  MykatMMHrce.  (goes  lo^ 

..JBAJ.     ■■    ..     ^.  .film        .M.  .*»>i>-  1^1    Mll^Wi     ■      Jitl  ^fl 

<pnse  vKHngoMnH*    \iiiijf  iifv^^iMvii^wav^sBvr»^4 
lost— oh !  coorafe.    HaaoM,  6«ipio>  < 
ifi^t  newe  of  yo>  weiw  iMJgarl-lDy  aip^ai 
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lojeiMiMel|ik>^&ucy,fffp»rt«riy1^^  Fell 

^kmewmalbf  tawiifelijiif  iJifHit^ft  the  .>»idb¥^  «M  kute 
Hy  «eck  ;».Atd  if  iiotalMMb'^1  Aitt  Kv^^^otmmd  jpjmii  ftMiIyi; 

JUtf.  GUM)dne«»!  if  I  isn't  dl  of  a  tmaUe.     He  is  mi$, 

[Eniss  Two  Bailiffs^  foUowed  bj  SAUNDiis  MA«Kii^ 

ftod  St.  Jean.] 
7  l£as/.v^bid.'kofwdaivyoupitveBtoiirscai«hi  *Onc«i«tlw 
kouse^ve'csij^oovvrit alL  1       .     .*       .:«  j>> 

-  <2  JS^.-isaw  him  gcrinto  this  ptmvgtJ  Now  iIm^p  .isiM 
ai^dMr.tMrtthis;  eiFgo^  here  he  fl*Mtbe.»<iSooib r^vni)  Bf 
^oiir  lea>«9  niistresR.  (/b  JLir^^  "  '•    v 

t  .  SmmtM.  'A«d.wi'  3ii»ar  leare^  or  Mitfaoot  yourleave^  nvhs  do  ye 
want  here  i  Ye  say  joar  writ  is  agamt  >«b  Mester  JesSiilioii. 
2fow  that  is  my  meater's  name ;  but  it  maun  all  fae  a  Mgtiy. 
My  aetester  is  in  debt  to  iiaebody  but^mfidi^  «is  skillingi  uAm, 
tauheoA  iaiit  antifortam  jimortay^  lbatiftnaetbiiiifaBt«tcifie; 
but  fin  be  owed  me  a  bUndredl  mitfks  Scots,  I'd  minkle^JWiQer 
fMil  any  aio'bead  in  the  atoeks'  than  hart  a4iair  oti  ius«  \        >! 

1  BmL  And  arrs|h  and  what  is  your  Scotch  face  a  botbinog 
after  ?  Don't  you  know  we  are  the  King's  officers,  add  aocoiait* 
able  to  Mbodyyand  come  to  do  our  duty?  and  we  shall  loae^ie 
too  thttianiid  pounds  our  sweet  selves  if  we  lei  btm  go  hefcte 
we^catob  Jnniy  witkoiit  binl. 

«:  Sttiid.*  Palaver  in  yoor  teeth,  Malster  Paddy»  I  wiA  yam 
would  aMr  yoor  senteooea  with  mair  grammatieal  f>rebMMS 
aad«bal^stbe  use  of  baing  in  a  passion  ?  ThevmakcaiE^iDesa  ibi 
WHIP  coMage.  What  I  was  going  to  speer  Was.'  the  <;hr««liail 
tUHOBeof  yovr  debtar.  *  ^i  ; 

«  liiAni: j^MKas  to  year  Chriatiaii,  'poa  my  hMar«  andit  is  a 
very  unchmtien  sort  of  a  thing  to  get  into  debt^  and  deftaii^ 
who^  »MiiAiring  the  graat  trouble  antf^x- 
r«sela^  eaghl  to  faiave man|r  bmdred p««M«, pi^ 
lit  >  thin  diaio7m»iiotidf  zsA^m^mmi^ 

aoHmL  VmiAb  «  vorjifudowbiif Mio»;  biH  I  aik jMkP^M^ 
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1  BnZ  FuA!  and  limiit  see  how  that  is  anj  btisineM  ( 

yova^s  at  till,  at  all,;  but  at  I  despise  all  your  o^der-band  dab- 

ingSf  %ere  it  is  in  while  aad  Uack,  on  lliis  little  bit  af  pf^xr. 

(feads.)  Umi  uaii  Edward  Jenkiiuon^  honey.    But  ire  loae 

time.     Come,  raistreiis,  tell  us  what  joa  have  done  with  the 

jroung  jontleman  now* 

hu€y.  What  have  I  done,  fellow  i    You  are  no  prieat^  aaii 

i*U  nat  confess*  * 

Sound,  f pleased. J  Oich!  oichi  Edward,  is  it?    I  was  veiy 

aaraitwasna  my  maifter.    You  may  search  no\w  wfaar^  ye. 

chase.  Maistress  Lucy,  ye  had  far  better  come  wkb  aie ;  tUs 
daiiot  proper  company  for  a  young  woman.    Yoar.head-dre^ 

iB  in  great  disocder.     RaAber  try  to,  secure  an  ho«est  heart  than 

give  any  assistance  to  these  wicked  ^atchpoles. 

[Etetmt  Smtmlers  and  Lucy. 
tt  &u7.  Now  we  ace  left  alx>Qe  with  the  Freneb,  tbe  iscj  will 
.afiH  be  onr  own. 

h  \  Hail.  'Poa  my  <XMiacieDCe  liow,  and  1  fear  he.  has  ffot  oat 
;at'ilie  Avmdow ;  and  if  tbat  is  tbe  oaac,  I  shall  not  be  after  SA- 
ifinring  him  that  road.  He  has  siip|)ed  through  a«e  fingecs  nMs 
time  by  the  help  of  his  toes ;  and  since  we  are  ham  off  oifr 
:scent,  w^  had  beHter  get  what  we  ran  from  bis  gtnflemasf a  gen- 
tlflB»aiibeMu 

i&.  Stan^  Messieurs,  mon  mailre  is  a-  Ititel  deran|pKd  in  his 
affiiiia  at  present,!  but  he  possible  get  de  Rxmieii  dis  sight,  and 
den  he  will  give  you  one,  two^  tree,  four  guinea  for  yhor  Jpain. 
L  ).  BafV.  AvA  now  yoiL  «pajke  very  good  En^U,  ahnost  as 
.'well  as  myself.  But  arrah!  ihoniitseer  Francey,  yon  efaatter 
nbontyour  one,  two,  tree,  four  guin^pu. for  another  occasioa; 
httt  %  bird  in  tbe  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush,  as  tbe  saying 
is ;  come  now,  honey,  lug  out  for  your  roaster ;  give  na  only 
two  now,  and  we  wiU  have  the  honor  of  laveinif'  yj^itv  nnmo- 
lestad,  and  the  pleasure  of  quitting  you  into  the  bargaon.  ' 

St.  Jean.  'Poa  my  vord,  Messiaiirs,  }e  sais  aa.  descapoir{ 
but  ^on  know  de  poor  emigrant  have  net  got  great  deal  money^ 
and  I  have  not  so  motch  as  y^  vant ;  but  mon  maitre  has  a 
very  grand  garderobe,  and  you  may  take  one,  two,  or  trae  dioot; 
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when  I  see  Uin^  I  bring  a  you  de  moneji  aad  y<ki  give  a  me 
back  de  pledge. 

1  BaiL  Ah  well  now^  friend,  as  you  cannot  give  us  more,  we 
must  take  as  much  as  we  can. 

2  BaiL  Aye,  as  we  can  do  no  better ;  little  Solomon  will 
soon  buy  the  coats.  But  here  is  some  wine ;  metbinks  your 
French  politeness  might  have  offered  us  a  glass. 

1  BaiL  And  upon  my  conscience,  I  am  rather  thirsty  my 
self,  and  as  there  is  none  of  your  right  Tipperary  whiskey  at 
band,  we  must  tak'e  the  wine  in  place,  and  perhaps  we  shall 
stumble  on  the  young  jontleman  at  the  bottom  of  the  bottle* 

St.  Jean.  Very  welcome,  Messieurs ;  drink  it  up. 

1  BaiL  (puts  the  bottle  to  his  head,  stops)  First  I  must  give 
you  a  toast,  for  the  sake  of  dear  little  Ireland.  May  she  always 
rest  united  with  her  great  eldest  sister,  my  lady  England ;  and 
may  tbey  both  very  soon  enjoy  peace  and  plenty  under  their  ex- 
cellent King ;  and  may  the  Mountseers  and  the  Dons  fail  in  all 
iheir  undertakings^  both  before  they  begin  and  after  they  finish, 

[Enter  Governor  Bastion.] 

Gov.  Hola!  St.  Jean,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  noise? 
who  are  these  fellows?  what  do  they  want  here?  'Thereis.no 
getting  a  minute's  rest  in  this  house.  I  would  as  soon  go  to 
bed,  and  try  to  sleep  in  a  town  where  they  were  beating  the 
chomade. 

St.  Jean.  Your  excellence,  dey  hti  very  civil  gentlemensi 
dey  come  for  de  money,  and  tout  a  Theure  dey  go.  away  vid  de 
cfoas. 

Go9»  Cloaths!  cloaths!  what  cloaths?  speak  intelligibly^ 
airrab,  mark  tin^e  and  the  closing  step. 

1  BaiL  Arrah  now,  honey,  you  mistake  the  matter  com- 
plately.  We  want  the  body ;  with  or  without  cloaths  does  not 
signify  a  brass  farthing  to  us.  Perhaps  this  honest  ould  General 
will  be  bail. 

Gov*  Step  cwt,  ye  rascals;  begone  this  minute,  or  Til  squeeze 
your  souls  out  of  your  bodies.     1  suffer  nobody  to  domineef  in. 
this  house  but  mysdf*    Drinking  wine  too! 

1  J3at7.  Ktfpe.advil  tongue  in  yourhead^  ould  jontl^nian ; 
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ve  V  ere  no)^  after  c;oinja|[  for  you :.  and  /or  your  smir  Fmk^ 
uiue  iicrcy  take  it  back ;  every  thing  tbat  cornea  from  ^^t  Ouar< 
tcr  is  ^  iftj^oa  to  oul()^£i^lapd|  ajre>  and  Irel^d  too.  ("ia  ii  ri^^e 

A^  throws  the  ifolife  into  (lie  jf re,  vAicA  breaks,) 

(Sortie  fmoke  goes  vf  tit  chimney;  ^uard  routs  ont^  emd 
-  falls  dowfif  all  aver  MQoi^  and  iu  Lucj/'s  cap  and  gmn.    He 
nortJyimf$  over  him,  and  runs  of  the 
aweep!) 

UU  is  obliged  to  si$  down  Mgain  on  the 
Ji  ^r,  bas  not  broke  aiijr  of  my  booett 

though  niy  ^cle  is^coiifou^dedly  aprained*  Who  can  it  be? 
for  I  acn  tqo  old  to  beheve  in  ghosts.  Edward,  more  tban  pro- 
bable. Odd!  ril  be  the  death  of  faii«--oddI  I'Jl  makf  W) 
take  some  ohlj<iue  steps  be  littl^  suspects,  an  impertinent,  dia^ 
tering  coxcomb*  But  this  is  ever  the  case-v-all  «oy  drr-d  luck— «- 
every  thing  goes  against  me.  I  miurried  for  love,  and  wap  n)iser-> 
able;  t  thought  myself  a  mighty  di^cipKaarian^  oiily  si^cred  my 
daughter's  governess  to  use  coercive  measures  once  a-wee^attd 
'  ader  ^n  she'stolp  a  marich  on  me>  and  is  now — God  only  knowa 
where  or  what  she  is  qow !  llien  I  took  it  iuto  p^y  head  to  be 
partial  ^o  my  sister's  off^priii|; ;  they  are  goiifig  to  the  dr\il — so 
now  whqt  can  1  do  wiih  my  money  f  {pauses) 

[EniQi  JJiEsyiQfi»,}  ,    ,. 

t)esm.  Governor,  how  came  you  in  tliat  M(uation  ?  Qive  aa# 
kave,  Sir^  to  help  you  up.  *  ,. 

Gov.  (stili  on  tiefo^r,)  I  wantpqn^  ^y9Vf,  asjbktaiice^  Sir. 
Yon  arc  one  of  those  who  are  lej^^ued  to  ^torment  me  j^  but  1 
shall  disappoii^  .every  one  of  you.  My  fof^i^tn^^Ml  lu^WT  ^ 
h(i  to  any  of  ttiis  famiry.  \  '  '    ,' 

De$m.  lljough  tins  tamily  is  the  one  ofi  e^lb  I  amtfa^prm^st 
'^udeb^ed  to,  yet,  whatever  succf^s  1  might « i^  tham,  yonr  idr- 
tuiie^  Sir,  could  uever  be  oCfti^MidaiHitage  to  me. 

Cor,  Yes,  y^s!  you  forget  my  niece,  that  you  are  to  ekfifi, 
with;  aad tuiMwrid^Mvdi^^i^^^  I 
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ma  teC  ignmMil  ttttt  jqw  htve  netfirer  rj^ntiodi.  As  for  pk^mAt, 
tijnb  win  conviiice' jon  tbat  Aougti  f,  glpr^r  mi  owning  that  y6ur 
gim's  btelify  ind,  duMr^cter  1im  jnaitle^  the  ijKM^  indelib^  im- 
l^rtssipa  oil  njr  .heort,  jet  never  Sii  I  urg*  ker,  never  conM  I 
fiitl  kappy  with  berj,  AntiK>nt  her  ^hIImi^'b  eoinienl  mod  )our  .ao* 
Ip^Balmi  end  my  hopes,  are  not  so  hi^^  I  canHot  Better  jaiy** 
w&i  by  tbBiking  ho  Ijyill  overlook  my  depeojlent  skuHtion. 

'  Go9«  All  rbodomomade  and  flash  in  the  |>an^jottilg  man. 
T6  strike  yoii  dumb  at  once^  know  Lady  Jezabel  has  found. and 
riiown  me  a  letter,  which  niy  niece  had  ^rote  to  you^  f^^VB^  U)4 
di^  and  hour  oJf  dormant. 

'Dtm*  I  never  received  stich  a  Ietter*«-Loia9i^  is  incipaVIf  ^S 
writing  it ;.  b|it  against  shinder  there  is  ho  define;  hell  eannol 
boast  so  foul  a  fiend^  nor  man  deplore  so  fell  a  foe.  It  stabs 
vntli  a.  word^  widi  a  nod^  with  a  sbrug>  with  a  look^  with  a 
smile !  I^  is  die  poisoned  arrow^  whose  woiilid  is  iocur^ble-f4l 
is  the  li^Byrt*9earcbing  dagger  of  the  assassin — nui/der  i^  its  waa^ 
l^loyment,  innocence  its  prey,  and  ruin  its  sport  i 

Gov^  {a^iie)  Now  confound  me  if  I  bare  not^  a  good  n^d 
to  itiake  aflother  trial.  1  always  suspected  Lady  Jeiabel  softie* 
ttling  reseo^bled  her  ^  namesake  of  Jewish  memory.  J)^^ 
mot^f  your  wolds  bear  the  mark  of  t#ulh  iit  every  syllable* 
Prove  to  me  that  thif  stepmother  has  imposed  on  me ;  prove  to 
me  dmt  tay  niece  is  atill  dutiful  and  obedient>  aaid,hi|l  ne^ron^ 
i#ay  soheitie,  and-*^e  shall  see*  Hark  ye;  I  give  yon  leave  to 
help  me  up  now«  ^lie  devil,  ot  otie  of  hil  imps,  cai[i^\4own 
*  die  chimney,  and,  whew!  I  was  overthrown  in  the  twinkling^ 
«ii  eye.    )t  seemed  i  fsfoale  doviL  .   , 

Desfiu'  Qi^pi  kimup,  Und  ltmd$  him  etil«)  I  ^believe,  ii|deef^ 
Ibey  ere  the  JDost  dmiigerotis.    Conle,  ^^ooiei  Sj|ff-^.gently^ 


Sdw  A  YD  iKepiMgfrom  under  (hg  'tiffii,  Ms'  hiai  inBif  af^'afi, 

Edm^  laie  iloi|4  ii  dl  ivei^itt  q^uel  it  preM^t.  ^Th^rae- 

cWaJhitfeiSBo*  aiinredi^lnhestlHAtirpi^     '-Kovf  d6i  wisb 
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to^miake  iriy  exit  likewise.  This  ii  but  a  riwfolr  apbere  irf -  ac-'  * 
tton  for  a  young  man  of  my  abilities^  ImpossiUe  to  remain' 
cramped  here  all  day.  TU  try  and  venture  out.  That  Freacb 
blockhead  ought  to  be  dn  the  watch  for  my  resiirrectioii ;  but  a 
Frenchman  has  not  an  idea ;  at  least,  not  one  idea  good  for  any. 
thing.  J  overthrew  some  poor » devil  or  other.  It'  might  per- 
haps be  St.  Jean.  My  eyes  were  so.  blinded  by  die  ^ominable 
soot  and  smoke,  I  could  not  see.  Would  Lady  Jezebel  was 
here.  But  1  think  I  hear  somebody.  No — no — ^yes — yes — bj 
Jupiter,  but  4here  is  though.  Now  in  case  it  should  be  another 
person,  1  must  eclipse,  and  lie  perdu  a  little  longer,  (draws  in 
his  heady  and  lets  the  sofa-cover  drop.) 

[Enter  Sir  Jamks  and  Lady  J ez a b%l,  she  has  her  cloak  on^ 
and  Mtts  doom  dn  the  sopha^'] 

Sir  J.  Your  conduct  on  this  occasion  seems  at  least  very 
extraordinary,    llie  Governor  tells  me  you  found  a  letter  under 
Louisa's  hand,  addressed  to  Desmond,  and  giving  her  cbfisent 
to  go  widi  him  to  Scotland.    Why  not  discover  this  to  me  ?    \  - 
w^  the  proper  person. 

La^  Jez.  Do  not  look  so  grave,  so  severe,  my  dearest  Ufe, 
I  cannot  support  it^  it  horrifies  me,  my  nerves  are  so  extremely 
delicate.  You  know,  love,  I  could  have  no  other  moCiye  dian 
my  tender  affection  for  you.  I  trembled  to  inflict  pain  where  I 
only  wish  to  be  the  harbinger  of  joy.  I  thought  the  Governor 
might  pnevent  their  plan  without  your  knowledge,  which  woM 
at  once  have  saved  Louisa  from  destruction,  from  your  anger, 
and  patemll  feelings  being  hurt  1^  her  folly. 

Sir  J.  (aside,)  Perhaps  these  were  really  her  motives,  aindl 
•m  to  blame* to  be  so  suspicious.  But  Henry,  Madam.;  wiiy  load 
him  wtdi  his  brother's  debts  ?  This  «ould4iot  be  £r6»  teaderneb^ 
<o  me.  .  Are  they  not  equally  my  children  I  equally  the  elgectt 
of  my  care  and  regard  ?  Indeed,  for  Henry's  extravagance 
there  might  be  some  extenuation.  My  too  great  indulgence, 
and  suffering  him  to  be  independent  at  aa  age  when  other  boys 
are  either  at  school  under  a  governor's  flagellating  poiver,  ojr  " 
travelling  over  Europe  under  the  auspices  of  a  reverend  mentor. 
"But  1  tiow  know  to  a  certainty,  from  my  steward,  who  tells  me 
he  has  been ref>eatedly  applied  toby  Edward's  creditors. 
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Im^  Jet.  Now  you  reaHj  horrify  me.  Can  you  indeed,  jny 
life,- belief e  me  capable  of  tuch  astonishing  artifice?  I,  who  was 
formerly  named,  the  candid  Lady  JezabeJ— die  daught^  of  a 
poer-^a  descendant  in  the  right  4ine  from  CassfrellanuSy  l^i>>g  of 
the  TVinobanteSy  who,  at  the  bead  of  bis  brave  Britons,  fought  so 
long  against  Cs^sar^  and  struggled  for  liberty  with  so  much  cou- 
rage ?  I  disdain  the  accnsation.  I  heard  it  myself  from  some 
of  the  tradespeople.  They  said  Mr.  ^Jenkinson.  Besides^ 
Henry- paid  one  yesterday ;  Edward  told  me  so. 

Edw.  (peeping  from  under  the  sofa ;  aside.)  Oh !  mother, 
moAer !  you  are  rather  descended  from  Edward  the  martyr's 
.  ttepHDOther.  Poor  Henry !  it  was  for  me  he  generously  dis- 
charged a  debt,  and  sent  the  noisy  creditor  atw^y.  I  can  bardlj 
contain  myself.  She  is^  alas!  my  mother.  A  little  longer — 
but  I  etfmoX  save  her. 

Sir  J.  (after  a  pause  J  That  was  only  onfe,  and  jou  say,  it 
was  paid.  Lady  Jetabel !  Lady  Jesabel !.  I  fear  you  abuae  my 
tendemessji  my  cotrfkienoe,  the  power  your  charms  give  you  qver 
my  foolish  heart. 

Lady  J^z.  And  do  you  suspect  your  own  Jeszy  i  Oh !.  that 
1  had  died,  and  never  beheld  this  mom  J  oh  !  I  shail  never  reco* 
wetl  Barbarous,  ungrateful  man !  I  was  warned  of  this.  Lady 
Bridget  BMtersea  begged  me  not  to  marry  you ;  my  darling 
friend,  Lady  Louisa  Lilde  Chelsea,  told  me  jou  had  a  vile,  sua* 
picious  disposition.  Did  I  not  refuse  many  great  matches  for  • 
you  P  the  wealthy  Sir  Timothy  Bauble,  tbe  Earl  of  Hounds- 
ditch,  Lord  Westminster,  and  Baron  Kensington  Graveipits  ? 
All  through  my  unbounded  love,  1  overlooked  the.  disadvantage 
of  ya«ir'ha)ving  diildren  by  your  first  lady.  I  gave  my  fortune 
I  gnve.UBjt  band^  Igave  my  heart,  I  gave  my-  ■  Ob !  I  am  hpr* 
rifiad  to  death.  You  have  opened  my.  sepulchre^  and  I  am  just 
going  to  Ml  into  it!  Oh  !--oh !-*-oh !-*oh !  (crifis,  screams, 
andfainU,) 

.    Sir  J.  What  shall  I  do?   Here,  Lucy  I  (rings.)  ^he  is  really 
iU. 

[Ester  Lucy.] 
.  Sir  J.  Quicks  girl,  bring  the  haitshom !  \^Epcit  Lucf^ 

(laicy  returns  with  the  hartshorn  and  af^U  gAiss.) 
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Sir  J.  (t9h€9  Oe  hmHsham.y  Whit  m  ihiit  kA  4ti#(  fito 
em't  mbIIdw  Mw«    ijtl  aw  nib  Imt  Mnpka*    Wliitfii'if^*^i 

24iiy.  liitMljF  aKtlbof  tlM ToMgii iU«lfi%  AMi N« 90( 
in  the  H  tymtrlMtv  My  My  akri^  kMp»  a  Uttlirwrfitirigiriy^ 
Mmi  Bur's  Senaam  aaii  Utena  HanH*.:  Sv>  I  ibiaks  a 
littlaoli#«iaiPwaukiaQreliarqiasin.  ..  c^  .. 

iSi>  J.  {abl  ^temckmg  to  JkerJ)  Hear  kng  it  coatiaofa;  Krmi^ 
Ung  LgA^\hi&hee$4€9^^!e$*\  My  dtar,  baw  ara  yaw?  iN|)wnn 
if  pofluble^  {tvhmpenhmr.)  I  bapa  tofibd  joa  aot  to  aiaflb  t# 


JLaryr^  (Mfii^)  Lord !  if  b^  gaea oa  rakbiog^  wbair  ihall* W4 
^  for  a  f^ash  supply  of  Uoom  of  lilies  ?  tbera  it  no  moraiadbf 
bautai  and  I  shall  be  leokM  for  three  boars* 

ladjf  Jet.  ireviinHg.)  Aad  aia  I  ariH  ia  thoaa  4aar  aonai 
Alas !  death,  in  that  situation,  wodd  be  luppiweai>  £^mf9Hd40 
Hriag  aader  your  displeasare.  ^ 

La^  ^tfwU^)  WcU,  iar  ctitaia,  lay  bdy  it.  aa.McftUnil 
actress ;  aadif  1  did  not  bnowso  aitU  to  the  aontrai^^  (abaiU 
believe  Ae  doatod  on  her  piece  of  aatiqaity« 

£tr  X  I  aai  glad  to  sea  jiou  betler,  and  waald  wfW»|]y  OPUr 
sealto  gbaluilf  my  aiislni^  ^  fiad  yoa  iaaooeati ,  1  Will 
iiQwlea«a  yoa  to  tba  aarc  of  Lacy,  having  'baaiaiSs^Aty  n^ 
a'ith  a  g^Mleman  aboat  dM  sala  of  my  Yorfcshira  aMate^i . ,  Yau 
artlliadaiaialbalibaaiy  aaboarbefocatdbaMvw  ; 

lAH^JiS.  (Qfitr^fmuH.)  Lacp^iahe  iariy^dewp  Ops  Jv  ,.i 

ifirrjf.  (gQH  0U$,  mnd  rffatas  Hr^ctljf*}  Yei^  lap'aai^  .    . : 

Lady  J^z.  So,  now  I  breathe  in  liberty.    Wall, dul^haar 

bafe  ^u  ac^itled  youiself?  Ha?^  yau  traCediM^  ^enUaum  i 

Wbcr^  ar^  h»s  k^uM^f    i  4iead  yau  V*  bat  l|,|M!l<U¥lf7^  «Wl 

Ibea  j«iiittaidlsa(rii-a.l«affn^ing.lMff '    i  ^^     ^-j  ^j^r.,, 

eipect  your  ladyship  would  bafe  £ipoba,of  f»ryMr;l*a^.l«W  Whr 
body  need  envy  we  poor  ^  m|v«M|»  ^l  Iftjmfcd^  I^WJ  *^  ^^> 
x>ften  work  for  thankless  masters.  ^nc  \r.  o^l    v      '^ 

Lady  Jez.  Your  ikap9niX4|Bc#;i%^l9j|aiJi^cyptl€itg«9^^ 
good  ft|r^  AbigaH.;  'A^nmim^  'm»9^-^  aaM»biNtidar)iud 
wheal eoonpaiid  yoa  to  one,  it  was  too  much  boaor«    T9  be 
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mm,  tl.i»  m3$^iy0i9$  4ke  cMf  dg^  eMttr  (be  one  or  the  ^thei  is 
particillfirlsr  aitlious>%  ihc  tfttvtt;  but  ymk  know  my  geoeiority, 
Mi  if  ^QH.miUgflMMl  su^eeedeiv  AM  not  cepieal  701*-  troo&le, 
tbaggh  1  -ifitnW  a^Miaft^Nid  m&  Ao^Joie  yottf  respect. 
.  Xitt^^  liOH^J  I  beg8  9t:>iir  IJMJt^l  ton  tiioii^ 
my  beiuM  knees.  Foi^gm  me  tUki  once :  I  cbn^  ottdbrsttncl 
jfbur  foraign  Kogot,  not  h  Ccnalm  John  dKd  Ae  btisiikss,  tnd 
Ibundbnl  «be^  Ftaot^  Md  I  BAom^A,  mnd  ax'd  ^eitkd  after 
qtMttbmiiv  lhesiiop>«iidini>oUi|e^t»'bnjr  niMdiolepkMini)  of 
shoesoQg.  To  be  sare,  Ae  wonfan  said  it  was  Ae  most  atoeU 
fent'a^  ev^  fame  oat  ofGhina^  and  iMMtwdve  ihtliingi  % 

LadyJez.  Heaven  gfant  me  patiehoe!  is  it  imtkmbk  td 
gt&p^  iroar  moat  Hbrftl^g  clacfc  i  And  praj  hcrw  1oa{{  am  I  to 
Wall  Miave  yon  eo«m  ID  die  point  ? 

Lucy.  Your  Ladyship  is  so  CQt«/ymta|iinya  put»  aae  oiil» 
MK' jeffkiittovpassjBt  his  mgnt^  in  tae*  garr^  ititk  ^  If  jm$  6o* 
phy;  imfam*.  '  Tbey  nfe  all  next  thing  to  beggara,  mir'am.  ^ 

Lai^  Jer.  (aside.)  Now  would  1  gfvcrany  «Ung  mtfie'irorhl 
Adf  Sir  James  coidd  diacot^  M  thi^;  nay,  cfatok  Its  ion  dis- 
gdMdnn  the  garrat,  pnrsmng  Ms  low  aroonr;  it  i^oald  aumiy 
ihj^t^  hShv  etsentiAlly  with  hia  fiidier.  Any  hint  from  me  woold 
r\6^  only  Imrt'  myself/  His  suspicions  are  awakened.  Ali!  1 
had  forgot.  Lucy;  yon  may  now  go  down,  and'givaw(Yixtsrs  t^ 
thd*porterWd0ny  me  to  every  one/ except  Lord  Bray,  wham  £ 
have^^^ent  t6  reijtf^  har^  on  parlictdar  Im$ifies0.  Qoy  ciiUd/go, 
and  rely  ^M  mvfoi^ie#arding  l^olb  Johki^  and  yomsaelf  "for  Uiis 

iBf4icfe.'    »*^'''    .'"  '  •  > :  ;  ■'-• 

'Lacpi  Ve^,  Vj^'ii^i  bttt  before  I  g^s  I  moil  'telj  yott 
MMtiC^Bfr.  E^M;    When  your  La'Aiip^Kia^MU/di^^baiiill, 
came  here.    We  had  a  fine  ft^ddc    He  wtntiip  tbe^ehiaaifey  to 
hUk hiMK\  intf Mtid'efid'iertain'thi^Aeiver limnd  bim  there, 
aild  hotkey  Wenttiff  ab^^e  ^  thej^cemer;  '.  '-'"''    \ 

Luctf.  No, ma*am.  v-j-iH  c  .  .-t  U  tm  j.  /,  .   *• 

Xl#^^-lW<«e^s<aeMtwotboMand^^  liawK^^bmi^  ^ 
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Lady  Jtz.  And  where  U  thip  hopeful  young  mao  now  i  ttill 
up  the  chimney  ? 

Lucy.  I  don't  believe  he  is ;  for  as  I  returned  to  put  on  thi« 
cap,  1  hallooed  up,  and  nothing  answered  but  a  cricket. 
,  Lady  Jet.  That*8  enough ;  now  go.  (Exit  Lucy,)  Lord 
Bray  must  pay  this  debt.  As  for  Henry,  this  is  4he  luckiest  cir- 
cumstance in  the  world ;  1  can  now  profit  by  his  faults.  In  an 
aifair  of  tliis  kind,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that,  de  temps  en 
temps,  truth  should  peep  out  from  the  midst  of  the  bushes  of  art 
and  deceit,  in  order  to  ensnare  the  wary  more  securely  into  their 
labvrmth.  I  have  been  very  near  losing  all  my  influence  over 
Sir  James,  (pauses.)  Suppose  I  write  him  an  anonymous  letter. 
I  can  disguise  my  hand,  and  mention  the  place— that  will  do  !— 
merp  it  not  for  Edward-— he  ought  to  reward  me — but  he  is  my 
tornM^nt,  my  plague^  won't  even  serve  me  to  ruin  his  as  weU  i^ 
jpy  enemies — 1  wish  from  my  heart  he^had  never  been  born.  • 

(  Edward  jumps /"mm  under  the  sofa,  and  makes  a  low  bow»J 
^  Eitw.^  Iliauk  you  siocere^,  my  moat  tencler  and  afiectiooate 
mama,  for  your  good  wishes. 

.  Lady  Jez.  (screams  violently.)  Oh!  And  is  it  not  true? 
are  not  you  my  plague?  Why  this  sudden  appearance,' to  b»r* 
Fify  meintaafit? 

Edw.  (gravely.)  Your  Ladyship  is  subject  to  fits.  I  know 
^,  remedy,  if  you  would  only  follow  my  prescription. 

Lady  Jez.  Is  there  any  remedy  for  your  extravagance  i  But 
what  is  this  wondrous  nostrum  i 

Edw.  It  is  simple;  though  its  efiects  are  appetite,  sleepp 
health,  and  contentment.  Ah !  my  mother!  at  this  moment  I 
fee}  I  am  your.son  by  the  pain  you  inflict,  which  makes  me  seri- 
pus  in  spite  of  my  natural  levity.  No  misfortune  of  my  own 
could  have  caused  set  sudden  a  change.  For  my  sake,  but  much 
more  for  your  own,  vouchsafe  to  try  its  efficacy.  We  men  call  it 
honor,  courage^  humanity,  justice ;  your  sex  name  it  virtue,  can- 
dor, gentleness.  Your  .  case,  I  much  fear^  requires  that  you 
should  ask  for — reformation!  [Exk  Edward. 

Lady  Jez,  Pooh !  poob !  the  cbixQuey  has  vapored  the  boy. 
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ACT  V. 


{SCENE  I.     An  Apartment  in  Sir  James  JenhinsmCs  House. 

Henry,  Saum>br6  Macnab. 
.    Henry.  Poor  Edward !     But  what  became  of  faim  i  where 
is  he  now  i  why  did  you  not  ioform  me  ? 

Saund.  For  a  gude  reaaoo,  Sir  :  I  did  na  ken  whar  to  find  you ; 
and.aa  for  Meeter  Edward,  Lucy  tauld  me  be  gaed  awa  up  the 
luin>  and  is  probably  courting  the  cats  on  the  tap  of  the  house.  ^ 
:  ^  Hemy*  Tis  impossible  he  can  be  therOb  Surely  Lady  Jeza- 
bel  will  for  once  pay  his  .debts ;  the  greatest  part  of  her  large 
fortune  is  in  her  own  power.  1  feel  a  strong  presentiment  that 
jEdward  will  soon  see  and  amend  his  errors.  I  have  ever  re- 
marked an  excellent  heart,  and  much  good  sense,  at  the  bottom 
of  his  extravagance  and  affectation  of  wild  eccentricity. 
.  Saund.  Gin  your  honor  please,  Mestress  Lucy  and  I  hae  had 
muckle  converse  together  on  this  subject. .  She  says  her  Lady* 
ship  is  vary  determined  no  to  pay  a  baubeeo'  his  debts ;  and  ye 
ken,  she  is  Lady  Jezabel's  confidant. 

Henry.  Cruel,  selfish,  unfeeling,  woman !  need  I  be  surprised 
'  at  her  conduct  in  regard  to  myself,  when  she  seems  so  little  in^ 
terested  for  her  own  son  i  1  have  made  my  fisither  already  un« 
happy !  Alas  1  I  now  see  .care  and  vexation  written  in  strong 
characters  on  a  brow,  where  honor  and  content  used  to  appear 
united.  He  must  not,  shall  not,  suffer  by  all  his  family.  £d- 
wmrd  must  be  saved.  The  legacy  my  aunt  left  me  cannot  be 
better  applied.  I  want  not  money — it  cannot  give  me  Sophia  f 
bestowiHg  it  in  this  manner  will  procure  me  the  only  pleasure  I 
i|m  now  capable  of  enjoying — that  of  relieving  my  brother. 
(writes,  and  gives  two  papers  to  Saunders.)  Take  these  drafts 
to  my  banker's,  and  as  it  is  more  than  probable  that  the  bailiffs 
are  still  emplogred  in  watching  this  street,  desire  tb^mto  |;ive 
Jim'  the  people^s  address  at  whose  suit  they  were  to  arrest 
Edward,  and  return  as  soon  as  you  can  with  the  money. 
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SuMni.  Vary  wecl,  Sir ;  but  as  I  ne'er  had  sto  a  chi^rg^  ^' 
aUkr  befere,  nigbt  I  Ut  a  €oacb  back  ?  A  bodj  ma«n  l^c  aha^p 
in  this  town.  -       M    . 

li^Nr^  C«1%inly,  honest  Saunders;  t»kc  what  prcc»^t^1l» 
yputlMnkbffrt;  onlybeipcwJy.        -  -   -     t. 

Saw«d.  Now  blessings  on  your  bonny  face!  Parck)n,n||  frc^f 
doo,  Sffi  fcdttt  I  am  enchaiHed  v^ith  your  .houn^ifol  bcai  t    Jn    . 
tio*  yonii^r?  aw  made  up  o'  igwtencss  and  gtnerosily,  and  I  w^^i 
lwc|dt!ratl|8r,lite  wi  you  on  roaat  beef,  even  in  (his  second  imfil. 
c^  of  5odpm  ftnd  Gomoirah,  thim  regafe  mys^  on  bannecii^.^^ 
bfriay  meal  at  Ac  Laird  of  kJacfafJwtfs.. 

a^r#.  Towat  »  bit^«W.  in  digress,  b  mwrely  lujaifpf  n 
dniy,  whi«h.  rtwr  iticr«iii«  egotism  of  the  fiMhjwmaJe  woi^  iitft 
only  by  comparison  render  worthy  the  amvUeal  ppim.  ^uk 
eno't^ef  this.  .Hark  ye,  Sattudera,  iT  by  c|w?e  you  mpet 
Edw^d,  you  Huist  not  men^oo  one  wotd  of  t)iis  buaine^  > 

^wwl.  <3od  preaarv«  me  from  eiper  tejlinf  any  a'  <my  nwi^r'a 
Mim,  eiAer  to  gentle  or  seraple.  Scotsmen  are  wae  clatlarerH; 
they  le^vctbiltQ  your  FreoobdweU.  [J&in$,Smn^^»- 

ffemy.  And  now  I'll  once  more  reviail  my  bw^W  Jodftflg., 
ftis  soneari  shall  eaailybe  able  to  return  beftwe  S?|U}jdt» 
epmes  back.  If  Mrs.  Milner  still  refuses  to  btfeye  in  fbe 
purity  of  my  motives;  If  Sophia  is  deaf  to  the  mdewjy  4>f.  my. 
pttsstonini^thipB  I  may  leam  from  the  p«>ple  of,  ^  lio»»  \he 
place  of  her  father^  eenfinemeat.  Could  1  M  m^l^f  M 
httppf,  IM  wouW  console^  voaid  ♦ofte*  aay  mis^fy,*  thp»igl|  ^ 
i^  pti^al  ndbtKtice  frt»»  alH  love-  »  kl^i  Huny^, 
[Enter  Desmond  fft  ffnofAcrrffl^n.]   -   .\    -     ;. 

£^  HiiBserviint  to)dnielsho«»l<)  iiiid4Hrv|;hefftb^l^i0 
gone,  Md  I  have  been  in  aearch  of  him  th^  n>K>W  |iw»#mfli  ta. 
ne-pWpQ^*  ftib«>Hbwt*heai*i*i»siftpis«Hiifs  to:^]^^  ♦• 
testtk  of  0iir  eonvtrsaliw.  How  cliariw*hf ^s^N^'^taAtfiH^^. 
^ifie^ d^l  indiiato  keep^my  mdiMm,  ft^facvMs  m^^ 
C}#W«nr'lteitimae4it9Hpp€»i  i    v-^it:-.-v.' 

Desm.  My  iiowsa,  wy  friend^  I  feel  liiiKK«Brtf^MJ*fe^ 
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lids  ditiAiebf  I  m$  UilcTb^  utraa^iff  iJikirpiMitetft^  ^B»l  wSl 

and  I  may  still  see  Henry,  it  19  aotlate.  '  *        '^    ^ 

'lAmfcff^  •  ((Mfy.)  My  ♦presence^  camot*  he  xtf '  diicb  cdfite- 

qntflce  to  Captain  Detnood^  nor  aia  J  toytiifed  ^  yoor  rtot 

^)«ikirtg'tO*H*nfy.       '  - "      •■  ''•^-''i    '•^■    •* 

''  Dem.  Ah!  Lonba,  ^liois  now  formal ^ndr^rvM"?  H^w 
IsBiik  I  iiieHtecF?-^.^Bat  yon  are  n^die  rigfat^^^'yoar  fattMr^  4e^ ' 
|iebdtim  canhot  expect  the  blesmp  of  yeur  famiKiirhy.  Ii  is  alt 
proper-^for  tkislBSt  happy  hoitr,  a  eonvemtton  I  fmi  with  ftie 
Governor  had  misled  me*^I  ibrgotmyselF-^I  forgot  my  ritoatioef 
— I  felt  failieavea^Tott  awake  me  from  a  UiBflfh)  dretfnv^tmd 
I  %m  onee  more  tb^  poor»  huaUe^  UMuwitmifig  Demondl '  fitit* 
may  I  aslt^  liriiythli  Change?         -       ^    . 

'Hottism.  rd^notiftiak  there  k  any  ehange^hut  wfrnt  eugM  t6 
take  platrr;  and  Hfcen  I  entreated  ybnr  friendly  2ea}  to  rembh- 
etrate-n'fth  Heary^  I  did  not  know' the  parttcubfo  of  fo^  6n- 
gagementsu  '  •••,.!  ..        »-i ,  v,  :.     .  .- 

Dbiir.  What  ^engagements  ?  I4iavie  none  Iwit  wiH^peOple'  yoii 
knbw,  andf  certainly  none  that'ean  interfbre  ipkh  my  ^esft^  t6  i>e 
of  oiseto  you.  ^  -   ^r 

JUaiM.  Hew  long  ir  it  since'  CapCam 'Desmond  Wgan  to 

practlae deceit?  ...--^  . ,.  ^^.^ -^ .  •.  ^    , 

"  Jbrim.Ntyttf.    I  have  tried,  vaiiriy  tried^to'cowcmVmy'lM^. 

ii^j  fcttt  tiiat  was  from  die  pureit  intention.  i''    '*^    :  . >>»^ 

lM$ka.  Ptereyindied!  Woftld.no*  ariodier'epi4ie«'6ehior# 
Mfar6p6$9  AM  not  the  sin  of  hypoetity  to  the  niaaik«iuyon  ^na^ • 
have  to  answer  for.  »      ^  '^  -  j 

De9ik.  Aad  is  it  you^  Lottis%  tbn  has  die  emei^^  4l{>hf^ 
mi  fol  my sentihaUty'?  ■  *   •  '       .  <    /.'  ^ - 1  ,•  -  .•.  j  ij^  ,  H}jr 

Z^yaJM.  Tme/I  hiveno right  toiipbraid;- 1to«<an^rOtt:d{Hta^ 
of  ^ehsibiiity'fbr  s^di  an  object  as  ^ou  reattached  Mf  ^^  'V;    : 

iDftsm;  Mon^  oH^eatth  iMit  youirself)  wduM  ii^  MthhtmXf 
af  tbe  object  of  my  adoration.  Hai  virima  kmA^w^lim^w^ft^ 
of  a  throne^  and  her  b^my  4;olib^»»Mk'  aeasibility  even  m  the 

jJMpWYitiM^^S^!  h#-eiWii4i/te  «i3c»i^ 
doliQtt#p4se'ite;^'lW^ci^lM  M  «inu^  ($i*hhm.f 
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Having  never  seen  the  lady,  I  can  be  no  judge.  Bbt  I  keep  jtt 
perhaps  from  visiting  her,  and  should  never  forgive  mjsdf  if 
you  broke  an  appointment  through  tny  fault. 

Desm.  Ah!  "Louisa^  you  cannot  be  ignorant  .whom  I  mean, 
though  you  sdern  to  deal  in  riddles.  Say  at  once  you  disap- 
prove; but  do  not,  do  not^  turn  my  passion  into  ridicule.  I 
cannot  support  it. 

Louisa.  Methinks  it  is  all  mighty  clear.  Your  affections  are 
engaged  to  a  lady.  Her  name  is  the  only  mystery.  Lady  Je- 
cabel  mentioned  an  unvi^rthy  connection.  Your  excessive  praise 
makes  me  hope  she  is  more  deserving  of  your  hand,  (aside,) 
Courage,  JLouisa ;  one  moment  longer,  and  it  is  over. 

Desm.  Is  it  possible  that  her  name  can  be  a  secret  to  yon? 
A  glimmering  of  hope  approaches.  Ah  I  Louisa  [  penmt  me 
to  tell  it  you.     Pi'omise  not  to  kill  me  by  yonr  displeasure. 

Louisa*  My  displeasure !  kill  you,  Mr.  Desmond  I  surely, 
surely,  my  disf^osition  is  not  sanguinary.  AVhat  can  I  be  dis- 
pleased at  f — ^No ! — whoever  she  is,  my — good — wishes — shall 
attend  you — ^both.  Excuse  my  liesitating  voice.  Henry's  situ- 
ation;—my  father's  trouble — has  hurt  me — and  makes  me  child- 
ishly weak. 

Desm,  In  tears !  Ob  heaven !  I  can  contain  myself  no  longer. 
On  bis  knees  Desmond  implores  your  pity.  More  he  cannot 
a^k  for.  Was  it  possible  to  live  under  the  same  roof  vcith  all 
that  was  lovely,  and  be  insensible  to  the  seduction  i  was  it  pos- 
sible to  see  Louisa  every  day,  and  not  wish  to  pass  my  whole 
life  dedicated  to  her  service  ?  Educated  as  one  of  your  bro- 
thers, I  was  not  soon  enough  aware  of  my  danger ;  yet  never 
had  1  dared  to  indulge  a  hope,  till  the  Governor,  on  finding  out 
Lady  Jezabel's  treachery,  promised  me  his  interest  with  your 
father.  Ah,  Louisa!  what  means  this  averted  face?  K^ep  me 
not  in  suspense.     Can  you  pardon  ^ 

Louisa,  Peace,  pardon,  and Interpret  the  next  word  for 

me,  Desmond.     How  could  I  for  an  instant  credit  that  false 
woman's  base  insinuations?     Bift  I  belong  to  my  father.     Till 
he  consents,  forget  this  interview.     Ah,  Desmond !  long  has  my  - 
heart  fait  your  worth ;  be  assured  that  beart  can  never  be  iuh* 
oAer^B.  ^  And  now  let  me  depart     I  have  said  too  much  for 
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inn'ale  propriety^  ih<vi^  the  sight  of  your  Jiappineu  prevents 
my  feelii^  aoy  thing  but  satisfaction. 

Desm.  Blessed  hour !  let  it  be  asspicious;  and  prove  not  th# 
lasty'as  it  is  the  first,  of  my  happiness,  and  gratitude  to  your  dear 
«df .  lExeuut  together. 


SCENE  II.     Lady  Jezabel  Jenkinson*s  Boudoir. 

Lady  Jezabel,  Lord  Bray,  m  a  brown  bob  wig,  and  coat 
of  tlie  same  color,  boots,  i^c.' 

Lord  B.  When  your  note  came,  I  ^as  just  going  to  mount 
my  horse,  to  ride  off  the  effects  of  yesterday's  ministerial  din- 
ner ;  but  ^u  was  so  pressing.  > 

Lady  Jez.  Now,  my  Lord,  prove  to  me  the  truth  of  your 
sentiments — ^your  former  love — ^your  present  friendship-<-it  hor- 
rifies me  to  say  it ;  but  without  your  advice  and  assistance  I  am 
lost  for  ever. 

Lord  B.  (coolly J  How  so?  But,  my  dear  Lady  Jezabel, 
no  preface,  if  you  please.  Explain  the  master  at  once ;  I  shall 
soon  sum  up  the  evidence,  but  cannol  judge  without  knowing 
something  of  the  cause.  Besides,  I  am  really  in  a  hurry ;  my 
head  aches,  must  have  my  ride  before  I  go  to  the  House. 

Lady  Jez.  People  have  been  here  to  arrest  Edward  for  two 
thousand  pounds.  Sir  James  will  never  forgive  me  if  he  hears 
of  it,*  as  he  gave  me  money  to  discharge  his  creditors  some  time 
since.  It  was  the  week  before  my  grand  gala.  The  money 
went  1  know  not  how;  My  yearly  income  is  mortgaged. 
Without  you  will  lend  me  that  sum,  my  dear  Lord,  1  shall  be 
ruined. 

Lord  B.  (aside  J  If  she  is  ruraed,  I  must  break  with  her, 
or  she  will  be  eternally,  teazing  me  with  depiands.  I  am  e:i- 
tremely  sorry  not  ta  have  it  in  my  power  to  advance  that  sum  at 
present — the  new  loan— and  last  night  I  lost  a  ^eat  deal  at 
^rooks's. '  I  had  laid  down  a*  ^an  for  yo.ti— to  throw  all  the 
o<fium  on  Henry. 

Lady  Jez.  (vexed,  a^idej  He  b  asbadi  s^  even  fvoVse^  than  I 
expected.    My  Lord^  that  plan,  jpye  me  jeaye  to  aay^ 
foolish^  ill  concerted,  impossible  to  succeed.  ^         , 
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Lord  B.  i  (drUy)  'Vk  iti&ttc^  roilmr*  Our  plim>  MiMftoi^ 
Itowever  they  may  f^lP,  kth  atMrdl  eoticerted.  Tbc'tot  i^&s 
iilthe  ^ilrortd^  ist  in&'tell  ^^  carinotbe  deceive. 

LefSfJA:*  (M  sfe'tbey  now  capable  <if  dectiTkig:'-'bilt  tb& 
19  fdat^SttU>'6^  tulject.  '  ¥ouf  Lbrcbhip,  iSmt,  refines  m^;  Ited 
thepe^agie  fin-' Sir  ^jkric^rUie  title  for  mfc? '  I  waft  to  be 

£^k^^  Yhaty'iiuleedry  1  ^all  be^able  to  (et;  but  joii'iiiii^ 
hkik'pti&Sill&e.'  ^We  mttsf  first  giintcorotiets  to  khtdA  6fb^ 
M^nifet  i  abd^  bjf  anMoStiag  their  teiiij>l«8^  ead^atirMr  16  wvk  h^ 
c\ml^ktf.  'But  I  miiBC  go  |  good  diy.  lExit  Lord  Brdf. 
'^^^^Lti^'Jhi.  9udk  is  the-fanidriiip  6(  txwikts^  tieigHho! 
Vm  \dtA6i9A  io  death !  one  odier  attempt  on  the  tiMtiify  of 
my  husband— The  crisis  is  at  hand.  [Bjrft  lAkfy  J^zA^^ 


SC£NE  IIL    TheUbmry.  < 

9tlllilMB9>  IiAt>t  JetABfcL^  G0V]?ttMOt  BAStlOlt. 

f Entw  SdtftiA  «rtV*  u  parcel^  in  great pmtn^aHm^\ 
9dpM  ff»  Hie  mrvdnt  n>ho  t^ndutU  her)  'My  bMaeis  Ik 

with  Lady  JezabelJeakimon.  ^ 

Xiwfy  Jez.  (to  ih^  ^ervtmi)  Why  *ow  hethttti  iHiy^iiot 

ieimi lidir ill  die  hiA f    ftct SdpMay  Whit  dbyou  #iin^ yomg 

Sopk*  MadaflTi  wa^  it  tiot'you  Aat  bespoke!  mis  difit^  ht  ttn 
Krthda^r 

JLadjfJ^th:.<yh,tm^if^  YVm'ntty  fMlW  tteWilh 

4e  piirccf  4!b  t^y  df eMfflfg-foom  Y  ft  i^  iitralesi*  f6  dbttlttt  taiiSt 
^Uemeii.-  ■■•■:•  ^  •   "'  '     "     '"•'•■->•' 

"^  tiplkttflAJi  MMM^'IM  ttibjbct  thttt  I  cMM  tt|to*  Is  mot 

«eiuwg«  to  my  tinAB^;-  Brit'Sr  H  p<4ftWe  Vb«''*Bl^r«l«!»''»»^ 
miaiA  V»'t^e  t}i¥  Arinilal  you  bi»poke  ?'  to  pojt^^belr  6^^ 
nffiDaMn^iBcRgeafff  %&  tAfAksOM  "^nXtsd^jM*  wtfing''  ^xtP  Ucs woy 
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fiitf|er<ia  priaoo  i .-%  mqAei  Jrom  pe^ttix?  h  it^l^iM^  tuch 
oruejlty  can  e?(^t  ii^  a  female  foint?  not  oofy  c^pApqijfiipg.ia  to 
b^gary,  but  wisl^iog  to  pkinge  u3iol0i9fiUBy*.*  AhiM^ldtm! 
^  m^y  for  the  hon^  of  our.  ^exy  for  the.  cniAit  'OC  tiimiipt^^ 
^t  f ou  are  jgooraDt  q(  aU :  tba^  yofi  kof w.AfI  y«ur  plUifWvr  w;i^ 
W  i^ypie  i«th.  |4»rt,  Brny }  OlM^  Ae;4|re(|<lo,t9ie.)KHK49pi» 
md  said,  milc»  i  coascmed  to  Ifm  o^iis.  uropaailH  jifif  >ira4d 
j«>|.tMcetl^drt3s* .  Sim.  s^w^d iqe  thiii^ter,  (\^fx^$ffM 
irif\io  fn^tcl^  the  IttUr,  but  Sir  Jume^Uffi^  Han^rgpA^i^i^ 
ah^JIcd^  1^  paiM  firom  7011.^  Ab|  M|b^l«i»l  cpfil^.^oii,  in^M^ 
qoofpirQ  t9  ruin  ap  unha{>py  joung  craatiMT^  nybfae  vq^^l^iHllMW 
4Mrfr  fJUea^X  more  fhau  ibeooi  wpport!  Oa.my  kn^  left  me 
jp^I^,£pr  jiotice !  I uill  acoay^  it  a4  charity.  T«iMrl}^^biiKi 
I  KuU  be.con\e«t  wiih  kas  tbaaour  itgr^i^nt^.  ^^  ...m.:.  ,  u^,  ,  ,, 

Loijf  Jf z«  (preteMding  illness)  It  is  all  a  fabdiood ;  all  a  for 
gery ;  contrived  by  your  clyldrw  ip,  P^^  >i^  ^'^  J^^f  ^7  ^^^ 
Can  you  tamely  see  me  insulted  ? — Ring  the  bell^  and  detife  the 
tenranta  to  turn  tlwa  viU  girtoiit  of  Ibe  b^UaaJ  . 

SirJm  ^f(  Madam;  tlisnotafiJaeltQo^;  hecaif  ||Ki(pPDOfI 
]fourihjuid^im^i|i«  WiaCairotia  MfpaaOi!  what  ^ikinc tf^^  ian- 
jfoajiimiifa  A|s  BMH»i«K  \Ii«caveredi  We  Uv^f^  lopgarjfi.lbe 
aaaie  boiiae*  ,./);» 

.  J^,^ Jief^Mj^^yicete^errefim^ 
pejto  a^^wr^tlt  pfifs^iu;  I  tcei^Ao  viMdiGata^affrl9))aU.r«^^ 
|io  longer  amongst  inch  aavagea :— luckily^  jou  muat  wtuffk 
^pgfff«rtuop«    (Ai  SopbM)  Stand  iwit^  the  .wa)r,  }Am^    ;  .  . 

-.  :Qx^  ^if^^T^pffM  fwl  vuj^imt  IMfppl^et.:  fbapk  Qod^bcr 
Jffi^  ^f  .(;ib(9^y.a}lf|t^^  destrpyed;  ber  aubteri:ikiH|iP 

optrationa  roKlered  usekea ;  and  we  bave  oely  ie  (ultm^j^fi^ 
l»IWWp«lfHterfOfS?rolwpr.9W»«a«^         YxHI»IM»g^ 
i^mF^^  P«iWP»i  *«y  f  iU  dfr  nq#u»f  w^^^^ 
IsMH^kmm  Ibw.*^  fwlwie^;  W>ft  b^ve.Ctll?^;--!^*  w*p 

4fmfAMkm  nWi»Hiirniit  ;ibirf|t^if#,t9  j«ih;,K*e.l*|ift»^ 
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Gov.  (askie)  I  dont  care  if  I  give  her  a  guinea  myself :— MOdso, 
how  droll  I  feel ! 

Soph,  (to  Sir  James)  Humanity,  charity,  benevolence,  still 
inhabit  the  earth.  Ah,  Sir,  will  you  indeed  be  our  friend  i—oust 
situation  is  deplorable ;  recfaiced  to  our  last  shilling !  my  father 
detained  in  prisod  by  the  chicanery  of  an  attorney,  for  what  was 
originally  a  small  debt !  my  mother  laboriiq;  with  sickness  and 
poverty!  and  to-morrow,  we  may  have  no  shelter  for  our 
heads. 

Sir  J.  and  the  Gov.  (together)  Be  comforted ;  we  shall  re- 
lieve you. 

Soph.  May  Heaven  shower  down  its  choicest  blessings  on 
each.     1  would  say  something  more,  but  I  intrude  too  loi^. 

Gov.  Speak  away,  girl;  we  shall  halt  here  some  time  yet. 

Soph,  (hesitating,  takes  from  her  pocket)  This  pocket-book — 

Sir  J.  What  of  it  ?  whose  is  it  ?  let  me  look  nearer,  (aside) 
Ha !  it  is  Henry's ! 

Soph.  Your  generous  promise  demands  my  utmost  candor. 
This  pocket-book  belongs  to  one  who  for  some  time  seemed  to 
share  our  distresses ;  and  I  now  blush  to  say,  sweetened  niy 
labor !— he  deceived  us,  and  bad  only  pretended  poverty : — chance 
discovered  to  us  that  he  was  the  son  and  heir  to  a  wealthy  baro- 
net. My  motiSer  had  his  promise  to  return  to  his  father ; — she 
had  niineio  forget  him : — he  left  this  by  accident;  I  believe  the 
contents  are  valuable ;  we  wish  to  return  it ;  we  'wish  to  get 
rid  of  it ;  the  sight  of  any  thing  that  is  his,  caia  now  only  oc- 
casion painful  retfospects :  but  we  know  not  his  real  name. 

Sir  J.  You  may  safely  confide  it  to  my  care :  it  is  my 
son's. 

Soph.  You  his  father ! — ^we  lose  dien  our  benefactor.  Oh ! 
this  is  too  much!  virretched  Sophia  Milner!  disappointment, 
weakness,  inanition,  all  conspire  to  overvirhelm  me[^io  Sir 
James)  Ah,  Sir !  it  was  not  my  fault . — ^pardon  me — I  feel  ill. 
{nearfainiingj  Ah  I  my  poor  mother  I 

(Sir  James  calls  for  help,  Louisa  enters^  who  supports  ker.J 

G(yv.  (goes  to  her)  Sophia  Mihwr !— she  is,  die  must  be, 

jny  fjbsldl  my  poor  grandAiighter  suffiBong  for  the  follies  of 
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htf  parents  J—^she,  at  least/ i«  innocent.  Look  up,  SopMa; 
jrour  hopett  eandor  has  saved  you. 

"  Soph,  (on  her  knees)  These  words  revive  me.  Gracious  Pro- 
vidence! thou  art  more  than  just;  thou  art  merciful! — shall  I 
have  the  happiness  to  be  j<mr  child  f  imd  will  you  pardon  my 
&ther  i  my  mother  i  whose  grief  for  disobedience  has  borne 
harder  on  her  than  all  die  accunuhted  distress  she  has  felt  i 

Gov.  Has  it  really  ? — but  I  believe ;  and  for  your  sake^  ail  my 
enmity  is  at  an  end ;  and  if  Henry  was  good  for  any  thing,  you 
should  have  him* 

Xov.  My  new-found  cottsin,  permit  me  to  oflfSer  myself  a  can- 
didate for  your  friendships  You  look  as  if  you  required  some 
refreshment :  our  fathers  will  allow  our  absence  for  a  short  time :. 
my  uncle  knows  I  am  obedient  to  orders,  and  shall  be  ready  at 
acaU. 

Soph.  Such  a  friend  would  indeed  increase  my  happiness : 
(to  the  Gov.)  but  1  am  better ;  permit  me.  Sir,  to  go  and  giver 
my  mother  this  joyful  intelligence. 

Gov.  Not  yet;  I  ask  only  one  lMMir>  and  then  we  shall  all 
meet,  nevet  to  separate  ;  at  present^  go  with  Louisa  ;  I  have  a* 
scheme.  [ExeiitU  Loima  and  Sop/m. 

Brodier,  wi  A  me  joy ;  Sophia  b  a  treasure ;  I  shall  never  be  in 
a  bad  humour  again.  Nothing  pHns  me  but  having  promised 
Desmond  my  fortune;  bat  he  shall  ntve^half,  with  my  niece: 
doconsent/ 

:  Sir  J.  I  cannot  conaent  to  your  leaving  no  ranch  from  youp 
own  children.    As  I  now  know  Desmond  has  never  failed  in- 
gratitode,  nor  imy  child  neglected  her  duty,  I  see  their  mutaal 
afie<^n,  and  will  reward  them. 
.     .  [Enter  Hrnry*] 

Sir  J.  My  dear  boy,  come  to  your  fiitber's  heart;  .Lhftv« 
auspeoted,  I  have  wronged  you :  Lad^  Jezi^el's  art  prevaled 
too  long ;  her  sway  is  now  at  an  end. 

.  Gov*  Since  that  is  the  case,  and  Sir  James  pleased,  I  too  am 
ready  to  be  agara  your  uncle  ;  nay,  for  die  matter  of  that,  your 
grandfather.  I  bave  found  out,  and  pardoned  my  ftuuily ;  and 
have  a  grand-dangfater  to  marry  lo  you :  I  shaU  leave  her  a  good 
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pait  of  my  fortimei-coiiM^  pH  me  your  htn4  iipoo  it«*^WIitl> 
man,  sulky !  or  are  you  still  ia  piurault  of  tine  garrel  betulgr  f 

Henry:  1  have  pvonuMd  my  father  sever  to  iMany  without 
his  upprobatioo.  I  cMuigrtltilate  yo«,  with  all  my  soul;  but  I 
c««not  acctpt  your  offer.  My  canting  aiirely,  deserves  the  htart 
of  her  husband ;  mine  ia  engaged. 

Gov.  (io  Si¥  Jmmet)  WIaI  d***~d  obstiaacy !   thy  itmlt 
you  ^^  the  wo«d  ol  comniaiHi  ? 
^  Sir  J.  I  wish,  indeed,  Henry,  you  woMld  comply. 
[Enter  Edward,  followed  by  DfiSMeND.] 

Sir  J.  (io  Edward)  How  dar^  yosi  come  inio  my  presence  i 
Indeed,  after  what  I  have  heaid,  1  am  aakmished  to  see  yeu  at 
liberty. 

Edw.  Life,  liberty,  hones;  all  ia  saved  by  Henry.  Generetts^ 
noble  brother !  how  shall  I  express  my  gratitude  ? 

H^my.  (puts  hU  hand  onEdmard^k  motitk,  and  wUspers) 
Hush,  dear  Edward ;  if  yon  wish  to  oblq^  me^  aay  no  naore 
now. 

£db.  Henceforwnrd  yon  shall  be  my  guide,. my  example; 
but  here  I  must  disobey :  yes,  I  will  tell  my  father;  Iwill  pr»» 
claim  it  to  the  world  ;  you  ought  to  be  an  heir  to  an  emperor ! 
(^0  Sir  Jame$)  Your  eldeai;  son  is  every  thijig  that  is  wordiy. 
Your  youngest  aon  fieda  he  deserves  berog  tusoed  out  cfa  house 
mhich  he  has  dcsbonoaod  by  his  follies  ai^  extmvagance :  but, 
from  this  moment,  1  renounce  them  all ;  give  my  lolly  to  the 
winds  !  Fbiigive  me,  Sir :  only  allow  me  bread  and  water  utt  I 
deserve  Letter,  ilnd  send  me  where  yon  please. 

Gov*  Aye,  aye;  take  him  at  his  word;  send  him  op  the 
chimney,  and  order  a  truss  of  straw  to  be  placed  on  tim  leack  fo*. 
his  bed-chamber ;  aiid  above  all,  clap  up  a  chimney*board,  that 
\4Qmy^  run  no  risk  of  anodKr  sprained  aode. 
I  Ed9.  ( puitmg  bis  kati  before  his  face)  What !  was  it  yoi^ 
Sir  ?  I  am  ashamed  and  confounded!  but  I  waaUimL 

Sir  J.  (nAo  has  feefi  spedkimg  apart  ta  Desmond)  Henry, 
you  shall  be  no  auffever  by  your  kindness  to  your  brotfaer. 

Henrif.  I  shall  be  a  sufeter  tiH  you  i^store  him  to  your  af- 
fection :  ihy  life  on  hie  future  condoct  being  all  yon  desire. 
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.    ^jr  /» .1  c^feiMit,  ztj6tT  iiBqiUwt:  but  hcfware^  y^i^S  na^» 
(^0  Edward)  of  another  relapse  into  vice. 
,   iG(ftr.  Yoiiftfe  tnuofa  too  good.    Henrjr^  tkn  inatance  of  ^ur 
gen^iiosi^,  nakas  me  ^b^Iy  fkairaijis  of  ymir  alliance  Mrith  Wf 
^hiki[:  corner  come. 

Henry.  Do  not  urge  me^  Sir;  libodd  be  a  tillain  ti 
comply. 

Mdtf*  So ;  h<3  ^anta  jrou  to  marry  some  lady  for  ber  money^ 
1  suppose — his  grand-child^  b  it  f-^as  like  him  as  two  peas^: 
she  most  be  preciously  ugly  in  that  case.  Dear  brotber>  I  don't 
par-ti-cu-larly  admire  the  bo^  chain;  but  to  «av^  you  firom 
being  miserable^  what  woul4  I  not  do?<?^  would  marry  the 
witch  of  Endor.  {to  the  Governor)  Accept  of  «e^  Sir>  tn  pbck 
of  Henry.  Had  she  the  representation  of  Mount  Cenis  on.her 
breast,  the  Peak  of  Teneriffe  <in  faer  back,  k  nose  like  the  monu- 
ment, and  a  raoutb  like  Bota«y-Bay,  Vd  conent  :-x^'d  do  ai 
well  ai  I  could. 

Qov.  ^o,  you  should  not  >^Wkat !  d6  you  think  I'd  give 
my  girl  to  a  chinmey  sweeper  i 

Sir  J\  |lenry,  you  canaot,  at  leasts  refuse  to  see  your  coulin; 
abe  is  only  iti  the  next  room  with  Louisa.  Captain  Desmond 
will  have  the  goodness  to  conduct  them  here.  *  {Deimond  goe^ 
out,  the  Governor  and  Sir  James  smile  (0  each  other,  Desmond 
reiums  with  Louisa  and  Sophia.) 

Hen.  Adhere  am  I ! — all  is  wonder  and  ettdumtment !  My 
ever  dev  Sophia^  bow  came  you  here  i 

SopL  Amongst  oth^  reasons,  to  get  rid  of  yonr  pocket-book ; 
and  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  a  parent^  kind,  and  iodut- 
gent ;  and  a  cousin  in  William. 

Gov.  Yes ;  but  be  has  refused  you :  and  now  that  yoo  are 
to  be  an  beiressi  be  beats  a  retreat 

Hen.  Ah,  Sir^  do  not  thus  explain  my  etror.  No,  I  accent 
ber  as  Ae  gift  of  Heaven ;  with  gratitude  to  you,  and  to  n^ 
lather.  {Edward  sings  and  skips  about .) 

Sir  J.  Thia  crowns  my  felicity.  I  shall  now  forget  an  xitt- 
worthy  womaq.  Desmond^  you  shall  be  my  son  :  your  fatb(ir 
was  my  best  fmnd — take  Louisa !  I  pew  find  you  deserve  her. 
— 1  see  she  consents^ 
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(Leuisa  and  Dimohd  kmel)  Our  litc«  rinfl  piWour 
grsrtitnde. 

Soph,  (to  Henry)  I  shall  nbt  enjoy  iiy  tri^inets  tilt'^n  j 
ptirems  share  k.    (|9  the  Governor)  Permit  me  dow  to  go  ? 

Gov.  Go,  go/ both  of  you  together;  bring  them  here;  I 
Jong  to  see  my  poor  Cfanrlotte. 

Soph.  Alas !  my  father  is  still  a  prisoner  ! 

Hen.  He  is  at  liberty ;  and  is  now  at  your  lodgii^  with  Mrs* 
M  liner. 
'    Soph.  Can  it  be  true  ? 

Herif  I  left  him  there  not  an  hour  since. 

Soph.  Ah,  Henry,  what  a  bankrupt  you  have  made  me !— * 
how  shall  1  retuno— 

Henry.  Love  me. 

Soph.  That  1  did  before  this  last  and  best  obligation,  {to  the 
Governor)  Come  ;  since  we  have  your  leave,  let  us  go. 

\Bxit  Henry  and  Louisa. 

Edw.  And  now  diere  is  nobody  single  but  myself  and  the 
Govemor*s  old  mastiff,  Pompey. 

Gov.  As  this  seems  to  be  tlie  moment  of  forget  and  forgive, 
bad  as  you  are,  1  pardon  my  sprained  ancle.  Pompey  and 
you  shall  both  dine  with  me  to-day ;  and,  when  convenient,  111 
find  a  helpmate  for  each. 

Edw.  Thank  ye,  uncle ;  but  I'll  chuse  for  myself,  since  I  caa 
be  of  no  use  to  Henry. 

Sir  J.  {comes  forward)  To  chuse  well  is  the  difficulty. 
.Marriage  has  long  been  termed  a  lottery;  where  the  prizes  are 
fiew  in  proportion  to  the  blanks  :  calculate  the  chances  as  much 
as  you  please,  every  adventurer  cannot  be  a  gainer.  If 
fortune  &vors  once,  do  not  expeot  it  again.  Two  good  wives 
are  more  than  one  man  has  a  right  to.  The  stepmother's  artifice 
«ay,  for  a  while,  lull  suspicion  to  rest ;  but  his  unhappy  off- 
0pri[^  cannot  be  deceived ;  the  difference  b  too  glaring,  where 
(authority  is  without  maternal  tenderness,  and  severity  without 
justice.  They  correct  not  to  command,  but  to  drive  to  des- 
pe  ation  ,•  and,  too  often,  alas  !  succeed  in  burying  their  father^ 
affection  in  the  mother's  grave  !  both  parents  are  lost  to  them, 
aud  they  to  the  world. 
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{To  the  audience)  If  diis  night  is  crowned  widi  your  qppffo- 
bation^  we  shaQ  gam,  what  we  regard  aa  die  great  pnm  in  our 
lottery,  your  amiles  and  jour  faaidi. 


l\ 


THE  END, 
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Th  e  strength  of  drawing  in  this  picture  of  characters  will 
afford  pleasure  to  our  readers.  The  dialogue  is  sprightly,  and 
several  of  the  incidents  are  calculated  to  produce  a  true  'comic 
effect  in  representation.  We  understand  that  it  has  not  beea 
offered  to  the  playhouses.  It  is  evidently  tlie  production  of  an 
acute  and  perspicacious  roind^  and  the  whole  train  of  thought 
'  throughout  the  piece  indicates  a  greater  degree  of  knowledge  of 
the  world  than  commonly  lads  to  tbe  lot  of  literary  characters.  ^ 
Indeed,  if  we  may  venture  tm  opiiitun,  we  should  thmk  that  the 
author  possesses  one  of  those  minds  which  rather  absorb  the 
essence  of  books  than  reflect  the  ideas  of  others,  and  which  are 
observant  of  the  peculiarities  of  individuals,  without  being  con- 
scious of  their  own  powers  of  observation.  There  is  so  much 
appropriate  thought  given  to  the  respective  characters,  that  we 
should  be  disposed  to  conclude,  either  that  die  dramatis  per* 
son^e  are  portraits  of  living  persons,  or  that  the  author  possesses 
a  degree  of  sensibility  in  her  dramatic  tact  which  ought  to  en- 
able her  to  produce  something  equally  new  and  amusing.  We 
do  not  say  that  the  general  character  of  this  piece  is  original ; 
but  we  think  it  evinces  that  the  author  takes  such  direct  and  im- 
mediate views  of  life,  as  should  enable  her  *'  to  catch  the  man- 
ners living  as  they  rise.*' 

It  is,  we  believe,  among  the  dogmas  of  Madam  de  Stael,  or 
some  of  her  bosom  friends,  B.  Constant,  or  the  Shlegels, — 
for  that  sagacious  and  politic  lady  never  acknowledges  to  whom 
she  is  indebted  either  for  her  ideas  or  her  learning— -It  is,  we 
believe,  the  opinion  of  some  of  the  authors  of  Madam's  work 
on  Germany,  or  literature,  that  the  materials  for  comedy  are 
exhausted ;  and  certainly  it  is  very  true  tliat  the  materials  are 
exhausted  for  personal  comedies,  such  as  those  of  Moli^re ;  or 
moral,  such  as  those  of  Goldoni;  or  intriguing,  such  as  the 
generality  of  the  English  5  because  nature  never  makes  dupli- 
cates, and  the  world  is  not  to  expect  another  genius  of  the 
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stme  power  in  the  same  Ibe  as  either  of  the  great  dramatic  ao- 
tbora  of  Bnmce,  Italy,  or  Engknd.  But  it  does  not  therefore 
follow  that  the  Tarieties  of  dramatic  talent  are  yet'  exhausted. 
Although  we  have  ceased  to  relish  comedies  formed  upon  plays 
already  in  existence,  which  plays  were  founded^  <m  manners  that 
-were  observed  by  their  authors,  we  might  think  that  possibly  in 
our  own  time  there  are  living  originals  sufficiently  extravagant  to 
famish  the  materials  for  comedy.  If  our  dramatists  would  look 
more  at  what  happens  in  life,  there  would  be  no  reason  for  the 
notion  to  which  we  have  alluded,  viz.  that  mankind  (or  woman* 
Ichid  either)  have  become  less  ridiculous  because  tliey  havt 
grown  more  philosophical. 


END  OF  No.  VL 
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chakactmls. 

Leonidas,  King  of  Sparta. 
Aqi%  the  Queen's  brother. 
Megisthiasj  a  priesl and  warrior. 
DiOMEDON,  Prince  of  Plat^. 
Demophilus^  an  aged  Thespian, 
DiTHYRAMBUS,  his  son. 
Mbnalippus^  son  of  Megisthias. 
ALPHBUft,  a  Phocian  Chief* 
Maron^  a  Spartan  Commander. 
EuRYTus,  a  very  aged  Spartan. 
PoLYOORus^  the  long-lost  son  of  Leonidas. 

PhRAORTKS,  "1 

TioRANBS,    I  Persian  Ambassadors. 
Queen  of  Sparta,  wife  to  Leonidas. 

Citizens,  Senators,  Heralds,  Priests,  Priestesses^  Youths^ 
Virgins,  Soldiers,  &.c.  &c« 

A  splendid  Persian  Retinue  with  the  Embassy. 

The  scene  in  the  Jint  act  is  at  Sparta;  afterwards,  at  and 
near  Thermapyta. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    A  Street. 
Enter  Makon  and  MfiKALippus. 

Men^  Maron^  impart  what  unexpected  causey 
This  anxious  mom^  marks  cv'ry  Spartan  brow 
With  wistful  apprehensions ;  as  the  doom 
And  future  welfare  of  the  Spartan  state 
Hung  on  the  moment* 

Mar.  Like  thee,  I  know  not  what  immediate  caus^ 
Impresses  ev^ry  face :  the  great  alarm 
Of  Asia's  threatened  inundation  comes, 
I  find,  from  various  parts  confirmed  in  truth* 
TTie  Persian  King  the  Hellespont  has  past, 
Wifh  half  the  nations  of  the  peopled  globe, 
And  now  in  Thrace  his  boundless  camp  be  spreads. 
Th'  eventful  tale  has  flown,  on  rumoPs  wings, 
Down  to  the  Isthmus ;  where  the  assembled  chiefs 
Of  Greece  in  anxious  council  long  have  sate 
To  deem  where  best  to  make  renstive  stand. 
Their  resolutions  on  Eurota*8  shore 
Are  now  expected.    Hence,  I  trust,  we  trace 
On  each  Laconian  feature,  hope  and  fear : 
In  patriot  characters,  so  full  displayed. 
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Men.  Amid  tbe  general  tumult  of  surprise. 
In  Menalippus'  breast  high  swells  the  sigh 
For  Sparta's  safety,  a«d  Lycui^s'  laws  ^ 
For  though  in  distant  Acamatna  bom. 
In  Lacedemon,  tutor'd  from  thf  hour 
When  but  six  suns  had  warm'd  life's  circling  tide, 
I  know  no  country  henoe :  taught  by  my  aire 
The  good  Megisthias,  what  the  mighty  debt 
Of  gratitude  I  owqth«  kii^  and  state. 

Mar.  With  reverence  speak  we  of  the  royal  name. 
Than  human  more — from  Hercules  deriv'd ! 
Above  the  pride  of  kings :  he  fills  the  throne 
Like  a  descended  God  to  bloss  aoankind. 
And  renovate  agun  Satumian  days. 
But  see  thy  holy  sire : — Megisthias,  hail ! 
Each  gift  of  fiitoring  heaven  await  Aee  stilL 
[Enter  Megisthias.] 

Megit.  Maron,  all  hi^ !  and  thou,  my  Uoooung  aon. 
At  this  important  time,  why  tarrying  here  ?•— * 
Foi^ive  my  triendiy  chidfaig.    Know  ye  not 
That  we,  your  elders,  have  this  day  convened 
The  sons  of  Lacedemon,  soon  to  leara 
The  sacred  mandates  of  th'  immortal  gods. 
Each  hour  expected  from  the  delphic  dome ; 
From  whence  returning,  Agis  now  arrives. 
The  friend  and  brother  of  our  virtuous  queen. 
Your  menac'd  country  caDs  ye :  so,  when  time 
Your  heads  shall  wliiten,  and  your  feeble  bands 
Around  the  sacred  temple's  vaults  have  hui^ 
Your  consecrated  shields,  your  native  land 
Shall  then,  with  honors  doubled  on  your  age. 
Requite  the  generous  labors  of  your  prime. 

Mar.  1  stand  rebuk'd,  and  haste  where  duty  odls.  [Exit* 

Megis.  My  son,  approach :— the  sovereign  will  of  Jove 
Decrees  to  erring  mortals,  in  his  wrath. 
The  keen  probation  of  his  vengeful  scourge ; 
At  ^anes,  evinc'd  in  fell  destructive  war : 
Nor  yet  can  Spartan  piety  aud  prayer. 
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Her  patri(^'  Tirtues^  or  her  matroat^  tears. 
Avert  the  stroke,. ot  deprecate  his  ire. 
If,  'mid  the  chance  of  the  conleiitioua  field, 
The  fates  decree  Leooidas  should  die, 
(My  thread  of  life,  ala^ !  were  easier  shorn,) 
Do  thou  with  loyal  and  protective  hand 
The  crown  secure  within  his  royal  house ; 
A  just  return  for  all  his  lavish  bounties. 

Men.  My  father,  trasi  my  youth  (  like  tkte  devote^ 
With  duteous  zeal  I  view  the  royal  race. 
And  in  the  face  of  king^otecting  Jove — 

Megis.  Hold  thee,  my  son  ;  the  times  require  dispatch  : 
And  speech  superfluous  suits  for  light  occaaons. 
Know  then,  an  elder  hope  of  Sparta's  king 
Perchance  survives  to  wear  th'  elective  crown ; 
Though  such  survival  rests  within  our  breasts 
Of  sacerdotal  function ;  closely  wrapt 
In  sainted  bonds  of  secrecy  profound. 

Men.  What  mystery,  my  father,  lies  coiice^*d 
Within  the  dubious  tenor  of  your  words  f 
I  well  remember  when  we  hither  came, 
Nay,  for  years  a/kerwards,  an  elder  prince 
With  me  in  all  my  childish  pastimes  sbar'd, 
Whom^  I  have  heard  you  say,  the  boisterous  sea 
Had  whelm'd  beneath  its  waves :  and  well,  my  sire. 
My  meoMry  also'serves,  that  on  th'  event 
You  charg'd  me  to  avoid  the  sorrowing  king, 
Lest  recollection  of  our  equal  age 
Might  to  new  pain  excite  the  rankling  wound. 

Megis.  Thou  speak'st  the  voice  of  general  belief; 
Nay,  to  the  king  himself,  I  caus'd  the  tale 
To  be  imprest  with  care  compassionate ; 
Judging  more  wisdom  to  conceal  my  doubts 
Of  his  worse  fate,  than  pierce  the  godlike  breast 
With  torturing  possibility's  black  hue. 
Whose  dismal  col'ring  would  make  death's  dark  shade 
A  glow  of  luminous  brightness.    Now  attend! 

Men.  Proceed,  my  sire ;  I  live  but  on  thy  words. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


962  THERMOPTLJE* 

Megii*  Young  Polydonis^-^'twas  die  prince's  name } 
Child  of  his  youth,  his  fathei^s  darling  bloom'd : 
His  mind, 'while  tender  in  its  opening  prime. 
Was  form'd  to  rigid  virtue ;  generous  scorn 
Of  pain  and  danger  tau§^t  his  early  strength 
To  struggle  patient  with  severest  toils. 
Once  on  a  fatal  day  at  early  dawn, 
As  in  the  sea  his  active  limbs  he  batfa'd, 
<Twas  on  the  confines  of  the  temple's  stnmd) 
A  hovering  Corsair  of  the  Persian  king 
Their  victim,  naked  and  defenceless  boie, 
lE'en  in  our  sight,  to  Asia :  there,  perchance, 
To  waste  the  promise  of  his  growing  worth 
And  youth  in  bondage.     Never  can  my  tongue 
My  pains  recount  !<^the  sleepless  nights  I  beat 
Hiis  aged  bosom !-— Knowing  that  the  tale. 
If  truly  told,  had  torn  the  madd'ning  brain 
Of  both  his  royal  parents :  /twas  my  plan 
And  pious  fraud  which  to  their  noble  hearts 
Cpnvey'd  the  tidings  of  his  certain  deadi } 
By  them  and  by  the  public  ear  received. 

Men.  Heavens !  Do  the  ever-righteous  gods  permit 
The  royal  race  of  Lacedemon's  kii^s 
(Sons  of  Alcides,  younger  bom  of  Jove !) 
To  drag  ail  eastern  depot's  servile  chain  i 

Megis.  Let  reverence  shape  tby  words,  and  fear  thy  thoughts : 
In  their  own  time,  my  son,  th'  Almighty  Powers 
Will  vindicate  their  ways ;  and  prove,  what  we. 
Blind  wayward  mortals,  deem  a  blot  of  fiite^ 
A  shade  contrastive,  better  to  display 
The  perfect  artist's  wonder-working  hands ! 
But  come,  my  son,  the  assembliog  senate  cludeg. 
Our  long  desertion  of  the  public  cmise* 
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SCENE  IL    TheSm(Ue. 
LEONiDASyEoEYTvs^MA&oNyEi^iALTBt, and  Senators^ 

discovered  in  council:    to  tbem  enter  Mbgisthias  anS 

Mrnalippus^    who   take  tbeir  aeats:    Spartans  fill  the 

fiides. 

Leon.  Illustrious  warriors^  Sparta's  butwarks^  hail ! 
And  you,  whose  counsels  prop  the  Grecian  state 
With  generous  ardor  in  die  common  cause  : 
Oh  venerable  senate,  whose  decrees 
Shall  call  us  forth  to  vanquish  or  to  die ; 

Thrice  hail! — WhateVr  by  valor  we  obtain,  1 

Your  wisdom  must  preserve :  Alphens  returned  * 

With  public  tidings,  now  attends  gronr  presence* 

Senator.  Herald,  admit  him. 

[Enter-ALPHBua.] 

Jjeon.  Say,  thon  whom  heaven  with  swiftness  has  endowed 
To  match  the  ardor  of  thy  daring  soul. 
What  bring*st  thou  from  the  Isthmus  i  Do  the  Greeks 
Neglect  to  arm,  nor  hce  the  public  foe  i 

Alph.  I  come  to  greet  ye,  chiefs,  and  thee,  oh  king 
A  messenger  who  gladsome  tidings  bears. 
Through  Greece,  the  voice  of  Uberty  is  heard. 
And  all  unfold  their  banners  in  her  cause  :j 
The  Thebans  only,  with  rehiclant  hands. 
Prepare,  oh  Spartans,  for  immediate  war ;  f 

For  Xerxes'  numerous  powers,  the  ocean  past. 
Already  fill  the  trembling  bounds  of  Thrace ; 
And  th'  Isthmian  council  has  decreed  to  guard 
The  strait  and  rqpky  enbrance  into  Greece, 
Thermopylae ;  where  e'en  a  slender  force 
May  stem  the  torrent  of  unnumber'il  foes* 
Where  th»  rough  sea  in  briny  surges  rolls 
Upon  the  rock,  Theimopylae  is  stretcU'd  ; 
Which  forms  the  utmost  limits  of  the  bay  : 
Its  breadth  scarce  thr^score  paces*    'MtdtheJiill'i 
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A  winding  path,  to  strangen*  feet  unknown. 
Affords  the  other  entrance  into  Greece : 
This  by  my  thoosahd  Fbociaku  is  decui^d. 

Epial.  Spartans^  and  tkou^  Leoaidas,  attend : 
Wiiy  from  her  bosom  should  Lacotiia  pour 
Her  valiant  sons  to  wage  a  distant  war 
For  others'  safety  ?— Why  exhaust  her  strength 
And  thin  her  numbers  in  defence  of  dioae 
Who,  far  remote  from  Lacedonoo,  dwell 
Beyond  the  Isthmus  ?     There  the  ^ods  have  plac'd 
Your  native  ramparts ;  there  your  empire's  boiwids ; 
And  there  alone  your  country  chifns  your  swolds ! 

Leon.  Oh  most  lu^enerous  counsd!  most  utjust 
And  base  desertion  of  the  Grecian  weed! 
What !  shall  th'  Athenians,  whosie  arduous  fleets^ 
Undaunted,  watch  the  base  tyrannic  foes^ 
Whene'er  they  menace  fierce  our  sea-girt  states. 
Whose  valorous  efforts  recently  have  ishook 
The  naval  hopes  of  Xerxes,  and  coiQoiti'd 
With  Neptune's  favoring  aid/ have  deeip  imrnn^'d 
Beneath  the  whelming  waves  die  impetuous  prows 
Of  half  bis  threatemng  navy ! — Shall  they  bear 
I1iat  we,  disownmg  thus  the  public  cause, 
Maintain  the  Istbihos  only,  and  expose 
The  rest  of  Greece  to  all  the  waste  of  war ! 
Her  towns  to  ruin^  and  her  fields  to  flames ! 
Her  matrons,  free-bom  sons,  and  hoary  sires^ 
To  violation,  servitude,  and  shame  1 

Megis.  Oh !  should  they  hear  such  counsels  guide  our  rtate. 
Would  they  not  court  the  first  propitious  gale 
To  waft  them  far  from  mdk  petfidious  fHends  i 
Then  should  we  soon  behold  the  proud  array 
Of  Xerxes'  navy,  with  dieir  hostile  bindcs 
Affront  our  shores  and  delaga  all  our  plains 
With  inexhausted  numbers. 

Maron.  Half  the  GreekS| 

By  us  betra/d  to  bondage,  xitmW  sup^rt 
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The  Persian  tjrant ;  Ufi  th'  aveugtog  spear 

To  our  destructioii!    Bat,  my  friends,  reject 

Such  mean  and  dangerous  counsels^  mUch  will  blast 

Your  lon^-establtthod  glories,  awl  asskt 

The  proud  invadci^s  treacherous  deaqps. 

Epial.  Yet  who  can  know  what  numben  migr  achiefv 
Against  the  bravest  i    From  a  trusty  friend 
I  hold  the  dire  aixount.    His  marking  eye 
On  Thracia's  sands  has  seen  tb'  ionumerous  foc^ 
Where,  joining  Europe  widi  the  Asian  shore, 
A  bridge  of  ships  the  outrageous  waves  restrainVi^ 
And  stemm'd  di'  impetuous  current ;  while  in  arms 
The  univeffsal  progeny  of  men 
By  thousands  and  ten  thousands  sought  the  shore; 
Persians,  Assyrians,  Saces,  Indians,  Medes, 
The  swarthy  files  of  Etliiopia's  sons. 
And  all  the  strength  of  Lybia  and  of  EgyptJ 
Such  countless  numbers  as  might  well  exhaust 
The  streams  of  copious  rivers  with  dieir  thirst, 
Aud  with  their  arrows  hide  the  mid-day  sun* 

Leon.  (contemptuou$fy^J  Then  shall  \ve  fight  our  battle  m 
the  shade. 
Recount  what  pow'rs  the  leaguing  states  assign. 

Alph.  A  chosen  troop  first  bold  Platea  aends^ 
Small  in  its  number,  but  iramatch'd  in  arms. 
Above  the  rest,  Diomedon,  Uieir  chief, 
Excels  in  prowess ;  signal  were  his  deeds . 
Upon  that  day  of  glory  when  die  fields 
Of  Marathon  were  drendi*d  in  P^ruan  gore. 
Led  by  Demophilus^  of  ancient  fame. 
From  Thespia's  ramparts  march  the  Locrian  band; 
His  only  son  attends  liim  in  the  camp. 
Young  Dithyrambus ;  grac'd  by  uoble  acts. 
His  early  Uoom  with  brightest  promise  shines, 
M  or  wantons  m  die  blaae. 

Leon*  .  He  was  once  my  host 

M^ell  hast  thou  painted  the  illustrious  youth ; 
His  gentle  virtues  t^ke  from  envy's  mouth 
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Her  blighting  venom^  and  ber  bdefut  face 

Strives  on  his  worth  to  smile.    Agam  proceed. 
Alph.  With  Diophantus  Mantioea  sends 

Five  hundred  spears ;  nor  l^s  from  Tegea's  wall* 

With  Hygesander  move.    Three  thousand  more 

Attend  the  martial  call  with  various  chiefs. 

Four  hundred  warriors  brave  Alcmeon  draws 

From  Corinth's  towers.     But  most  is  Clonius  fam'd ; 

Of  stature  huge,  stupendous  as  a  rock. 

His  giant  bulk  the  line  of  war  sustains  : 

Of  like  dimensions  move  his  chosen  few* 

Leon,  But  of  the  Thebans  thou  hast  nothing  said. 
Alph,  To  those  inglorious  Greeks  myself  repair^d'^ 

Their  dying  sense  of  honor  to  recal. 

A  few,  corrupted  by  the  Persian  gold,  , 

But  prostitute  the  name  of  public  good 

To  veil  oppression.     Others  are  immers'd 

In  all  the  sloth  of.  riches,  and  unmov'd. 

In  shameful  luxury  risk  tbeir  country's  fall. 

I  first  implor'd  their -senate's  instant  aid^  , 

But  they  with  artful  wiles  deoModed  time 

For  consultation,  and  assum'd  delay. 

Leon,  The  shortest  moment  should  suffice  to  know 
If  to  die  free  be  better  than  U>  serve. 
But  if,  deluding  Greece  ^y  vain  delays. 
They  mean  to  show  their  friendship  to  the  foe. 
They  cannot  then  deliberate  too  long 
How  to  withstand  her  swift-avengii^  wraA. 

Alph,  At  length  three  hundred  they  appoint  to  mavck : 
The  wily  Anaxander  is  dieir  chief. 
Allied  to  Epialtes:  smooth  his  tongue, 
Skill'd  in  that  eloquence  which  knows  to  mask 
In  swelling  phrase  the  languor  of  the  soul. 

(A  distant  $hout,  M^ualipptu  idokspul*) 
Mena.  The  approach  of  Agis  from  (he  sacred  /aue 
Where,  taught  by  Phcebus,  on  the  Delphic  hill 
The  Pythian  maid  his  oracles  reveals. 
That  shout  proclaims.    Prepared  to  speak. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


A  TEAOIC   DRAHA.  S67 

The  sacred  mandate,  alow  is  his  approach. 
His  brow  with  discontent  and  grief  o'ercast 
Th'  impatient  throng,  with  expectation  dumb^ 
Stand  motionless ;  while  not  a  whisper'd  word . 
Beveals  their  anxious  hope  or  pantmg  fear. 
[Enter  Ao is.] 

M^U'  AU,  still  as  death,  thy  solenm  words  attend. 

Agii.  I  went  f  o  Delphi :  I  inquired  what  fate 
Was  doom'd  to  Sparta  from  th'  impending  war; 
Wben  thus  th'  all-seeing  Deity,  in  voice 
Oracular,  tremendous  accmts  spoke. 

(Reads  from  a  scroll,) 

**  Inhabitants  of  Sparta,  Persia's  arms 

**  Shall  lay  your  proud  and  ancient  seat  in  dust; 

'^  Unless  a  King,  from  Hercules  deriv'd, 

^^  Cause  Lacedemon  for  hb  death  to  mourn." 
(All  gaze  anxiously  on  Leonidas,  who,  after  4i  pamp,  risn,) 

Leon.  Why  this  astonishment  on  every  face. 
Ye  men  of  Sparta  ?    Does  the  name  of  death 
Create  this  fear  and  wonder  ?    Oh!  my  fiiends, 
My  heart  exulting  answers  to  the  call, 
And  smiles  on  glorious  fate  with  grateful  joy* 

(comes  forward.) 
Why  do  we  labor  through  the  arduous  paths 
Which  lead  to  virtue,  if  the  fear  of  death 
Could  intercept  the  passage  i     But  in  vain 
His  blackest  frowns  and  terrors  he  assumes 
To  shake  the  firmness  of  ^that  mind  which  knows 
That,  wanting  virtue,  life  is  pain  and  woe. 
And  wanting  liberty,  ev'n  virtue  mourns ! 
Sparta,  my  life  is  thine.    To  live  with  fame 
The  gods  allow  to  many ;  but  to  die 
With  equal  lustre,  is  a  blessing  Heaven 
Selects  from  all  the  choicest  boons  of  fate, 
And  with  a  sparing  hand  on  few  bestows ! 

(A  general  shout  of  exullaHon.     Theif  all  rise.) 

Eur.  So  from  Thermopylae  may  Sparta's  shout* 
Affright  the  ear  of  Asia.    Hasle,  my  friends, 
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To  guard  the  gates  of  Greece^  which  opea  standi 

To  tyranny  and  rapine.    They  with  dread 

Will  shrmk  before  your  prowess,  and  again 

In  senrile  Persia  seek  dieir  native  seats. 

Your  wives,  your  sons,  your  parents,  general  Greece 

Forbid  delay;  and  equal  to  the  cause 

A  chief  behold.    Can  Sparta  ask  for  more? 
Alph.  Ye  brave  LAcomaas,  well  it  you  beseems, 

Whom  neither  virant,  nor  pain,  nor  death  can  bend. 

To  lead  the  rest  to  battle :  tbdi  with  speed 

From  your  whole  number  form,  a  chosen  band, 

While  I  returning  will  my  seat  regain 

Among  the  Isthmian  council,  and  declare 

Your  instant  mardi.    Our  brave  allies,  I  deem. 

Ere  this  have  reach'dThermopyl«,  and  wait 

The  patriot  speed  of  Spartans  valiant  bands.  {ExiL 

Leon.  Leaders,  your  looks  proclaim  that  hasty  time 
Forbids  your  utterance.     Eadi  one  to  his  post. 
With  speed  assemble  strai^t  your  several  files. 
Thou,  Agis,  dear  from  fneodsbip's  sacred  tie, 
Shalt  guard  our  person  nearest.     Holy  man, 
Megisthias,  wise  and  venerable  seer, 
Tbougn  sprung  a  stranger,  on  the  distant  shore 
Of  Acamania,  for  thy  worth  received 
A  citizen  of  Sparta ;  thou  the  wreath 
Pontific  bear  'mid  the  tumultuous  camp 
Secure  in  danger :  nor  thy  sacred  arm 
From  wariike  toils  secIucKng,  nor  unsksll'd 
To  wield  the  sword  or  poise  the  weighty  spear. 
Thou,  Menalippus,  shalt  thy  sire  attend. 
(Alas  !  just  at  thy  age,  my  blooming  boy. 
My  Polydorus;,  now  had  mov'd  in  arms.)  i 

To  Alpheus  dear,  thou,  Maron,  too  shalt  join 
The  glorious  strife,  and  deathless  laurek  gain. 
And  thou,  brave  chief,  director  of  nqr  youth. 
And  best  instructor  of  tny  ripen'd  age. 
Brave  Eurytas,  complete  our  firm  array^ 
And  diare  the  glory  which  Ay  deeds  have  taught ; 
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WbiUt  Epialtes^  closing  with  the  rear. 
Shall  join  with  equal  baikd  the  general  zeal. 
Each  to  hb  home  returning,  first  shall  yield 
A  tear  to  nature,  and  the  tender  ties 
Of  father,  son,  and  husband :  then  at  once 
Each  private  feeling  yields  to  Sparta's  safety. 

lExeunt  all  bni  Efiulief^ 
Epiah  (solus.)  What  has  my  studied  eloquence  avail'd  i 
Alas!  in  vain  attempting  to  confound 
The  Spartan  valor.    With  redoubled  fires 
I  see  their  bosoms  glow  i — they  wish  to  die ! 
Nay,  wait  impatient  for  th'  approaching  fight. 
Too  soon  will  come  th'  insuperable  foe. 
And  in  promiscuous  ruin  all  be  whelm*d ; 
Nor  may  my  merit  to  the  Persian  king 
Be  told  or  known ;  unless  that  on  the  march 
(Where  the  close  path  to  JEtna't  hills  conducts,) 
The  Greeks  eluding,  I  forsake  the  cause 
Of  weak  Lycurgus*  life-contemning  sons. 
And  to  die  warmer  rays  of  Xerxes'  beams 
Repair,  secur'd  by  power's  protecting  arm, 
Which  into  valorous  act  can  treason  change. 
For  these  are  words  which  to  the  vulgar  herd 
Convey  a  different  sense  to  that  received 
By  courtly  policy's  cxperienc'd  train. 
Who  wisely  know  that  treason  only  fits 
The  weaker  causct    Success  applause  commands,  [Emt. 


SCENE  IL    The  Palace. 

Enter  Leonidas. 
What  means  my  soul?  Does  nature  to  my  breast 
This  short-liv'd  terror  caH  i    What  sudden  grief. 
What  chill  reluctance  would  unman  my  heart. 
And  vdiisper  diat  I  fear  i    Can  deadi  dismay 
JLeonidas  i  so  often  ^een  and  scom'd 
When  chid  most  dreadful  in  the  battle's  frontf 
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Or  to  relinquish  life  in  all  its  pride^ 
With  every  honor  blooming  on  my  head. 
Repines  my  soul  ?    or  rather,  to  forsake. 
Eternally  forsake,  my  weeping  wife. 
My  infont  offspring,  and  my  faithful  friends  f 
Leonidas,  awake  I    Shall  these  withstand 
The  public  safety  ?     Lo  !  thy  country  calls ! 
Oh !  sacred  voice,  I  hear  thee !     At  that  sound 
Ke-kindling  virtue  brightens  in  my  heart ; 
Fear  vanishes  before  it!    Death,  receive  v 

My  unreluctant  hand,  and  lead  me  on ! 
Thou  too,  oh  fame !  attendant  on  my  fall. 
With  wings  unwearied  shalt  my  tomb  protect, 
Kor  time  itself  shall  violate  my  praise. 
[Enter  A G IS.] 

jtgis.  My  king  and  brother>  if  till  now  my  tongue 
To  pay  its  grateful  offering  has  delayed 
Of  praise  thy  merits  claim,  and  only  join'd 
The  general  applause,  thy  friend  forgive. 
Since  ber  distresses,  she  whom  most  you  love. 
Detained  me  from  thee.     Oh !  unequall'd  mant 
Though  Lacedemon  call  thy  first  regard. 
Forget  not  her  who  now  for  diee  laments 
In  sorrow,  which  fraternal  love  in  vain 
Hath  strove  to  soothe. 

Leon.  Oh !  dear  and  best  of  men^ 

Imagine  not  but  my  divided  heart 
Must  still  remember  her,  from  whom  my  life 
Its  largest  share  of  happiness  derives. 
Can  T,  who  yield  my  breatli  lest  others  mourn. 
Lest  thousands  should  be  wretched  ?    When  she  pines^ 
More  lovM  than  any,  but  less  dear  than  all. 
Can  I  neglect  her  griefs  ?     Where  mourns  my  qu^einf 

jfgis.  Amid  her  weeping  babes  I  left  her  now 
Immoveable  and  mute ;  her  swimming  eyes 
Fix'd  on  the  eardi ;  her  arms  were  folded  o'er 
Her  labVing  bosom,  blotted  with  her  tears ; 
Divinely  graceful  shine  her -griefniimm'd  cfaarmd,  r 
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Bright'mng  the  cloud  of  woe. 

Leon.  In  future  dajrs. 

If  thou  with  grateful  memoi^  record 
My  name  and  fate^  oh!  Sparta,  pass  not  this 
Unheeded  by.    The  life  I  gave  for  thee 
Knew  not  a  pabful  hour  to  tire  my  soul, 
(Save  recollection  of  my  hapless  boy !) 
Nor  were  they  common  joys  I  left  behind. 

(Scene  draws,  and  discovers  the  Qvben^  seated,  two  child- 
ren and  female  attendants.) 

Leon,  (after  a  pause.)  Say  thou  whose  presence  is  mj 
greatest  joy, 
Why  bursts  that  flood  of  suffocating  tears  ? 
Recal  thy  Spartan  firmness ;  recollect 
Domestic  sorrows  yield  to  public  good. 

Queen,  if  thus,  Leonidas,  thy  looks  and  voice 
Can  mitigate  at  once  the  sharpest  pangs. 
How  greatly  am  1  wretched,  who  no  more 
Must  hear  that  voice  which  lulls  my  anguish  thus, 
Nor  see  that  face  which  makes  affliction  smile  f 

Jigis.  New  brace  thy  patriot  mind^    A  Spartan  wife 
Through  glory's  medium  views  the  sadd'ning  scene, 
Enraptur'd  views,  nor  casts  a  look  astray.  [E^it* 

Queen*  Oh !  whither  art  thou  going  from  my  arms  i 
Shall  I  no  more  behold  thee  ?  Oh !  no  more 
In  conquest  clad,  and  wrapt  in  glorious  dus^ 
Wilt  thou  return  to  greet  thy  native  soil. 
And  make  thy  dwelling  joyful ! 

LeoH.  Prithee  peace ! 

My  heart,  my  tortur'd  heart,  thy  cause  assumes ; 
I  see,  I  feel  thy  anguish ;  nor  my  soul 
Has  ever  known  the  prevalence  of  love. 
E'er  prov'd  a  father '•  fondness  as  this  hour ; 
Nor,  when  most  ardent  to  assert  my  fame. 
Was  once  my  heart  insensible  to  thee. 

Queen.  Oh !  too*lktermin'4l !  for  my  peaoe  too  lirave! 
Why  wouldst  thou  hasten  to  the  dreary  gates 
Of  death  uncall'd  i    Anoth^  might  have  £aUea  .  . 
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Like  thee  a  victim  of  Alcides'  rac^ 
Less  dear  to  all,  aod  Sparta  been  secure: 
Kow  evei7  eye  with  mine  is  drowo'd  in  tears  i 
All,  with  these  babes^  lament  their  father  lost ! 

Lean.  Think  how  ^t  had  stain'd  the  honora  of  nqr  Baii 
To  hesitate  a  moment,  and  suspend 
My  country's  fate,  and  Grecia's  common  wea^  * 
mi  others,  life  preferring,  left  no  choice 
But  what  in  me  were  infamy  to  thimp 
Nor  virtue  to  accept* 

Queen.  Ye  gracious  powers ! 

Children,  how  heavy  is  our  lot  of  pain ! 
Our  sighs  must  last  when  ev'ry  other  breast 
Exults  with  transport,  and  the  public  joy 
"Will  but  increase  our  anguish  and  despair. 

Leon.  Oh !  deem  no  more 
That,  of  thy  love  regardless,  or  thy  tears, 
I  haste  uncaird  to  death*    The  voice  of  fate> 
llie  gods,  my  fame>  my  country  bids  me  bleed! 
Oh !  thou  dear  mourner !  wherefore  streams  anew 
That  flood  of  woe  i    With  ai|^  o'ereome,  why  beavet 
lliat  tender  breast  ?    Leonkhis  must  faiL 

Queen.  Recal  the  fatal  sentence.    Look  on  thes^ 
Alone  remainii^  of  our  numerous  race ! 
Our  elder  hope  the  merciless  deep  devouifdj, 
Or  he  had  now,  with  filial  love  impressed. 
His  mother's  suit  preferr'd  to  thy  stern  ear. 
Ah^.  cruel  parent !  canst  thou  yet  unmov'd 
Behold  our  matchless  sorrows,  and  not  seek 
A  moment's  pause,  to  teach  us  how  to  bear 
Thy  endless  absence,  or  like  thee  to  die* 

Leon.  Alas!  far  heavier  misery  impends 
0*er  thee  and  these,  i^  softened  by  thy  tears, 
1  shamefully  refuse  to  yield  my  breath. 
Which  justice,  glory,  liberty,  and  Heaven 
Claim  for  my  conatry,  for  my  tons,  and  t]|ee« 
Think  on  my  long-naalter'd  love  I  reflect 
On  my  paternal  fondneM.    Has  my  heart 
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E^er  knowD  a  pause  of  IcweiMr  pbUlcart? 
Now  shall  thai  oane^  tlMl  tetMUrtie8S>  be  pr6v'cl 
Most  warm  and  faithful.    Wbon  iky  hiubanl  dies 
For  Lacedemon's  safirty^  llk»ir  wfit  ahare^ 
Thou  and  thy  chiUrati,  the  dtffiirii^  good 

Queen.  Alas !  thy  woKla^  thM^frattghf^yitk  aacred  tru4i 
And  patriot  ardor^  fiHptly  isahe  fbeir  wi^ 
To  my  distracted  hearty  whort  griif  aleri^ 
Usurps  all  space^^  and  laigM  wkk  cruel  away  I 
•  A  Spartan  matron's  Iwwio  soafce?  adaai^ 
Her  countr/s  love  a  narrow  sedcfad  place. 

Leon.  Returning  vijrMiewarAw  thy  9tiier0iit  hearty 
And  1  rejoice  to  o^il  inab  fivtub  tone. 
Should  I9  thus  singled  fron  dM  rest  of  mm. 
Alone  entrusted  b^  di^  inaiortri  gbd* 
With  power  lo  mH  a  people ;  aiiould  my  soul 
Desert  that  sacred  cause^  thee  too  I  yield ' 
T^  tortow  and  toshante;  for  Ihon  niiist  weep 
With  LaeedemoD^  mnsf  with  her  susteiii 
Hiy  painful  portiop  d  o|)prelsionV  weight. 

Qtieen.  Yes^  my  deVoted;  wilb  risKgioos  awe 
Grief  hears  the  voibe  of  vktae ;  nor  ^otfiptamt 
(If  struggling  nature  wiH»)  shaft  nKnre  ntnide. 
Tears,  cease  to  Aqw^    Heart>  wbBder-'flrttck^foibe^ 
Thy  admoniti9nSy  bu^i»  silMice  break } 

Leon.  Thy  sons  behold,  wfa«»^  growing  bkoom  muBt  pine 
In  shame  and  bondage,  ml  dieir  ybvtfaful  hearts 
Beat  at  the  sound  of  iibMy  no  more. 
Now^  worthy  of  tbtiff  mvie'  and  high  descent^ 
On  their  own  virtue  dmi  tbei*  fitther'i^  fhaser 
( Wbail  hf  die  Sparteif  freedom  Uatb  6oiifiriii/<^) 
Before  the  world  illustrious  shall  they  rise, 
Heir  country*s  bi^Iwarks,  and  their  moth^r*8  pride. 
^  [Enter  Ac  IS.] 

jdgis.  G>mplete  in  arms,  before  the  palace  rang'd. 
Thy  brave  companions  oftK^'  war  d'emand 
Their  leader's  presence ;  whilst  harmonious  youths 
In  lofty-sounding  strains  pour  forth  thy  praise. 
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The  snowy-fioger'd  virgins  dl  die  iRrays 

With  odorous  garlands  strew.    The  reveieiid  traiii 

Of  Lacedemon's  deoate  too  approach^ 
'   To  give  their  solemn  last  fareweUy  and  grace 

Their  hero's  parting  steps.    The  Spartan- daiiie» 

Asdend  the  loftiest  domes^  and  oW  the  roofs 

Gaze  on  their  sons  and  husbands  as  diey  pass   ' 

In  martial  panoply.    The  radiant  troop 

Ofwarriorsnext  are  seen.    The  priesthood  last^ 

With  sacredmarks  symbdic,  close  die  train. 
Leon.  Lo !  her  griefs  renewed, 

Too  great  for  utterance,  intercept  her  sighs. 

And  freeze  each  accent  on  her  faltering  toi^e. 

My  soul  no  longer  struggles  to  confine 

Its  strong  compunction,  but  dissolves  in  tears ! 

(RidhM  on  Jgii.) 

Chaste  wife,  farewell ! 

(The  Queen  falb  back  on  her  attendauis,  the  Chiidrtm 
advance  to  hh  embrace.) 
My  tender,  lovely  boys,     ^ 

The  gods  protect  ye.    EverJiving  Power ! 

Look  down  propitious^  Sire  of  gods  and  men| 

And  to  this  faithful  woman,  whose  desert 

May  claim  thy  iavor^  grant  the  bours  of  peace* 

And  thou,  my  great  forefather,  son  of  Jove, 

Oh !  Hercules,  forget  not  these  diy  race. 

And  since  that  spirit  I  from  tbee  derive 

JNow  bears  me  from  them  to  resistless  firte^ 
Do  thou  support  their  virtue.     Be  they  taii^l 
[ike  thee  vrith  glorious  labor  life  to  grace. 

And  from  their  Atfaer  let  them  leam-^o  die !  '    lExtunt* 

\ 
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SCENE  IV*  The  Gates  of  the  City.  , 
^A  civic  and  military  procesnon  inarches  tliroughy  as  atttendiug 
the  King's  departure.  The  ttt>op8  atid  the  heralds  bearing 
arms,  banners^  &cl-*-yottfths  and  virgins  strewing  flowers— the 
Spartan  senators---the  principal  leaders,  ia  four  cars^  drawn 
bj  the  populace — priests  and  priestesses  of  Hercules^  with 
symbols,  choristers,  &c.  &c.X 
The  cars  to  be  semidtculdrly  aihanged^  and  the  stage  filled 
during  the  performance  of  the  music,  which  is  to  play  a 
strong  but  solemn  march  for  the  procession^  then  chorus  of 
priests,  youths,  and  virgins. 

Great  Leonidas^  thy  name 

Long  shall  wake  the  votive  lyre ; 
Echoed  by  the  trump  of  Fame^ 

Patriot  zeal  shall  still  inspire. 

Am,  a  Priest.    (Bass*) 
Self-devoted  hero,  thine 

lAte  posterity's  rewards. 
Warbled  by  the  tuneful  nine, 

Verse  eteme  thy  glory  guards. 

Air,  a  Youth.    (Temr.)  • 
Gisual  life  our  parents  gave, 
Higher  thanks  to- tbet  we  owe ; 
Greater  gifts  diy  acts  bcntow. 
They  to  fane  and  freedom  save* 

AiB,  a  Virgin.    (Alio.) 
Great  Leonidas,  \ye  benji 

Grateful  to  thy  sacred  throne; 
Ages  deep  thy  deeds  extend. 

Immortality's  thine  own. 

DuETf'^a  Priest  and  Priestess. 
Thou  for  Sparta  joy'st  to  bleed. 
Fame  eternal  crowns  the  deed. 
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7#rvU  MiA  a«d  WimI  accUma 
Thus»lby  p«rtiii^Hep»  attend; 

Tim  htr  Ung^  lor  MmTi^  frkind. 


SND  OF  ACT  h 


MiBJMAaiMCssar 


ACT  II. 


SCEI^  E  I.     The  Outpost'  of  (he  AUM  Camp  at  Tkermopylit. 
DiTUYR^MBUSy  Alphevs^  and  Alcmeon  on  guterd, 

Ditky.  In  sable  pomp,  with  vSt  her  starry  train. 
Chill  night  still  holda  hm  lluroaa;  «*fn  ccbo  deeps^ 
Nor  from  her  airy  cell  revirberafet* 
llie  clank  of  arms.    Aa  iMiVMiisil  patM  I 
Save  we  alone  who  watch  the  pdikoMS  dbrfc  ; 
Or  the  brave  chiefe  whAnovt  sttealiiins  glmk 
The  futnre  gloiy  of  their  faithful  bands^ 
And  close  in  watchfU  council  paaa  th^  hours, 
Sut  aniiously  superior.    Aided  soon  -  '     . 

By  great  Leonidas,  who  with  hts  troop 
From  Sparta's  walls  have  made  their  toifeotne  wiif. 
And  to  die  general  league  of  vaUdt^  ^dh# 
Their  arms  and  counseb  bung. 

Jk*  Hajpljl  my  lot 

Within  the  note  of  great  Akidts*  son 
May  place  my  glqrious  station.    Say^  my  fdend^ 
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Do«ot  ibe  gods  thnr  sterail  will  prodabn 
By  maridng  thus  the  hero's  irat  tckaoot 
Conspicuoudy  succanM  i    This  Iho  troop 
Of  Xerxes'  scitiv'd  mKjtwiiom,  who  scap'd 
The  Grecian  wrath  at  eve,  nutjr  crtst*fall'n  bear 
To  all  the  awe-stiuck  host. 

Dith^.  A wt-stmck  indeed; 

For  from  a  prisoner  of  nole  i  leani. 
When  from  his  bftjr  chariel  Xerxes  saw 
His  numben  pouring  hack  in  cfowtM  iKght, 
All  broke,  and  scatter'd^  and  v&pMd,  with  rftam^. 
And  rage,  and  inAgnatiOtt  m  hb  bieast^ 
Tliiiee  sttnied  fh»  Us  seat  th'  astonished  king^ 
As  ruin  irresistible  were  near 
To  overwhelm  his  naOkMiSk 
On  the  same  morning  had  swift  nutoor  told 
Tbt  lots  <»f  half  Usnairj,  dash'd  on  roeks 
JBy  angry  blasts,  or  buried  in  the  sufge 
By  Ocean's  ftVrhes^  Athens*  matchless  sons ! 
Say,  ye  who  saw,  the  older  of  d»  iglrt^ 
Frtm  wlno^  we  draw  sneeessfol  augury. 

Alph.  Just  on  the  margin  ef  tho  Malian  bay^ 
Mycenae's  youth  Aristobvdufi  drew 
In  one  impenetrable  phalanx  strsl(^*d 
Across  die  strait.    With  clo«e^coMeetad  force 
An  hundred  warriors  form'd  th'  expended  ranks. 
And  diirty  bucklers  every  file  oondens'd. 
As  by  some  sea-grown  rock's  eartlwooted  feree, 
Th'  assaJMag  host  is  staid,  the  Coyiian  sword 
And  Persian  dagger  leave  their  sbatterM  biks ; 
Bent  is  the  Caspian  scymctar ;  in  vain 
The  strong  Chaldeans  and  Assyrians  raise 
Their  pondVous  maces  and  their  agile  spears. 

Ale.  'Twas  then,  Demophikis,  thy  warlike  sire, 
Who  mark'd  with  sapient  and  presiding  care 
The  oomrse  of  batde,  from  the  wait's  vast  height. 
Whence  dartii^  through  the  straits  his  watchftd  eye, 
He  view'd  the  hostSe  myriads  swarming  down. 
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Soon  bade  five  hundred  Locfiatis  on  the  wall 
With  ii)^tant  toil  assemble  faugesit  stones. 
And  wilher'd  trunk8>  upborn  in  elder,  timea 
By  mighty  whirlwinds  ;  theisetbe  assidnoits haad 
Roll  heavy  onward  to  the  mountain's  edge ; 
Then,  at  th'appointed  signal,  downward  sinks 
The  nodding  pile,  stupendous  work  of  death  \ 
The  foes  beneath  look  up  aghast,  and  ere 
The  thought  of  flight,  with  horror  dnink  and  die. 

D/My.  Successful  stratagem!    Our  stouts  relfUa 
That  full  five  UiQusaod  Persians  breatbiess  lie, 
AVhom  yester's  sun  beheld  with  blitigfaly  crest 
Mistaking  Grecian  prowess,  (nme  withoui^)  Wkat  fiwt  are 

those 
Which  beat  the  echoing  pavement  of  the  rock  ?    * 
AVith  speed  reply,  nor  tempt  your  instant  fiite. 

Poly,  (without)  litA.  with  the  steps  of  ene'miea  we-eiilM^ 
But  crave  admission  witha  friendly  tongue. 

Dithy,  Say,  ye  t>f  hardy  deed,  through  midni^'s  riiade; 
What  purpose  draws  your  wandering  steps  abroad  i 

[Enter  Polydoh^JS,  Vfiith  Persimt^  B^nner^beaptm^ 
torche$,  ifc: 

Poly.  Nor  spear,  nor  misaile  weapon  do  we  heart 
In  mark  of  armistice  thes^  bannered  view, 
And  to  the  ear  of  Grecia*s  chiefs  i^noun<:e  *> 

The  close  arrival  of  two  potest  lords^ 
Phraortes  and  Tigranes^  who  preseAt 
By  us,  their  swjft  precurspi:s,  peaceful  terms. 

Dithy.  Thy  theme  and  high  demeanour  might  comoiaMd 
More  ready  audiepcp  than  ye  yet  have  found. 
Forbear  to  blame  the  vigilance  of  war» 
And  to  the  laws  of  rigid  Mars  impute 
Our  wary  circumspection.     Tell  me,  youth>  '' 

Thy  garb,  half  Grecian,  woul4  almost  persuadie 
That  to  our  country  thou  no  stranger  com'st  ? 

Poly.  Alas !  long  ^bipwreck'd  on  the  world's  wide  im^ 
An<J  bleak  uncertainty's  perplexing  coast, 
No  country  can  1  claim.     Of  Grecian  worth' 
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And iralor  longto  admiratioii piaiie. 

Their  garb  Fve  miiigled:wki&  (hmflowing  robt 

Of  Persia's  gorgeous  sons,  dor  found  rebuke; 

My  hunible  ivrtuoe  €Wtkm%  ia  the  train 

Of  Ariana^  Xerxes'  sister^  sbe^ 

By  courts  and  cualim  upconfaminatej 

Can  revVence  virtue  whereaoeler  it  dwdb^  ' 

Jlph.  All-bounteous  Nature^  thy  impm-tial  Uwp 
To  no  sdected  race  of  mm  confine 
The  nobler  fMoom  ykkh  inspire  the  jnin^ 
And  render  life  illustrious.    These  thou  plant's! 
In  every  soil:  but  freedpin^  like  the  sun^ 
•  Must  warm  the^^nVous  seeds :  by  her  alone 
They  bloom  and  florish,  while  oppression  blasts 
The  germs  of  virtue  to  a  aypurtous  grpwt)»» 
Sut  proceed. 

And  such  rou{^  welcome  as  »  camp  aiOfbrds^ 
Freely  command  and  wel^pmely  receive. 
Alemeon,  thine  ia  now-  th!  imfvortant  charge  . 
Of  the  next  watch :  observe^tjiat  due  regfu-fl 
And  courtly,  (true  valor's  better  part^> 
Th'  ambassadors  attend.    That  way  your  road.  [Exiuni^ 


'      SCENE  II.    A  Tent  in  the '  Allied  Camp. 
Demophilus^  Diomedon,  An  AXANDfiR,  and  other  Leaders 

discovered  ip  council.      Enter  LtoNiDAs,  Megisthiaa,' 

EuRYTUS,  A<3is,  and  Maron,  who  take  «eats.    Soldiers 

£11  the  sides. 

Leon,  (at  entrance.)  All  hail,'  Thermopylae!  and  you,  the 
powers 
)yhich  here  preside!  all  bait,  ye  sylvan  gods ! 
Receive  us,  oh!  benignant,  and  support 
Tlje  cause  of  Greece !     With  sacred  care  defend 
Your  own  recesses ;  nor  let  impious  war 
Profane  the  solemn  silence  of  your  groves. 
(advanced)    Illustrious  warriors,  hwl ! 
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Who  thus  undaunted  signalize  3Mnrfailh  ' 

And  steady  ardor  iR  the  cnmmom4mi9v;  .  * 

Confirm  the  wavViug,  tnoiiele  lit*  coW^ 
And  watch  the  faithlAtSy  ibcwld  A«re  mdk  tur  jfeiurf. 
V  Transfuse  the  valiant  spirit  which  inAiinuit 
Your  hearts.    Now  prove . A#  9if0#f«f  yiw  mprnt^ 
That  your  recorded  action  May  ma^^m$ 
Within  the  breasts  of  all  Ike  \jfwm  mA  imB, 
And  sotmd  delij^tfal  in  the  mnr  «f  lifii«^ 

Demo.  Joy  now  shftll  cmw«  ^  f&iH  (if  1^y  ii(j%r 
I  see  the  great  Leoaidas^  mrf  bid 
The  hero  welcome  to  this  gl6fi#iM  diom/  * 
Where  he^  by  Heaten  seleetedTnom  aiifci^d^ 
Shall  fix  the  basis  of  immevtsi  Onee<M.  • 

Diom.  If  for  the  spmis  wMrii  IViri^bof^  to  Troy  ^ 
A  thousand  barks  the  Hellespont  o'erspread. 
Shall  not  again  confederate  Oraee^ 
Be  rous'd  to  batde,  and  U>  fireedom  gt^ 
AVhat  once  she  gavelii  lame  f    B^told^'  we  haatm         ^ 
To  stop  th'  invading'tynnit  r  till  Wd  Uood,  * 
He  shall  not  pour  his  miUions  oVr  our  fMrn* 
Imagimil^onnow  pourtmya.the'seenes    - 
Of  war,  and  crimson'd  fields^  and  heaps  of  deaths 
And  glittering  trophies  pil'd,  from  Persia  torn ! 

Jrutx.  JHnil,  gH]il|0||9  ^ef !    Lo  !  one  of  Th^a%  race 
]iiijpJor^  pU^vion  o^er  the  shame  of  Thebes 
Jlai  4w<^^t  Wtp$  t*  e^t^d ;  pr  t^ey  aloqe 
!Kq  ^^r9^d  by  fapie  v')iosr  im|fioiis  coupsels  turned 
Their  countrymen  from  virtiie.    Thebes^  alas! 
Still  b^  been  buried  m  dislionest  itq^> 
Had  not  to  wake  our  langqor  Alpivsus  eotme^ 
The  tnessengier  of  fre^oqi.    Ohl  Accept  , 
Our  gmtefiit  hearts.    TboQj  AifiSieus,  art  the  cause 
That  Anaxanddr  from  bit  native  gat^ 
Here  hath  not  borne  a  eolit&rf  spear, 
Kor  Thebes  inglorious  in  (iper  wsHh  remain'd» 

Leon,  But  say,  my  chieftj  if  from  the  captives  ta'en 
In  yester's  fight^  the  rash  incursive  band  ^ 
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"Whose  swift  defeat  on  X^xes  bii^  Mi|irtst 
Some  feeble  earaetft  of  his  fiitm^  ^ale  i 
From  these  have  ye  colieclMl  mAml  dK  israo^ 
Which  into  cred'lous  ears  augmenlad  foon     •    . 
By  4he  8 woFn  sound  of  iMibb^og  rumor's  tongue  f 
•  Affox.  From  aiich  we  ieani  no  ovemnHed  kott 
Has  rous'd  our  caution  or  ftwakU.  our  zeal ; 
For  not  alone  embodied  Asia  posns      • 
The  direat'ning  ItBcOi  but  Maocdon  and  TbrM^ 
Whose  martial  loins  wilbdamg  iwaniors  taeoi; 
Countless  the  numbers  who  to  Sjened  %emi 
Hieir  milled  aid  of  infaoWy  aadliorsei 

X^oi).  Let  habitaUo'Nalunejoiif  fab  force; 
If  link'd  in  faithful  nnio»,  GMeittis,  we 
Win  stand  the  woiM'«Mdiole  Multitude  i»  arias* 

jtnax.  The  Theban  band^  should  every  odier  Greek 
Be  aw'd  by  Xerxes  aod  bis  Asian- host. 
Can  ne'er  forsake  the  common  cause  of  Greece* 
Why  longer  do  we  loiter  f    Ha^^  flsy  friends^ 
To  yonder  cliffy  which  pailits  ill  shade  aiar^ 
And  view  )he  Persian  camp.    The  ttorBHig  eun 
Beheld  their  numbers  hkle  th'  odjaceat  plaia.     (St^pondk^^) 

Diom.  By  Heaven !  tlqr  voice,  the  eeha  of  4he  fe^ 
^ight  al}  but  peerless  Grecian  ftouls  depress. 
[Enter  DiTHTftAiSBuaJ] 
Dithy*  Ambassadors  froia  Xertes  are  anrivVL 
In  sullen  silence  through  our  serried  files^ 
^ith  slow  solemnity  they  aow  approach ; 
Though  sooth'd  by  minstrelsy  emasculate^  '    t 

Upon  their  features  insolence  and  pride^ 
Incens'd  by  gloo  my  disappointpieot,  lowers. 
(Persian  music.    Enter  Poltdoeus  and  Pernana,  pra^ 

ceding  Phbaobtbs  aod  Ti6baneb  in  proccesicm>) 
Phra.  AmbassadorsfromPersia-s.  king  we  stand 
Before  ye,  Grecians.    To  displaj^  the  power 
Of  our  great  master  were  a  needless  Usk. 
The  name  of  Xerxes^  Asia's  nigbty  lorc^ 
Invincible^  and  seated  on  a  Arona 
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Sarpassiog  human  Iiistei  must  faiffe  neacb'd 
Th'  exUemest  border  of  the  earthy  and  tavgbl 
The  heart  of  men  to  own  jresii^eas  Jmt^ 
With  awe  and  low  aufaaufsioAl 

TisT.  Yetwajntear 

By  yon  i  efulgest  .orb  anrfaich  £an>es  «bove  ^ 
Thitf  military  tbro^^  dut  shaw  of  vju*^ 
Persuade  us  ye  ha^e  never  heard  tbat'HaiM 
Ai  whose  dread  sound  the iHlUma  wUb  refool» 
Of  Indus  tremble,  and  the  Caspias^wanie,      , 
Th'  Egyptian  tide,  and  H^ikaponlic  fiUcge 
With  homage  roU !     Oh!  impMtfit  «pul  rasb  I 
Whom  yet  our  monaKob^  mereifiil  and  kiod^ 
Deigns  to  preserve^  resign  your  afWiSy  disperse 
Each  to  your  cities,  there  wilji  humbLeflfe  bands 
Before  your  lord  beaturw.tbe.waj  ^itbflQwera^ 

Leon.  Persians,  when  soon,  ta  Xesxea  }e  reINk)* 
Say,  ye  have  told  tbe  .wo«lera.  of  biapm^r  v       ' 
Then  ny,  ye  saw  abtlle  band  o£  Greece^ 
Which  dares  his  boasted  mUlions- 1^  4b«.  ficldt 

P^ir.  Wherefore  doea  be  av^ep^ 
Aciross  die^globe,  with  miliotBS  in  bis  traimi         *    .     . 
Whence  all  bb  power,,  tinlcua  th*  Etennd  w\\   / 
Had  doott>Hl  to  i^va  OM  maater  to  tbe  worlds  . 

And  that  the  eartfa^a  eatramitiaarionfe 
Sbodd  bound  bis  empife  ?    He  forthif  vedue'd 
Kesisdi^  Egypt,  and  enlarg'A  biajn'ay 
With  sandy  Lybia;  and  the.anitfy  dime; 
Of  Ethiopia  he  for  tfaiaJiabdMd;. 

Tigra,  And  say,  canst  thouy  diovf  b  Laoedemou^s  chiefs 
Encounter  twenty  Persums  ?  f  yetjyoiir<  Qnetka 
With  greater  diqwopornonoMMt  conitoat 
Our  aums  ki  battle^  du>uki;y)e  daie.UiejQeldv 

Leon.  By  single  eombfit  were  the  trial  %!ain  ; 
And  vainer  stilly  by^myttOWQtth^^iaiWQrd^        •  > 

To  prove  how  niilitaryudcdl<iMr«Mninl»>        t  : 
The  strength  of  numbcsaw    Sonater,  Jeara 
*  In  what  most  differentj^  Grecian  bands  and  tbinel 
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The  flower^  Ae  bulwark  of  diy  pow^al  W^ 
Are  mercenaries  !-* 

Jgi8.  Np  fertile  ficUdemancb 

Tbeir  arduous  care  to  turn  the, fallow  glebe : 
.Them  to  the  noon^y  toil  no'harvest  calls : 
The  stubborn  oak^  along  the  moimtam's  brow, 
^mks  not  bei^ath  their  ase  to  plough  the  maiiu 
To  them,  of  wealth  and  all  possessions  void^ 
The  name  of  coontfy  is  an  empty  sound ! 
Needy,  jet  scornfully  ffejecting  toil ; 
With  limbs  enervate,  and  with  mimk  oorruptl 

Demoph.  They,  are  to  battle  drawn  against  a  fioe 
Inur'd  to  hardship;  labor s hardt^Bons ; 
Whence  on  himsfelf,  on  bev  wlKise  faithful  ama 
Infold  him  joy fuVend  a  Bttmerotis  train 
Which  glads  his  dweUing,  pleinty  he  bestowi^ 
And  independence :  and  when  call'd  to  war. 
For  these  he  fights,  nor  dbuns  unequal  feroe.   ' 

Diom.  From  infancy  to  manhood,  are  they  traiiif4 
To  want  and  danger^-^toa  life  of  pain 
So  fierce  and  conatont,  that,  to  them,  a  .canap 
With  all  its  hardships  is-the  seat  of  rest; 
And  war  itself,  remis^on  from  \\mr  ioals. 

jphra.  Your  words  are  folly.    Does  siot  freedom  tfhnS 
Am«ng  the  Grecians  ?— therefore  will  thfy  thwa 
Superior  foes  \  for  whosoe'er  is  free  .  ^ 

Will  fly.from  danger  i    While  die  PersianslnoWj 
^  If  from  th'  allotted  statton  they  reeoil^ 
The  scourge  awaits  them,  and  tfaek'naslerVwiiadi*  , 

Megi$.  Concdve  not,  gorgeous  meteors  of  theeltft. 
The  Grecians  want  an  object  whereto  fix 
Their  eyes  with  revereiioe  and.  obedient  4v6sdy . 
To  them  more  awftd  far' than  Xenes*  name    > 
To  Asia's  trembling  millions  is  tbe  law; 
And,  in  their  hearts  enthrov^d,  their  native  Icings 
.  These  sacred  calls,  enjoin  tbemi  to  engage 
Unnumber'd  foes—^to  fanquishor  to^die. 

31r]gr.  But  Xerxes  wills,  to  spare  his  fiuthful  b&nds^ 
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And  not  exert  thcieirors  of  hit  Qif^t.*^ 

More  gentle  means  of  conquest  than  by  arms 

By  us  he  sends.    To  Lacedemoii's  duef,  • 

Munificent  alike  in  wiR  aad  deed, 

By  us  his  condescension  he  imparts.     {Froimti  a  letter ^  vMA 

a  herald  pre$imii  to  Lemidmi.  J 
Leon,  fttfter  readnig)  HeraM^  {>rocIaim  the  Satrap's  fusf 
arts, 

ftead,  that  to  win  my  frieodship>  A^ta'**  ^t^ 

Bids  me  accept  Uie  sovereignty  of  Greece ;. 

Deeming  Leonidas  of  Persian  soul. 
Herald.  (retid$)  ^^  GfMrt  «ad  matcfakst  chief ; 

"  By  fortune  favor'd,  and  belof'd  liy  hmfeny 

''  Thus  says  the  lord  of  Asia  :-*-Jein  our  arms ; 

^  And  wereward  thee  with  the  aowreign  hde 

^^  O  er  all  the  powerful  slates  of  haughty  Greece* 

'<  Think  on  the  bliss  of  royalty ;  the  pomp  : 

^^  Of  courts,  and  gl<Miei  of  umin^U'd  sway!  ,  . 

'^  Look  rom^d  ^  world,  where,  rais'd  by  Xerxes^  Ism^ 

'^  Full  many  a  chief  presides^  upon  whobehead 

^  High  flames  the  gorgeous  diadem ;  and  Mea 

*^  His  equals  once,  now  prostrale  at  his  tbrpiie. 

*^  So  thou,  selected  by  our  .gracious  will,  .  ^ 

"  Shdt  btess  consenfifig  nations  with  dry  sway, 

**  And  calm  th^  fttry  of  terrific  war. 

Ijeon.  Now  hence  to  Xerxes :  tell  him,  on  this  rock. 
The  Grecians,  steady  to  their  trust,  await 
His  chosen  myriads :  tell  him  thou  hait  seen 
How  far  tbehistof  emph'e  is  below 
A  free-bom  mind ;  and  tell  him,  to  behold 
A  tyrant  humbled,  and  by  virtuous  death 
To  seal  my  countrj*s  fVeeilom,  is  a  good 
Surp^sing  all  his  boasted  pow  r  cas  give. 

Diom.  Add,  that  our  valVous  troops  shall  yet  preserve 
That  Greece  unconquer*d  wliich  your  king  bes^ws. 
And  strew  your  bodies  on  its  rescued  plains. 

Tig.  Oh  Arimaneus,  origin  of  ill ! 
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Since  ihy  dreadful  will,  ta  ftst e  pcrdtlioit  d^oms 
These  wretched  nta :  m  vaiB  tbouU  we  oppcwe : 
Be  their  dire  fate  accompliab'df  let  tkmt  fall. 
And  fatten  with  their  blood  tkeir  nature  aoii. 

Diam.  Inglorious  Iribulary  i  6oet  tbou  know, 
03^^  egM  tehttU  the  Maaathfiiia*  fitM  ^ 
Where,  like  the  Lybian  sands  before  the  wini, 
Your  host  was  scattered  by  A'  unconqoar'd  Greeks  } 
Where  thou,  perhaps,  didst  turn  at  this  fell  swevd 
To  ignominious  fli^t  thy  rio^criii^  Knibs. 
Oh,  may  I  find  thee  in  ibe  cneubg  %bt ; 
Then  on  the  rocky  pavemtot  shah  thou  lie 
B^ieath  this  aras*  the  htagry  hiven's  feast. 

Phra»  To  Oromaedpw,  root  <^  Xei;xes'  din>nt, 
My  first vi^toijoua  fiiiits  of  weU-fbi^^  war 
I  here  devote !  the  sanguinary  spoils 
Which  flrom  die  Qrecsana  vl  the  q)prbadiing  striC^ 
Jn  sight  of  either  host,'  nay  hand  shall  tend : 
feirohl  I  fain  vonld  find  among  tbeaecUefa 
One  who  in  battle  dares  abide  my  spear. 

Mena.  Thou  look'st  on  me,  oh  Persian-^wortbier  hr 
Thou  might'st,  in^eed^kave  sftigled  from  oiir  host ; 
But  none  mpre  wiDiog  to  esaay  iky  force.~ 
Yes,  I  will  prove  before  the  eye  of  )tf  ars, 
How  far  the  valoir  i4  the  meanest  Oreek, 
Beyond  thy  vaunts,  deserves  the  palm  of  fame. 

Xeoif .  Here  ead  we  ftirtkcr  truce.    Befloiia,  vicfw 
With  joyM  eyes  yoii  fieU,  the  fatal  stage 
Which  mad  ambition  ik>w  for  yo»  prepares. 
Persians,  safe  coMluct  iwaks  mm  your  return, 

(Persian  nmm./    [BmH  Emhtmf,  PofyiUnis  remaim.} 

Mena.  (to  Polydorus}  Them  who  kdfsH 

Tlie  tyrant's  minions  to  the  fearless  tents 
Of  eoMgye^iiMiOBecn ;  reCeming^  guide 
Their  parting  footsteps  to  the  Persism  lord. 
And  gloBs  the  foird  device  i»  svbtlest  plirase ! 

Pofy.  Na  l--4iehoU»  mlh  indigiiatim/ 1^  1 1  case 
Mj^  Persian  mission  from  me  !t---Spfl»taj^  ssu 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


Thou  wilt  not  coniuel  me  to  seek  agaiii 

A  dime  unblest^  where  freedon  neprerdweUtt 

I7o ! — Show  me  to  Leonidu )  alone 

Shall  he  decide :  if  hoitila,  m  I  0ten, 

I  may  not  daim.  prottetion  from  tins  camp* 

Mena.  (introducing  kirn  J   iM>,i  far  aiipeiior  to  d»  garlv 
which  marks 
In  Grecians  camp  dishonor/  one  who  sacs 
For  thy  protection ! — 

Leon.  Yonti^  whoe'er  iiou  tur^ 

Thou  may'st  perhaps  a  faetteriot  cbaen^ 
Than  I,  a  stranger  to  thy  Indden  irortb,  '  - 

Might  blameless  offer  thee.    Perhapa  thy  garb     ' 
Conceals  a  virtue  which  our'revereoce  chiniB. 

u/gts.  And  should  ihy  suffering  soul  have  loi^  endurVl 
A  tyrant*8  courts  change  the  repugnaitt  scene :   - 
Here  freedom  reigns  with  justice :  equal  km^ 
And  sovereignty  by  golden  curb  restmin'd.  i 

Po/i.  (to  Leonidas)  I  stand  thy  sapplimt  now ;   tfaon  soM^ 
shalt  learn  '    t 

If  I  deserve  thy  favor.    I  intteat 
IT  address  th' assembled  leaders  of  your  bands; 
For  I  am  fraught  with  tidings  which,  import 
The  weal  of  all  die  Gredans :  but  before 
The  public  care  engage  thee,  pause  awhile-^  • 
Collect  thy  firmness— turn. tl^ pieioingorbs  ^ 

On  these  poor  features ;  and  wkh  owe  embnicey ' 
Thy  Polydorus  bless ;  thy  long  lost  son  i    {kneding) 

Leon.  Almighty  gods  I  dimet  my.  senses  right  t  '   ' 

Each  gtance,  each  feature  of  my  long-lost  child 
Beats  at  my  heait  responsive.    Sure^  the  voicft  *  v 

Of  lov'd  Cynisca  vibrates  on  my  ear  :«^ .      i •  •       v.    u     •  -^ 
All,  all  united  plead,  it  is  my  son !    •  '«'     '      '' 

Foly.  (embracing)  Ok  pstoiws  vomtBt  iiAitAr-  tA  fLm 
outweigh  .     •    .r     ,    .       .  .:. 

Ten  years  of  ignomiiuous'PerBian' bonds  W«  '      ^ 

MegM.  Letroeembrane^lhen^auiexaairlQd^yoiitk! 
Lo^  eveiy  breast  shail  opeq^odliy  sroilb;    >  ^  <.  .  a  .  vl.. 
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Etch  tongae  prepare  to  btil  thee  with  apptame,      -«. 

Leon.  Now  in  thy  natave  liberty  Moore, 
Smile  on  thy  past  afflictions^^and  rekle 
^  lliy  dangers  'scap'd,  and  how  tiby  ycmth  haa  paas'iL  ' 

Poly.  That  fatal  mornings  when  in  tender.' pripsie^ 
On  nanhood  bordenog,  from  my  nutnie  shore,  . 
Snatch'd  by  a  Persian  corsair,  I  was  sold  '* 

(The  gods  thus  hiterfering  in  my  cntsa)  * 
To  Ariana,  sister  to  the  king ;— • 
A  gracious  princess*    Fortune  there  was  kind  ; 
My  bonds  committing  to  Hich  gentle  haBd»-^ 
Yet  was  I  still  a  captite !— -^nrtvr'd  still 
With  recollection  of  my  native  rights. 
Nor  gleam'd  one  hope*  my  freedom  to  r^ain ; 
But  every  prospect  teemM  widi  Uack  despair. 

Leon.  All  Greece  thy  lot  had  mourned,  iU-lated  youth;  ^ 
-    (But  that  strong  circumstance  thy  death  assurVl,) 
Lost  to  thy  country^n  a  servile  icourt-^ 
Tlie  centre  of  corruption  and  of  vice. 

Poly.  Yet  there  the  aui| 

Ten  times  his  annual  period  hath  renew'd,  .  . 

And  Polydorus  still  in  bondage  groan'd*— 
My  bloom  decaying.    Oft  my  pensive  head 
Tve  bow'd  with  heart-felt  anguish,  Mid  bedew'd        i 
My  breast  with  tears  :«^in>  agony  bemoaa'd 
My  faded  honors ;  my  illnstoious  name 
Forgot  and  sunk*    I  now,  alas,  return, . 
And  to  my  native  land  the  tidkigs  bear     -  . 

Of  mstant  desolation  !««-You'fe  betray'd  I 

(The  leaden  mdtami.J 

Diom.  Pcoceedl 

tThou^  from  thy  lips  inevitable  fate 
To  all  be  threaten'd,  thou  art  heard  by  tione 
Whose  dauntless  souk:can  eneterlain  a  tho«^t 
But  how  to  Ml  the  noblest 

Poly.  An  I  this  night  forerun  the  stately  tni«L 
Of  the  ambaisad^n^^irinrigiiQitt  straits    . 
Before  our  view  then  Qpvngh  oiMa4H^r'4  .  .  ^ 
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With  basty  footsUpi  ftrwreriittg  tbo  way : 

He/by  the  moon  which  flinnm'd  o'^  one  hmds. 

Descried  us ;  ask'd  our  iiwie»  j— I  Jtaew  die  iroi« 

Of  Spartan  De»amtM» ;  banish'd  tbeaice^ 

And  since^  a  i;6M(ir«t  At  Xei sea'  Court. 

X'm reply :— "  Tlf^ ^wbWs caoip.we  seek^ 

**  By  Xerxes  delegated."    Thus  reaum'd 

The  venerable  exile  :— ^'  I'bM  agaift 

«*  Shalt  visit  SparU,  to  these  eyet^  denied ; 

"  Upon  your  padvs  may  beaven's  protection  saiye, 

^  Aud  conquest  beam  on  ^oor  tritim^ant  tents.'' 

Demo.  Oh!  matchless* force  of  iiiboi1»^triot zeal! 
By  party  and  credulity  depm'd 
Of  wife  and  offspring,  fmmisy  aid  natm  koid  \^^ 
Forgive  this  admiration,  and  proceeds 

Paly.  Thus  Deoiaratiia  then  hit  tale  pursued  v^ 
*^  To  LacedemouTs  gocHikie  c&ief  feport^ 
*^  That  newly  to  the  baffled  Persiacrbost 
,,  Retum'd  a  Theban,  Epialtea  namfd;. 
*'  Who  as  a  apy  in  Oreciaa  councils  mix'd : 
^^  He  to  the  tyrant  magnified  his  art ;     * 
^  How  with  delusive  eloquence  he'd  Wrought 
^  The  Greeks  to  deep  despair,  and  wouM  the  ih^ 
^  Trust  to  his  guidaaee  a  sdected  band  ; 
''  Soon  by  a  secret  pith  d»y^d  enter  Greece, 
'^  When  no  Leonidas  shoidd  bardiek  way-'^ 
Meantime,  by  him  the  treach'rousThebaw'sent 
Assurance  of  their  aid  : — at  once  decr^d^ 
Some  chiefs  of  valor^  ybQth  mA  SKWtiaf  act, 
BMis^dl^  Ike  traitor's  words,  with  joy  atrenci. 
Eager  to  estet  Greece. 

Di(m.  (to  Anaxander)  Thois  dastard  kaidev  o£  the  XMmi 
band! 
Ere  yet  we  fall,  oh  \mMtl  sImH  ikn  arm 
To  hell's  avenging  furies  sink  thy  head. 

Mtna.  Inglofisfltt  Tfaebet         * 
Shall  ne'er  receive  her  tauioia  bact:;  bui4ienf 
Shall  they  their  perfidy.  %  dmlii  atone : 
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£v.'o  firnn^oHt  twQrdSy  to  wlK)m  dieir  ^g4Kt  hcttitt 
Have  forfeited  their  faith  I'— 

Demo.  ,  Nor  dare  to  hop«. 

Ye  vile  deserters  of  the  pablk  weal,  ' 

Ye  shall  your  shame  conceal. .  Whoe'er  .riiall  pass   . 
Along  thb  field  o£  glorious  slain^^and  trace 
With  veneration  ev'ry  nobler  cors*^     . 
His  soul,  though  warm  with  generous  a|^]aiise^ 
Awhile  shall  curb  its  transport,,  to  repeat 
Its  execrations  o'er  your  impious  heads* 

jinax.  If  yet  yo;irclaiiuw»  Gireciaqs^  ase  aUaiy'd^ 
Behold,  I  stand  before  you  to  demand 
Wb|r  tb^ae  my  hvwe  companions  and  myself 
Should  thus  with  rage  and  ^com  be  tnajk>sa  deem'fl  ^ 
Accused  by  one  alon^,  a  bankh'd  man. 
Who  sought  your  court  for  aheker ! — Has  be  dram 
Such  virtues  thenoe  that,  his  paat  deeds  foxigot. 
He  gains  belief  before  auxiliar  fcieods  i-^  . 
Injurious  Greeks !  we  scorn  the  thought  of  iig^ ! 
Let  Asia  bring  her  mfflioas ;  um^oos^ain'd 
We  wail  tlie'i«siflict,  and  for  Greece  will  die. 

Leon.  Withliold  this  r^shneaa^  patriot  sons  of  Grsiece : 
Before  we  punish,  let  us  fix  the  guilt ; 
Nor  yet  hath  Persia  overthrown  our  tents ; 
We  still  have  time  for  vengeanoe  f  and  to  know 
If  yet  our  swQvdsdastriictaoa  may  repel. 
Or  how  to  die  most  glorious,  clad  in  arms. 

Maron.  Ere  yet  they  pass  our  borders,  Xenea'  boi? 
Must  learn  t9  CQAquer,  and  our  Greeks  to  fly. 
The  spears  of  Pbocts  guard  the  secret  path ; 
Let  instant  messengers  be  thither  aaiit. 
To  know  the  Persian  progress ! 

Alph.  My  swift  feet 

Shall,  to  my  PbociaBs,  bear  your  hi|^  conanriaHJs^ 
Or  climb  the  hills,  if  moves  ih'  approochiag  foe. 

Leon*  Thou  active  son  of  valor.  Grecia's  eaiiae  > 

Demands  the  swift,  lh»  vgiitat^  «nd  bold ; 
No.  VII.      Re;.  Th.  Vol.  11.  V 
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Thou  from  die  hills  observe  the  Persian  camp.    [Exit  JUpkeut. 

But  now  go  forth,  Megisj^ias  \  and,  wiih  s|>eed, 

Deep  in  the  time^groWn  wood  s  remotest  shade. 

Prepare  the  victim^  and  the  sacred  flame ; 

That  CO  the  muses^  as  the  Spartan  law 

Commands,  our  prayers  and  ofifrings  may  be  paid  : 

For  ere  Aurora  tinge  the  clouds  with  gold, 

To  yonder  hostile  camp  our  steps  we  bend :  ^  . 

But,  well  remember,  from  the  solemn  rites. 

Let  each  harsh  sound  be  absent ;  but  alone 

The  mellow  horn,  clear  pipe,  and  dulcet  flute, 

Their  notes,  in  aid  of  rapt  devotion  lend. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Leonidas,  Pofydorw,  and  Ap$. 
My  Polydoi'iis,  darling  of  my  hopes ; 
Long  lost,  and  late  recover'd — we  must  part 
Once  more,  and  that  for  ever.     Thou  return. 
And  kiss  the  sacred  soil  which  gave  thee  birth ; 
Which  calls  thee  back  to  freedom.     Dearest  youth^ 
I  should  have  tears  to  give  thee — but  farewell ; 
My  country  chides  me^  lingering  in  thy  arms. 

Toly.  Royal  sir  I 

I  have  the  stings  of  bondage  to  efiace  ; 
And  Persian  blood  must  piu-ify  the  stain^ 
What  can  compensate  my  captivity. 
My  ten  years'  sorrow,  and  the  black  despair 
Which  on  my  youth  has  prey'd  ? — Propitious  now 
Grant  I  may  bear  my  buckler  to  the  field, 
And  now  a  Grecian,  dare  th'  infuriate  foe ! 

Ireon.  There  burst  the  thunder  of  Alcides*  race : 
Thoult  learn  what  fate  the  gods  for  me  ordain. 
Fr'aifie  now  thy  choice  ;  accompany  our  arms ; 
Or  go  to  Lacedemon ;  studious  there. 
How  thy  di^eming  mind  and  active  limbs 
May  serve  thy  country,  should  the  people's  voice 
Trust  to  thy  hands  the  regulated  sway 
Of  Sparta's  soeptre ! — 

^^.  Thy  fond  niiother  lives : 
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Thy  unexpected  presence  will  revive 

Her  drooping  age,  and  soothe  her  mighty  griefs. 

Poly.  Ui  should  I  comfort  others :— -View  these  eyes! 
Faint  is  their  light,  and  vanish'd  is  my  bloom 
Before  its  hour  of  ripeness :  still  my  soul 
Broods  o*tt  the  dire  remembrance  of  my  youth^ 
In  vile  dependence  wasted.  ^  life  with  me 
Has  lost  its  savour ! 

Leon.  Take  thy  patriot  choice, 
Son  of  my  youth,  and  honor  of  my  age  t 
Stay,  then,  and  share  the  danger  and  renown : 
Proudly  111  arm  thee  for  the  glorious  strife. 
E'en  with  the  sacred  blade,  whose  trenchant  stroke 
Iiiipell'd  by  great  Alcides'  puissant  nerve, 
Bubdued  on  Lema's  flower-eiiamell'd  banks, 
The  seven-fold  monster,  Hydra !    Thou,  like  him. 
Disdaining  peril,  through  thy  bold  career. 
Still  mark  thy  steps,  the  terror  of  the  bad. 

[Fdydorus  receiver  the  tword,  kneeling,  and  exit. 
Thou,  Aps,  hear,  and  mark  my  last  command ; 
With  wary  skill,  dispose  the  mighty  guard ; 
That  no  deserter  from  the  Theban  tents 
May  reach  the  camp  of  Asia. — 
Yet  not  with  us  the  Theban  band  must  job; 
Not  with  such  base  associates  will  we  risk 
Our  bold  emprize— then,  ere  with  dawn  we  move, 
£*en  while  the  solemn  sacrifice  proceeds. 
Do  thou,  in  whispers,  charge  the  Theban  train 
Slow  add  in  silence  to  disperse;  and  speed 
Back  to  inglorious  Thebes^  inactive  gates.  [JBriV  jtgis* 

My  Aiteis  now  approaching.     Oh,n[iy  heart. 
What  more  auspicious  moment  could  I  choose 
For  death  than  now ;  when  beating  high  with  joy 
Thou  tell'st  me  I  am  happy }— If  to  live 
Or  die,  as  virtue  dictates,  be  to  know 
The  purest  happiness,  whatever  be 
Those  other  climes  of  uncorrupted  bliss 
t  Which  heaven,  in  dark  futurity,  conceak  { 
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Still  here,  oh  Tirtiie,  thou  art  all  our  good ! 

Then  what  a  black  unspeakable  revise  ; 

The  wretched  ofivpring  of  injuatice  proves ; 

When  life's  last  glimpse  dxtinguiahing,  prtatnta 

Th'  unknown  inextricable  gloom  of  deadi ! 

But  he  who  calmly  neets  remstleia  lMe>  ' 

When  glory  only  and  the  general  weal 

Invite  him  forward,  must  possess  a  soul  : 

Which,  by  unerring  virtue's  steady  light. 

Discerns  when  death  is  worthy  of  his  choice : 

The  man  thus  greatand  happy,  in  the  scope 

Of  his  large  mind,  iaatfetch'd  beyoad  his  date : 

E'en  on  this  riiore  of  b^ng^  he,  m  thought 

Supremely  blest,  anticifiatea  the  good 

Which  late  posterity  from  him  denves.  [JEsif* 

.  The  array  of  the  Grecian  Army. 

The  troops  of  the  several  states  being  cEatingiitshed  by  variatioiia 
inarms,  dress,  baMiers,  lco«  Enter  Leonidaa,  Poijrdonu^ 
Megisttas,  8co.  who  place  dieBiteli«8  conspicuously,  whilst 
the  army  passea  in  review«^-the  music  pluying  a  diiweBt 
symphony  to  each  troop — ^They  advance,  and  march  round 
under  their  respective  leaders; — Spartans,  led  by  Ag^^ 
Plateans,  by  Diomedon — Thespiansi  by  Damophiltti— Lo-' 
crians,  by  Dithyrainbus*-^Comdnanay  by  AkiMoi>»»Plio- 
cians,  by  Alpheus— Thebana,  by  Ammandar^Myoeneana^  by 
a  leader— ArcaAans,  by  a  leader.  The  gigratie  Iroop^ 
headed  by  Clonius,  to  elope  tbe  review*    Full  marohi 


SCENE  n,    A  nocturnal  view  of  a  Wood. 

In  the  centre,  a  rustic  altar — Solemn  sacrificial  music--^M£Gi«- 
TiAS  is  discovered  placed  at  the  altar — Enter  in  iprocessiott 
by  torch-light.  Priests,  Chorbters,  &c.  bearing  symbols,  and 
leading  the  victim :  then  the  Princes,  Leaders^  8(.c.  uncovered, 
their  arms  and  helmets  borne — ^They  arrange  themselves  in 
side-luiea  from  the  altar  to  the  front  of  the  stage— SoMieie 
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ill  4ie  «4e8-»-SokiiiB«yiQphaQy  of  jhamboys^  flutes,  clarineU, 

Ae.  8tc« 

Megis.  Harmouoiis  (kiigblers  of  Olympian  Jove, 
Who  OD  the  top  of  Helicofi  ador'dy 
And  bright  Parnasms,  bold  your  blest  abodes : 
Thence  two,  ye  muses,  nor  for  once  diidaio 
Each  with  her  beauteous  form  these  hills  to  graoe. 
And  stand  tfa'  immortal  witaeM  of  o«r  fiate. 

(Solemn  sjfmphajny  and  piano  ch^nuj 

Leon.  Biit  witfi  ye  bring  fair  hbeity,  vAiom  4o%o 
^  And  you  most  honor  I    Let  her  saccMl  ege  ^ 
Approve  her  dyiiq^Gxetiass;  let  hei;  voice 
WMh  exultation  tell  Ihe  earth  and  hoiveos. 
These  are  her  $onsl  Thes  strike  yo«u*  tundul  shells^ 
And  with  our  praise^  bid  harmony  rejoice ! 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repeated.) 

Pohf.  Record  us^  guardians  of  our  parents*  age,  * 
Our  matrons'  virtue,  and  our  infimts'  bloom ; 
Tlie  glorious  bulwarks  of  our  country's  laws ; 
Who  shall  ennoble  the  historian's  page  ? 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repeated.) 

Demoph.  Then,  oh  celestial  maids^  on  yonder  camp 
Let  night  sit  heavy^  and  a  sleep  like  death 
Weigh  down  the  eyes  of  Asia's  revellii^  host. 
Oh,  then  in  silence  guide  our  daring  feet 
Throng  die  awful  calmness  of  the  rising  dawn. 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repeated.) 

Diom.  Then  turn  destruction  wild ! 

Bid  terror  and  confunon  jointly  reign. 
And  in  one  carnage  heap  the  barbarous  ranks ; 
Their  horse  and  chariots  i    Letthe«pttnungJfteed 
Embrue  his  hoofe  with  blood ;  and  abatter'd  cars 
Oitth  with  their  brazen  weight  the  prostrate  necks 
Of  princes,  potentates,  and  purpled  chiefs! 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repeated') 

Megis.  Now,  each  his  behn  distiqguish'd  with  a  wreath 
Of  twining  laurel,—- 
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( He  passes  down  and  np  the  two  linet  of  the  kkdtr$p 
distribtUing  lnurel  to  each,  J 
Now  the  goblet  crown. 
(He  advances  to  the  altar,  making  a  libation  thereon  from  the 
sacerdotal  vessel ;  after  he  has  re^stimei  his  place  behind  the 
altar,  the  leaders  advance  singly,  and  make  a  libation ;  then 
return  to  their  ranks  in  succession;  the  nnmc  pt^i^  * 
piano  sohinn  strain  the  whole  time.} 
Megis.  Of  the  rich  juice,  y«or  tast  libation  make  j 
For  with  your  iathers,  and  the  heroes  old, 
.  Ye  next  may  banquet  in  the  blew  abodes. 

(I%e  leaders  receive  their  arms  and  hehnets,  whilst  the  ofm^ 
phony  and  chorus  is  repeating-,  they  continue  bemn^ 
reverentially  to  the  altar  until  the  scene  drops.) 


END  OF  ACT  U. 


ACT  III* 


SCENE  I.    In  a  Tent.—Leomdas  sieq^ng. 
Enter  Aois  and  Mboistias. 
Jgis.  (kneeling)  Oh  thou^  with  more  than  hummi  nrtoa 
great, 
Accept  this  homage !  and  may  gentle  sleep 
Yet  longer  close  thy  eyelids,  diat  unblam'd, 
I  thus  may  bow  before  thee — Mark,  my  friend^ 
How  tranquil  rests  the  hero  !<— but  behoM^ 
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HiB  eyes  the  shades  of  slumber  now  forsake.         /  * 

Lean,  (waking J  Ob^  golcleii  shores !  oh  happy :  baili  thrice 
hail» 

My  valued  friend* :  my  recent  dream  attend  :-t- 

No  sooner  sleep  had  press'd  my  laden  brow, 

Wh^n  t^y  gKeat  sire,  Alcides^  stood  confest 

In  all  his  magnitude  divine  :  his  voice 

I  heard,  and  solemn  mandate  to  arise. 

I  foUow'd  tp  a  mountain's  cloud-topt  height. 

Amid  the  yell  of  beasts  and  fowls  of  prey : 

Beneath  our  view  1  ipark'd  a  sanguine  sea  :. 

Upon  the  beach,  I  then  descry'd,  forlorn, 

One  of  nurjeatic  stature,  kji^y-ro Vd : 

With  imprecations,  on  my  name  he  call'd ; 

Then  on  a  slender  skiff,  in  grief  embark'd 

Indignant  mid  the  perils  of  the  waves. 

Instruct  me,  gracious  sire !  (I  here  exclaimed,) 

This  resolution,  whence  ? — ^The  god  re|Jies  : 

'^  What  late  thou  didst  abhor,  now  view  again !" 

When  lo,  a  land  where  jocund  plenty  smil'd. 

And  dazzling  works  pf  wealth  unnumberVi  shone. 

Then  in  a  moment  clouds  obscur'd  my  sight, 

And  all  was  vanished  from  my  waking  eyes. 

Megis.  Thrice  we  salute  the  omen  ! — In  thy  dream 

I  see  the  Greeks  victorious  :  Earth's  expanse — 

The  deep  shali.own  their  triumph !     Asia  mourns 

Her  off&pring  cast  before  the  vulture's  beak. 

These  joyous  fields  of  plenty,  shall  be  Greece, 

Enrich*d  with  conquest  aqd  barbaric  spoil : 

And  wl^om  thou  saw'st  in  regal  vesture  clad, 

Is  Xfsrses ;  foil'd  and  fugitive,  and  scom'd ! ! ! 

Lieon.  Thanks,  holy  seer ;    thy  words  breathe  high  presage 

Of  vfTtuotts  glory  .and  eternal  fame. 

[Enter  Alp U£us.] 

As  with  my  valiant  Phocians,  from  the  hill 

Which  overhangs  the  close  defile,  I  watch'd 

Tbe  pow'rs  of  Persia.     Far  on  OLta's  heights 

Glean^'d  hostile  fires ;  and  toward  the  secret  pass,   . 
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An  inundation  of  BiiriNUift09  m^rm : 

llie  IrMtor,  Epitltei^  b  their  gm66 ! 

A  spy  reports^  they  mean  the  fierce  attack 

Before  the  noontide  boor,  tfiough  now  they  halt: 

Lean.  This  instant  ^»U  our  leaders. 

[  Exeunt  Jlpkeut,  JgU,  ard  MegisHoi^pidU  *fdnnn$^ 
I  now  behold  my  destiny  cotaplete ! — 
Then  art  thou  near^  thou  glofions  «aci«3  houiv 
Which  shall  my  couiMry^s  liberty  confimi  1 
All  hail^  thou  solemn  period !  ibieelbe  longMt 
Of  virtue^  fame^  and  freedoMii  dndl  x^sxftA^ 
And  celehrate  in  ages  yet  udbom. 

(Scene  op$ns^^40aiert  ^ikowered  arranged  J 

Leon.  This  hour,  oh  Gremns^  c^uBirywieA  «iid  fnwA; 
Your  wives,  your  children,  yewar  potrmal  SMts, 
Your  fathers,  country,  liberty,  and  Itfws, 
Have  sent  you  hither  ^--KFroTn  your  idfani  age 
liaborious,  active,  virlooM^  Wave^aid  free ! 
To  match  your  valor  with  %aoble  foes. 
In  war  unskill'd ;  todlKapliDe  watHmi'd; 
To  whom  defeat  ii  ieMier  grief  nor  sbame  (  ' 

Who  ask  no  fruit  fcMi  victory,  bat  spoil ! 
These  are  die  flow'r  of  Asia's  heat :  the  rest 
Who  ^11  their  boasted  numbers  «*e  a  crowd, 
Forc'd  from  their  dweUings  to  the  bloody  field : 
From  whom,  till  now,  with  jealous  eye,  their  lord 
Has  still  withheld  the  instruments  of  war  :-^ 
A  servile  people,  taught  with  patient  sou} 
To  bear  the  rapine,  cruelty  and  spmtis. 
Of  Xerxes'  military  bands ;  and  {Hne 
In  servitude,  the  slaves  of  his  designs !  ■■■  ^  * 

But  hfre,  each  eye 
Flames  with  impatient  ardpr ;  and  your  breasta 
Too  long  their  swelling  spirits  have  confinM  [^^ 
Go  then,  ye  sons  of  liberty,  and  sw^eep 
These  bondmen  from  the  eardi !  resistless,  rend 
The  glittering  standard  ftom  their  servile  handa! 
Hurl  to  the  groMd  iMr  igiiODHiikms  im^, 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


A  *T«ATSTO  MULHA.  ftSf 

The  wttfrioi's  helm  {mAoibg!  ^hk  'dMi  ihidfts 
Of  our  forefathers  rear  their  Mcrcd  bttmt^ 
Here  to  enjoy  the  tnfmi]»h  of  their  eon. 

Megis.  Our  glory*  waste  no  iMore 
Than  that  Lycurgus  shouhtUmBolf  ariie^ 
To  priuse  the  virtue  which  his  laws  inspire* 

Leon.  But  let  me  charge   - 
That  no  reluctant  hand  (if  my  sudi) 
His  falchion  bare»  or  point  his  tim'rotts  laace^ 
And  all^  ev'n  Spartans^  who  are  maimM  or  weak. 
To  pain  or  toil  unequal,  from  our  camp 
To  turn  their  steps  at  this  eventfiil  bout. 

Eury.  (ledf&rward)  Oh!  Leonidas^ 
Thou  seest  before  thee  Eutytis ;  a  name, 
I  trusty  full  well  to  eveiy  Greckm -known. 
When  late  at  eve  (what  here  thou  now  repeat'st) 
Thy  rulii^  voice  fof^ade  the  mahn'd  to  stay> 
I,  whose  dark  orbs  no  longer  know  &e  sun, 
(Immers'd  in  sudden  darkness  since  our  march 
From  Lacedemon)  with  the  rest  withdrew  •* 
Not  to  revisit  Sparta^  but  fesoiv'd 
To  meet  the  Persians*    in  the  poblie  way 
I  sat  not  lotig,  before  W  increasing  sotmd 
Of  trampling  feet  alarmM  me,  which  I  deem'd 
Were  Persia's  numbers  rnsMng  from  thehUb. 
I  started  upward,  grisjmigtn  my  hmd 
My  trusty  jav'lin,  by  my  slave  withheld, 
Who  told  me  they  were  Thebans.    Lo !  I  bear 
The  tidings  of  their  flight.    And  now,  my  duef 
And  countrymen,  iarewell.     Do  you  proceed ; 
With  death  and  terror  fill  the  hostile  camp. 
While  1  the  fury  of  the  charging  foe 
Patient  await,  to  close  these  shaded  eyes ! 

Lton.  No!    Stay,  my  hoary  scddBer,  and  obtaidr 
Not  the  least  honors  of  Has  brilHant  day. 
And  you,  my  brave  companions,  sll  evd\i ; 
Doubt,  fear,  and  treason  with  the  Thebaiislly. 
Demo.  Oh !  king  of  SjfNttta,  ihride  oflmimn  taeel 
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Like  thy  forefather,  tonber'd  ¥i(ith4hegadft! 
Lo!  I  am  old.    My  jouA  my  coimtry  claim'd; 
My  age  can  poorly  serve  her.    What  remaini. 
But  to  die  wdl  ?    Upon  this  glorious  earth. 
With  thee,  unrivaU'd  h^to,  will  I  close 
My  eve  of  life. 

Dithy.  Oh!  greatest,  first  of  GreeM ! 

Me  too  think  wordiy  lo  attend  the  steps 
To  whom  th^  flower  and  UeomiDg  joys  of  life 
Are  less  alluring  than  a  noble  fate* 
Ne  er  may  I  quit  my  venecahle  Ate 
Till  on  life's  last  extremity  we  parti 

Demo.  Then  if  th'  attentive  traveller  we  draw 
To  our  cold  ashes,  wondVing  shall  be  trace  . 

The  different  scene^  and,  pregnant  with  applause, 
*'  Oh !  wise  old  man!"  exclaim ;  ^'  thou  well  hast  chose 
<'  The  hour  of  fate ;  and,  oh !  unequalFd  youth, 
**  May*st  thou  remain  for  ever  .<kar  to  fame, 
'*  And  time  rejoice  to  name  thee  1" 

Diom.  By  the  great  gods  eothroo'd  in  heaven  sttpreme> . 
Ne'er  shall  thy  eyes,  Leonidaa,  behold  , 
Diomedon  forsake  thee.    First  let  atraugth  * 

Desert  my  limbs^  and  valor  quk  my  heart. 
Did  I  not  face  the  Marathouiali  war  i 
A  more  conspicuous  tomb  where  can  I  find 
Than  underneath  a  mound  of  Persians  slain  i 

Poly.  My  king  and  sire ! 
Let  mjur'd  Polydorus  svrift  prepare 
For  promis'd  vengeance.     My  impatient  thoughts 
E'en  now  transport  me  furious  to  the  foe. 
Once  more  a  Spartan,  vfiUi  his  sword  and  sbidd^ 
And  dreadful  spear,  to  lead  my  country's  bandsj^ 
And  with  them  to  achieve  my  vast  revenge. 

Megis.  To  Lacedemon  I  a  stranger  came} 
You  (here  preserv'd  m^,  t^ere  with  honors  dad. 
Nor  have  I  yet  one  benefit  repaid. 
That  now  the  generous  Spartans  may  behold 
In  me  their  high  beneficence  not  vain, 
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Here  to  their  cause  I  dedicate  my  breath. 

Leon*  Thou  and  thy  son,  my  venerable  frtend. 
Let  me  enjoin  to  shun  the  field  of  death. 

MenaL  Forbid  it,  thou  eternally  ador'd ; 
'Oh !  Jove,  confirm  my  persevering  soul 
To  show  the  Spartans  I  deserve  their  care. 

Megis.  Thou,  Menaiippus,  hear  the  lung's  command. 
Do  thou  withdraw  thee  flrom  us;  to  my  hand 
Thy  unflesh'd  arms  resign,  to  spare  thy  ftAet^n  ey4 
The  Utter  hazard  to  behold  Ay  youth 
Untimely  bleed  before  him.     But  I  see 
Beyond  suppression  glows  thy  youdiful  fire. 
The  gods  dispose  of  tfiee !    Propitious  Heaven ! 
Grant  me  to  hear  Leonidas  iikis  day 
Applaud  my  son,  and  let  Megtstias  die! 

Leon.  Friends,  warriors,  all  attend ;  your  gen'ral's  voice 
Once  more  salutes  ye ;  not  to  rouse  the  brave. 
Or  minds  resolved  and  daundess  to  confirm. 
Full  well  by  these  expiring  flames  I  view 
Impatient  valor  sparkle  in  each  eye; 
But  temper  well  your  ardor.     Lo !  the  dawn 
New  tints  th'  horizon,  (all  draw)  To  the  hostile  camp 
With  steps  composed  and  silent  down  the  straits 
In  phalanx  move,  nor  yet  in  whispers  breadie 
The  rapt  emotions  virtue  now  inspires ; 
For  now  arrives  the  moment  doom'd  to  give 
Yon  barbarous  thousands  to  our  vengeful  steel. 

[Exeunt  to  a  piano  march. 


SCENE  II.  The  StraiU  of  Thermopylm  opening  to  the  Per- 
sian Camp.  The  dietinetion  of  Xersa'  FavUum  in  the 
centre.    Full  march. 

Enter  Megistias. 
Megis.  Thou,  Xerxes^  who  couldst  mourn  the  tommon  lot, 
Thou  who  could'st  weep  that  nature^s  gentle  hand 
Should  lay  her  wearied  offspring  in  the  tomb^ 
Yet  canst  remorsdess  from  dieir  native  seats 
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Lead  half  the  nations^  in  a  clime  unknown^ 
To  fall  the  Tictims  of  thy  ruthless  pride, 
liVhat  dost  th6u  merit  to  atoAe  die  tears> 
And  woe,  and  waste  of  nature's  choicest  work  I 

(March*    Ptnian  music  now  heard  at  a  iiHamt  m 
calling  to  arms.) 
[Enter  Alphbijs  abd  Agis  meeting.} 
Alph.  Agis,  all  hail !    Laconia'sking  comnands^ 
Thou  with  the  S^arCaofe  wheelivg  to  the  r^t 
Support  m  triple  ranks  the  Leorianr  band.  {ExU  idgw. 

Hail,  sacred  veteran !    This  s^nal  di^ 
May  we,  your  conquering  86ns,  augment  the  wieath 
Around  your  vdberabl^  hiom,  and  toiake 

Thermopylae  like  Marathon  renown'd.  (Alafm$.) 

[Enter  MEt(k%,i9Tvs  and  Alcmson.] 
MenaL  Leobidas  commaodsthe  Gi^eeiaB  van 
Shall  bend  before  4he  Periiana,  and- with  ftkill 
To  measure  back  soom  paces.    Sa)9n>  he  deems^ 
The  inexperienc'd  foe  in  wild  pufsuit 
Will  break  th^r  order  :  then  the  charge  renew,    ' 
Whilst  Agis,  jom*d  with  Alf^Us  from  the  I'ear, 
Shall  force  a  passage  through  the  barbVous  host. 

Mem.  With  Locri»'  youths  shall  I  advance^  to  fill 
Your  vacant  stations  and  the  linci  maintaki ; 
While  in  the  narrow  entranoe  neair  (he  camp 
Bo  thou  arrange,-  to  intercept  the  foe. 

(Alarms. ^  JPm-iian amd  Gredanmmit  aliemaie^) 
[Enter  Aois,  spea&ing.] 
Agis.  The  king  himself !    There  thunders  all  the  storm 
Of  darts  and  jav'Iins.    Fierce  Diomedon 
Leads  on  the  siatighte^.    From  his  nodding  crest 
The  sabk  plumes  Aake  tenor.    Aw'n  4>ands 
All  shudder  backward  at  his  dreadful  spear.  '  [£r^. 

(Alarms.    Mttsic  as  b^e.    Diomedan  with  the  Gredam 
€ngages  Tigranes  with  his  BersituUj  mmidtke  tents*    2^- 
grants  is  kUleds    The  Fiersiam  are  driven  (ff^)  > 
[Enter  Di  on^mp  n  .J 
Diim.  Press;  pMss  the  fif^t  \  Ihe^iastacd  Peniana  luta 
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Leonidas  before  the  Grecian  van 
Through  shrinking  squadrons  hewa  liia  opniag  mmfi, 
w^nd  as  to  Xerxes' tent  the  hero  speeds. 
His  falchion  reddens  with  barbarian  blood.  fAtarmiJ 

[Enter  Maron  andDiTBYRAMBOS,  OMftiog.] 

Mar.  Proud  ^yperanthes  from  his  legions  driven 
Forsakes  the  glowing  war.    Widi  Thespia's  tnx^ 
Of  mighty  depth,  Demophilus  assists 
Hu  conquering  friends^  and  carves  his  purpled  track^ 
Whilst  the  remembered,  heart-corrodiag  wrongs 
Of  Polydorus  animate  his  strengdi 
With  ten-fold  vigor,  guided  by  revenge. 

Dithy.  Leonidas,  unconquerable,  leadi 
The  work  of  fate,  and  heaps  the  rock  with  deaA* 

(Alamu.    Sko9d.) 

[Enter  Poutdoxvs   and  Soldiers  bearing  the  Perqiatt 
standard.] 

Poly.  Behold,  and  spare  woj  tongue  th'  exsltmg  tale» 
Great  Xerxes'  royal  standard!  from  the  grasp 
Of  stout  OroDtes^  with  his  life  resigned. 
The  king  coiiands  Megiatias'  troop  diall  guard 
The  glorious  pledge  .of  victory  and  fame ; 
Whilst  Dithyrambtts,  with  his  hundiiad.  spears^ 
Assists  the  rout,  and  aids  die  general  fray.  (Alanu.) 

Demo,  (entering)  Horn,  Dtthyramhus,  Jet  thy  deeds  this  day 
Surmount  dieir  wonted  histse; .    Lo !  in  arms 
DenaopUlw  grown  gie;  his  youth  recala. 

Pmfy^  (hokittgoui}  Lo!  whaie  the. slaves, without  resbtance 
bleed! 
Advance,  my  ancient  friend;  propitions  feme 
Smiles  on  thy  years^  and  gives  thy  aged  hand 
To  pluck  fresh  lanrebfor  diy  honored  brow. 

fTke  Pnw$m9kmitm4  k  pla$Ued,  and  remains  guarded. 
Akamn.  Pmwam  driven  by  Grecians  across  the  skige, 
PuRAOBTsa  entfm,  mndraOiss  his  troops.) 

PknL  Wbat !  shall  one  leader's  death  appal  the  host 
Whidt  counts  a  tcain  of  monascfas  (or  its  ohie6  i 
Behold  Phraortesi    From  Immis'  ridge 
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I  draw  my  subject  files ;  this  single  arm 
Hath  from  tibe  lion  rent  the  shaggy  spoil. 
So  through  this  field  of  slaughter  will  I  chace 
Yon  vauotiog  Greek,  with  ruin  on  his  head. 
For  great  Tigranes  slain.    That  royal  pall. 
Oh  Mithra !  will  1  now  regain,  or  perish. 

Megis,  Now  thou  art  met^  barbarian,  wouldst  thon  prove 
The  actions  equal  to  thy  words,  command 
Thy  troops  to  lialt  whibt  I  and  thou  engage. 

Phraor.  Anon  1  meet  thy  challenge. 
Shall  Greece,  that  narrow  portion  of  the  globe^ 
Our  arms  defy,  when  Babylon  hath  low'rd 
Its  haughty  head,  when  Egypt's  pride  is  quell'd^ 
And  from  Ecbatana  its  empire  torn  ? 
Think  now,  ye  warlike  bands,  our  army's  boast. 
What  deeds  are  atik'd  firom  your  superior  swords-; 
Ye,  who  our  monarch's  highest  bounty  share. 
Ye,  to  whose  faith  and  valor  lie  commits 
Himself,  his  queens,  hw  realms,  and  now  his  fame. 

(pointing  to  the  ttandard^ 

Megis.  Where  was  thy  master's  prowess,  when  he  wept 
That  soon  as  time  a  hundred  years  had  told. 
Not  one  of  all  those  thousands  should  survive? 
Was  it  that  once  humanity  coiild  touch 
A  tyrant's  breast?     No ;  rather  that  he  felt 
How  weak  and  mortal  all  his  boasted  power. 

(Florish  of  Persian  music.  Phraortes  tsnth  kis  troop  attache 
the  standard-guard.  Grecians  shout.  The  Persian  soU 
diers  retreat.) 

Phra.  Fly  then,  ye  cowards,  and  desert  your  lord ! 
Now  single  here -my  faithful  scymetar 
Shall  swift  confound  this  babbling  Grecian's  pride* 

fAs  he  attacks  Megistias,  Menalippus  appears.) 

Mensd.  Hold  thee,  barbarian,  from  a  life  more  worth 
Than  thou,  and  Xerxes,  and  his  host  of  slaves ! 

(They  Jight— Phraortes fcdls.y 

Megis.  Liv'st  thou,  bold  Persian  ?     Less  my  sool  rejoic'd^ 
To  see  my  victor  son  thy  might  o'ercome. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


JL   TBAGIC  DEAHA.  SOS 

t 

Than  now  to  nose  tlwe  from  tbe  field  qf  dealh.. 

Phraor.  Vain  man^  forbear. 
Tbe  day  i)  now  extinguished  in  tb^8e  orbs^ 
Nor  rfiall  my  heart  beat  Ippg^r.  than  to  4Cora 
Thy  mercy,  Grecian,  and  r^sigp  to  &te.  (diis.J^ 

Megis.  Alaa!  how  glorious  were  tb^t  bleeding  breast, 
Hacyustice  brac'd  the  buckles  on  thy  arm, 
And  to  preserve  a  people  bid  thee  die ! 

But  to  extend  oppression  didst  thou  fall.  (AlarnuJ 

[Enter  PotYDo^Uf.], 

Poly.  Ha !  what,  Phraortes !    Nonq  in  Xerxes'  court 
Was  more  corrupt,  with  ifiaolenoe  nw>re  base,  . 
With  rancor  more  fallacions*     PhiygMk  pin*d 
Beneath  thepresawe^of  his  ruthless  sway.  f  Alarms.) 

Megis.  How  great  thy  havoc,  death,  of  Pa^'s  sons ! 

(Penic  alarmsJ) 

Pohf.  Be  swift,  my  friends,  to  form,  and  press  the  %ht 
To  Xerxes'  proud  pavilion.    To  the  left. 
E'en  from  the  sacred  fire  their  Magi  bear. 
Our  Mantineans  arm  with  flaming  brands. 
And  lend  destructive  terrors  swifter  wings. 
By  various  padis  the  Persian  camp  they  pierce,    ' 
To  re-«s9emUe  at  the  royal  tent. 

(The  Persian  camp  appears  onjire.) 

Megis.  (looking  out  J  A  flood  of  fire  envelopes  all  the  ground, 
The  cordage  bursts  of  every  Mazing  teitf, 
The  Lybian  chariots  bum,  whilst  half  consumed    . 
Their  tall  pavilions  and  their  warlike  cars 
Hide  all  the  plain  with  undistinguished  ruin !        {Loud  alarms.) 
[Enter  Leon  IDAS.] 

Leon.  Now  desolation  o'er  the  Persian  host 
Shall  empty  all  its  horrors,  till  the  band 
Of  sated  slaughter  dpops  its  blunted  steel! 
Once  more,  my  son,  our  valiant  toil  resume,  , 

Like  gen'rous  coursers  link'd  in  aiutu9l  reins. 
To  reacK  the  glories  of  th'  Olympic  goal ! 

.  fRmhes  out  mth  Polydoms.J 

Megis.  The  conflagration  like  a  sea  eipands, « 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


90A  TaSEIfAWXJK. 

The  ruddy  roIaiMt  aomt^  ik»  cuUog:  Stm^ 
Collected  now  from  every  part^  b«t  focm 
One  waving  surface  of  uBbonaded  fire !  (M(mm*X 

[Enter  Diomedon,  wounded,  «uppoited  by    MaboH  at^ 

Soldiers.] 
Diom.  Yet  bear  me  onward.    Wdl  aie  ye  aeveng^d^ 
Compatriot  heroes,  as  for  evevy  wwuid 
On  you  imprest  Tve  sent  a  Persian  ghost 
^  atone  his  daring  in  th'  infernal  gloom. 

Maron.  Amid  the  slain  Hes  brave  Demephilus^ 
As  full  of  age  as  honors.    At  his  side, 
like  ivy  clinging  to  die  new-fall'n  oak,. 
The  gallant  Ditbyrambus,  giMh'd  wilb  woondsl- 

Diom.  I  wait  to  hear  the  glorious  work  coaifilelr. 
Thai  haste  to  join  my  fadiers. 

Megis.  (artxiouily)  Where's  the  King  ? 

Diom.  He  tow'rs  unshaken,  like  a  Thraeiao  bill. 
Firm  as  Alcides,  'mid  the  hottest  war. 
His  breast  obnoxious  to  a  thousand  daria. 
My  ebbing  strength  and  over-heated  breast^ 
By  thirst  consumed,  would  ask  nke  fresh'niag  draiq;bt« 
(A  goblet  is  promred,  mnd  handed  to  Diomedmi  a$her^ 
ceives  it,  a  wounded  soldier,  suppt4ed  bf  kk  totmfMmm, 
on  the  opposite  side,  anxiously  watches  the  cup,  as  in  tup^ 
plication.) 
What  war-worn  man— (my  diadowing  eyes  grow  dim)--* 
Thus  eagerly  with  mule  imploriag  eye 
Devours  the  bowl  ? 

Moron.  HTis  Varro,  pnnoe,  thy  fireed^man. 
Diom.  My  faithful  Varro !    In  the  hottest  charge 
My  side  he  sheltered.    That  big  look  proclaime 
His  wants  exceed  my  own.    Bear  him  the.  cupw 

(Persian  r€tr$ai  hetu^  sit  a  diskitm^)^ 
Maron.  (looking  out)  XerjieB*  self 
To  his  fiist-flying  host  now  leads  the  way.  QA  great  ^hoatO 

Megis.  Laud  we  th'  immortal  gods!    Afal  Xerxes,  aojr 
Wbem  now  is  fled  thy  more  than  human  pride. 
Thy  hope  of  cenquett,  and  Ay  lust  of  power? 
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When  thy  vast  campV  miMe  tftfittf  MMe  WHtk4 

Thy  trembling  steps  retrMMf  f    Wh^m  <lMe  ^^Aild  f 

(Symphhf^  Bf  it  decSM^tk  M  li  tmnmj 

Jgit.  (qftif  m  pa^mj   Miunfy  npiiM,  ittiotini'  htiivMM U 
•lain, 
And  die  dread  Delphic  ora<^  ta\dWi: 

Diom.  To  thy  expiring  fri^Md  fli^  Mllttiiei'  siiy. 

«iiyi^^  Still  the  brave  kin^  \fiit  df^aitlM  dtAloU  held 
AAtt  iln  Av^MpMI^  te^  ffi^  ■^yi''^  A^ 
His  vengeance  dealing  with  uH»pAit6fg  httkf; 
From  fierce  Ambrocome's  i»^)!ffed  ii^<^ 
Had  come  his  fate,  when  Pcflj^rus^  Iteel 
Drives  timdy  d««^(>i,  MA  si^ka  a  f^firft?  l]f(£f 
For  one  short  mottf«tff .    Itf  Ad  do8#  ^r!^ 
Yet  glows  the  king ;  Ml^^clf  t&etr  tr^acb'roti^  Aut# 
The  flymg  Parthians  lf«^#sA<d  ^itidd^  ^ifry 
The  effort  of  despair.    Th^  an^oWy  *o\frV 
Falls  fatal  on  our  army's  h^t  teMiv/s\ 
From  you  a  king,  frc^  riW  M  Wdtfie*  tear*f 
Ac  t«^(is  sluices  gush  the  4tfitt  f^ds, 
And  stain  his  faintkig  ISM&f    N<!rt*  yei  wift  ptiSd 
Hb  brow  is  clouded ;  Uf  tKo^  fe^tttttotA  ^WihxMU, 
The  sacred  pledges  of  his  e^  ieM^M 
AmI  Sfirld^sr  safotif,  #Mi  ^dih^iiM  joy 
His  closing  eye  coWttWplaf^,  and  ^rfes^r 

DiMd  Bfloy^r   »^  rbyfil  IMd«^dtt<f  diy  nmi, 

I  haste  to  meet  thee.  (^HH^.) 

Manm.  (to  Diom.)  Ha !  tlW  <i*rf  ^trirtjgrf 

At  once  relax !    1^  ftiHe  not  Greec<f  diMMhcf 

More  from  thy  valtM^ :  AWP  Mpifate*  Aou  H^ 

In  gloitol^  ri^cPott  tffy'  hh(rtA\f^  He^^. 
'Agi$.  Him'  shall  tM  GV^M^  vir^o^  in  A^  j^dhglf 

Record ;  his  countl^V  gVMH  AMP  ^ai^lf !f  (nWifr ! 

Fate  gave  him  on^U^  MbHrU  of  ^t^. 

To  know  how  lovely  atW^»f  j^of  ir  i^dUM^, 

And  hear  thos^^McW  gVii^  tb^  ihiAir  te 

Afigif.  Brave'^M^.ftM^^Ilf    ^ddp^StitW^mHS^i 
No.  Vn.      %•.!%.  VoL.U.  .    X 
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S06 .  THEBMOPirUB* 

A  Spaitui  bosom  knows  no  commoii  griefs 

When  liberty  and  cooquest  soule  arooMi. 

Now  other  duties  call  us.    Sighs  or  tears, 

(Frail  nature  s  tribute  at  frail  nature's  tomb) 

But  ill  would  mourn  Leonidas.    Fame  could  twine 

No  brighter  laurels  round  his  glorious  head; 

His  virtue  more  to  labor,  fate  forbids. 

And  lays  him  now  in  honorable  rest. 

To  seal  his  country's  liberty  in  death.  (Shoui.J 

Agk.  That  shout  proclaims  the  funeral  games  coaaotaic'd; 
For  ere  1  left  the  war-invested  field. 
Beyond  the  settled  limits  of  pursuit. 
With  victory  and  martial  spoil  elate 
Our  conquering  bands  had  press'd,  till  back  recall'd 
By  Alpheus^  watchful  care.     In  martial  pomp. 
Decked  by  his  faithful  soldiers,  hitherward 
Tie  much-lov'd  relics  move ;  for  even  ilow. 
Imprest  by  grateful  loyalty,  such  rites 
As  war  s  victorious  tumult  can  permit 
Are  quick  proceeding.     In  the  chariot  lists 
Has  Polydorus  eiiter*d ;  and  I  deem  (Shoutz.) 

That  second  shout  declares  the  prize  adjudg'd. 
But  let  us  hecce,  and  join  the  general  zeal 
To  fix  the  crown  on  Polydorus'  head. 

[Enter  Alpheus  with  Persian  captives,  and  Anaxandsk 
and  Epialtes  prisoners.] 

Alph.  The  shattered  hordes  to  Thracia  speed  their  fiigbt. 
Amid  the  captive  Persians  we  have  ta'en 
The  traitor  Epialtes,  with  the  base 
Tongue-doughty  Anaxauder.     Sunk  in  bondfer. 
They  wait  th'  assembling  leaders*  just  decree. 

AgU.  Yok'd  with  the  slaves  who  draw  the  funeral  car. 
Or  move  the  massy  weight  of  Persian  spoil. 
The  dross  and  refuse  of  th'  ensanguiu'd  field. 
They  drag  the  day's  existence.    To  the  flames,, 
T'  appease  a  brother's  manes,  we  demand 
At  evening's  close  they  yield  their  wretched  lives, 
JVitli  those  ennumber'd  whom  the  gods  require 
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As  offerings  around  the'funierd  |Udy  .     . 
To  bbze  our  gratitude  for  tkis  dmf^  gloi^ 


SCENE  IH.    Jn^apenPUm.    Loud  shout  andjhrish. 

(On  one  side  Poly  DOR  uSy  seated  in  his  car^  as  victor  in  the 
chariot-race  (which  is  supposed  to  be  just  terniinated)^  royally 
robed.  On  the  other  side,  the  bier  of  the  deceased,  with  his 
arms,  armour,  8cc.;  the  Persian  standard  trailing  at  the  foot 
of  the  bier,  and  Agis  placed  at  the  head  (as practised  at  Gre- 

'  cian  obsequies).  In  the  centre,  a  mass  of  trophies, .  piled 
upon  an  elephant.  The  stage  to  be  encircled. with  captive 
Persians,  in  chains,  and  Grecian  soldiers.  The  music  to 
commence  with  a  bold  martial  symphony,  falling  into  a  slow 
and  solenm  strain.) 

Chorus.     (Slow  and  solemn.) 
Great  in  arms  the  hero  died  ; 
Grecia's  glory,  Sparta's  pride. 
Spartans,  tearful  tribute  bring. 
Mourn  your  father,  friend,  and  king. 

Firm,  he 

Joying 
Time>  la  U  tell. 

He  for 

Chorus.    (Grave.) 
Grecia,  swell  the  solemn  strain ; 

Freedom  crown'd  by  victory's  thine ; 
Freedom's  time-revolving. train 

Still  shall  guai'd  the  Kero's  shrine. 
Who  for  Grebia  d^ign'd  to  bleed: 
Fame  immorta^trrmms  the  deed. 
(The  Funeral  Games  then  proceed;  suitable  strains  of  music 
accompamfingeachof  them.     The  several  Prizes  are  placed 
by  the  side  of  the  victor  at  the  termination  of  each  game.  J 
The  Cestus,  or  fight  with  gauntlets.— The  prize  a  massive  golden 
goblet* 
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ffrerfliVig.— The  priie,  a  jeMQedtfifMid^ 

Sptanand  SAirfA-— The  >•!««>  «•  miAmA  Irnddtiy 

and  heliiiet* 
Quoi^f.— The  prize  a  stately  mule,  richly  caparisoned. 

Ffying  DarU.—A  aupeib  qmur  and  cbaigfr^ 

Auhttroduciiry  symphony  of  gttifulittian  iaf/r^ctit 

Martchle»  fc^d,  to  Ay  Aade 
Koiiiofs  dueliath  Grecia  patid. 

FvLL  Cnofeus.    (Allegretto. 
Now  let  rapture  bolder  rise, 

Raise  to  heaven  his  glorious  name^ 
Sound  it  to  th*^  appfaudlng  skies^ 
Waft  it  to  immortal  fame. 
Rbcitative,  accompamed.    (Smy^iom.} 
J  Priest. 
Now  wake  the  tiumpet's  lo|ic|  trinfnphant  tpuaip 
.  ibid  PoIydortta)»ing. 

F1JI.L  CtlOJtlTB* 

Hrfl  r  King  of  Sfltkm  crownM! 

flhen,  to  Hm^fi  Coronation  Anthem.) 

Jove  save  the  Kh%\  IxMig  Uve  ibe  Kkg ! 

May  die  Kng  Uve  for  ever ! 

To  clou  with  a  Murtial  Battet^  or  Fyrrkie  Dane^^ 
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1«  a  4hott  prtfam  to  dw  inMuvcfift  of  Ais  plaf^iw  Mdnr 
fives  such  an  aooMBt  of  i^  tliat  we  e«snet  do  Mter  on  dit 
IpMsent  ocewion  Aao  ^[«ote  «  part  of  what  he  Mqr»*  He  ob- 
•trvas;  ^' It b6omei^ti>6tnaiifibletlMiflo  popular  a  mit^ 
tbe  VHBortal  Mmoe  of  Thermoptlc,  iiaiMf«r  yat  fiMiod 
its  way  to  the  stage.  In  the  foifowing  Awna,  nvhich  is  miiiufge4 
itpom  Glo¥er^  €el€A>rated  poem  of  Lkokida6,  aome  tariatioa  i» 
mlule^  both  from  history  and  from  thii  poem ;  parltculariy  m 
givkig  the  hera  n  long-'k)^  se«i.  Of  th^  langiiage^  naatiy  two- 
drirds  is  a  centb  from  the  poem  ;  bat  under  fraat  transposition.^ 
He  also  justly  ^ays^  that  from  the  piece  offaritig  the  opporUmity 
of  gratifying  the  present  public  rage  for  spcotaela,  with  an  na- 
preceden«ed  grandeur  of  truly  classic  ^oatMnie  and  embelliab- 
ment,  h  might,  with  the  attrae^ns  of  OtoMaKs  chasio  aaii 
nervou*  nutted  hire  gi^to  il  a  ehance  fit  m  fkfoiabk  an  aceqti* 
ance  as  the  seasonJitedvehiclea  of  olcplianis  and  bones.  But 
the  author  does  not  appear  to  be  aoNrare  thftt  the  fitiM  of  hit 
drama  must  have  constiMed  a  anSeiebf  rsHsoa  for  its  rojactiDn. 
It  is  KteraHy  believed  4iat  classic  ^dkj#|ls  are  only  fit  for  the 
doset :  and  ftps  lialitl^jQf  Thennopyt^  «§  ^  wall  IwpwA,  that  Iba 
secret  trifounds  of  4ie.tfaettU«s,  illiterate  as  they  may  ba^  am  not 
so  ignorant  as  to  be  unacquaiu(ed  with  the  namew  .   j 

We"  are^iuYormed  that  Thermopylae  was  forwarded  to 
John  Kemble,  from  Bath,  in  the  year  1811 ;  and  to  the  sub- 
committee of  Drury-Lane,  by  one  of  the  three  trustees  of  that 
concern,  in  1813.  That  as  far  back  as  1 79^^  when  just  written, 
the  manuscript  was  given  to  Mr.  Ffarris,  senior:  and  that  it  was 
regularly  returned  with  the  customary  answer. 

We  are  also  informed  Ihat  If  has  been  performed  at  the  naval 
academy  at  Gosport ;  and  was  greatly  admired  by  several  com* 
petent  judges.  Indeed,  both  from  the  nature  of  the  subject, 
the  purity  of  the  sentiments,  and  the  chaste  dignity  of  the  verse, 
we  think  that  it  is  one  of  the  best  pieces  for  private  theatricals 
that  w^  have  ever  met  with. 
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Deflrous  of  presenring^  from  time  to  dme,  soch  anecdotet  if 
appear  to  us  calculated  to  dra\^,  the  public  'attention  to  the 
present  system  of  accepting  and  rejecting  pieces  offered  for  re- 
prearatationy  we  feel  obliged  to  the  au^r  of.  Tber«lK>pjIafQr 
the  following :     We  quote  the  passage  verbatim. . .    r 

'^  The  author  is  too  independent  in  spirit^  sentiment,  and  situ- 
ation^ no^to  disdain  imposing  upon  pubUc  inadverteocey  as  wti 
most  flagrantly  practised  by  manager  and  Pla^'itpinghi,  in  a  piece 
{>rpduced  at  the  Hay-Market  theatre,  in  June,  181 1>  under  tfa« 
title  of  '^  The  Royal  Oak  ;'  which  was  a  nearly  exact  uan^ 
script,  fer6a^l>A  tf  literatim  et  punctuiatimf  of  a  pi^ce  called, 
if  €harle8  the  Second,  a  drama,  in  five  4cts  '^^  inserted  in  a 
translation  of  Berj^uin's  ^*  Friend  vf  Youth  i^'  i^  two  volinnes, 
l£mo.;  printe<}  for  Dilly,  StocMale,  Egeiloii;  and  Cr^^> 
Edinburgh,  1788,  This  unblushing  prince  of  plagiariata,  yeiy 
modestly  in  his  preface,  spoke  pf  *^  sojne ,  deviations  from 
lustory;"  whilst  the  pnly  d^iation  from  the  translation  of 
Berquin's  piece  in  Hm,  surreplitfQMS  play>  'i9,  changing  the  name 
of  Cromwell,  into  Fairfax.  Tliis  Wmatic  jei{W-J7toi{g«r,  might 
be  ^postropbiied,  9^  I^any  h^ye  flon^  tbievingly,  but  thou  exr 
«ellest  them  allf  May  we.presume  that  th^  re-nmneration  for 
^  The  Boyal  Oak/'  waiiegiilated  upon  |he  ^ell-known  story  of 
die  rival  vendors  of  bircMroom ;,  which  were  afforded  cheap 
byhim  Mrho  stole  the  ipa^als  ^  but  cheapest  by  him,  w^o  stolf 
them  ready  mad^ !!  • 
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SAILORS'  RETURN. 


7i  iFam^ 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MEN. 

Admibal  Sir  Thomas  Gbowl,  (formerly  Cruizcr),  just  re- 
turned home,  in  his  flag-ship,  the  Lion's  Hearty  after  a  long 
station  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  India,  &c. 

Colonel  Delves,  returned  under  the  convoy  of  the  Adihi^ 
ral,  after  a  long  absence  in  India. 

Frank  Fairtrade,  an  ffi^  fp'riend,  and  Agent  to  the  Ad- 
miral, a  London  Merchant 

Mr.  Prolix,  a  Lawyer* 

Ben  Brace,  First  Lieutenant  to  die  Adm'nral. 

Alfred  Adimar,  Acting  Lieutenant  on  board  tfae_  Lion's 
Heart 

Mat  lyi ABLfNppifLE,  CoK«iMrain^t4  tk0^iiira|.         '    \ 

B^N  Block,  Major  Domo  at  the'\,      ,. ,  \      ' 

A  I   •    i>  A      *     c    *  i-.      1   JInv«"«l«  ««nt  home,  some 
Admiral  s  Country  Seat,  Growl-  f         ,  .^       .    . 

^  ..  I  months  ago,  on  board  the 

_,       -J  . ,  vBlazer  sloop  of  war,  to 

TomTackle,  with  one  arm.         /,.  ,     .^    .    „ 

^       n  111  nve  at  the  Adnural  s  coii&- 

Bill  Backstay,  with  one  leg.     I 

Harry  Hawser,  blind  ofi\p ?fe.y   * 

Joseph,  jservants  at  Giowl-Hall. 

James,  j 

Toney,  a  clownish  J-.ad,  ditto. 

Servants,  Waiters,  8cc.  at  the  Inn. 

WOMEN. 
Lady  Growl. 

Lucy  Delves,  datigjhtor'to  dieCalond. 
Mrs.  Buntling,  Widow  to  a  Seaman  formerly  killed  on 
board  of  the  Admiral's  ship. 

Child  to  the  Widow. 

Hhefint  three.  Scenes  at  an  Inn  at  a  Sea^Port;  afterwards  M 
Growl^Hall,  the  AdmiraVs  Country  SetU,  sUtuUed  mboui 
twenty  miles  from  the  Coast. 

Time — About  eight  hours;  from  eight  o* clock  in  the  mopmttg 
until  four  o'clock  in  the  eomiif . 
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SAILORS'  RETURN; 

A  FARCE. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    An  Apartment  at  an  Inn,  in  a  Sea-parU 

AvMtBAC.  Guo^L  Mid  Coh0}in%s  P#^v«pJu8Uai9A^- 

Adm.  C.  WtM,  my  old  im»A,  hm  ^m^f^i  $Mk  M#1WI» 
^Hice  more  in  dear  old  Eiqiland,  iflMr  •  ki«  a^sf^^  1 

Cd.  D,  Yea,  Sir  Tbomas;  I^t  yome^  |m  kfm»  JoVfor  4nHI 
Joy  own. 

^dm.  G.  Eighteen  y^m  laal  M»rfcl|  t^  tvwQQ-fiflKi  I 
ptned  fr^m  my  fiuaily,  emimrktd  oo  id)«  ♦wWty-?PP<3«y^  9nd 
%mgii€d  «t  four,  P.  M. 

Col.  D.  About  the  very  time  my  Lucy  was  bpf^,  ]^t  A^ 
miral,  you  mbn^t  know  your  aoB  again  x  hf!  0Ph14  PO$  fr^  R^V<^I> 
more  than  4oiir  yeais  of  age  ndien  you  Wl  I¥mm  f 

Adn.  G:  Qk  tfaa  d<«,  1  Imdiy  care  if  J  em  Wl  Jyi  £m« 
again. 

Col.  D.  Com^  cone,  you  moat  no^  ^  Mfl^l  mkf  rft 
bwancea  i  you  weM  buMV^  itiatk  is  as  im|loMibi^(9r  W  to pWq| 
at  oW  Wad  <m  young  ahoiikkra,  a$  fair  ua  to  f:QOM9m4  (m 
afiectioaa. 

Mm.  S.  CoMMMapdovr  davfla  Irr-I  bane  no  fMltvnfliBu  J^(ttt 
yao  and  I,  tM  ^diooMetiowa  and  frienda^  b^d  ffrafd  4^ 
imila  mf  diibirea,  dda  wfaippar-aaappar  of  mtoa,  w>i^^m^  eFffi 
-seeing  the  girl,. aela  off  ivMi  bimadif,  and  ao  ima  imow*  wfef^ 

Ca/.  i>.  I  bape  we'U  shortly  diacorer  bio^  wd  yak^  bim 
iMrftobiamiad:  aa  it  is,  bq  baoB  ia  ahna;  &rl  jmvi  A# 
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314  THE   SAILORS*   RBTURN- 

Lucy  was  not  over  anxious  to  leave  her  home^  although  she  hat 
hardly  had  one^  poor  thing,  since  she  lost  her  mother. 

Adm.  G.  No  doubt,  my  old  dame  Kate  has  taken  care  of 
her ;  and  as  long  as  we  have  a  home,  she  shall  never  want  one. 

CoLD:  I  would  thank  you,  my  old  friend^but  that  is 
neither  your  way  nor  mine. — 

Adm.  G.  I  regret  that  it  was  impossiUe  for  you  to  have  ship- 
ped on  board  my  ship ;  it  would  have  been  far  more  agreeable 
to  us  both. 

CoL  D.  We  can't  "at  all  times  have  'what  we  desire : — but 
where  is  young  Adimar  i 

Adm.  G.  Superintending  the  landing  of  your  baggage  from 
the  transport,  I  suppose. 

Col.  D.  There  is  something  in  that  young  man  that  pleases  me 
much. 

Aim.  O:  Bdi^ve  me,  you  have  cause :  he  is  brave^  geuerous, 
fiiAl  has  got  one  of  th^  best  hearts  in  the  world.  I  love  the 
whelp  so  mueh,  I  couM  find  it  almost  in  my  consdence  to  di^ 
infaent  my  own  booby  of  a  8on>  and  make  Adimar  my  heir^  and 
marry  him  to  Lucy. 
'   Cht.  D:  Where  did  you  pick  him  up  ? 

Adm.  G.  You  recollect  hearing  of  the  little  Dasher,  sloop  of 
war,  that  bravely  engaged  and  was  sunk  by  the  Vanteur,  of 
forty-fbor  gifts? 
'    Col.  Di  Very  ^eH  :  and  a  gallant  action  it  was  too*' 

Adm.  G.  Adimar  was  in  the  act  of  boarding,  with  seven! 
ediers,  when  the  Dasher  went  to  gloiy.  Thus  was  he  saved: — 
The  Frenchman  having  already  more  prisoners  on  board  thaa 
his  stores  ansv^ered,  plundered  an  outward^bouBd  yankee  India- 
man;  and  in  return,  sent  Adimar  and  others  onboard.  Soon 
afterwards  I  fell  in  with  Jonathan,  when  Adimar  seized  the  op- 
portunity of  again  serving  his  king  and  country. 

CoL  D.  Then  he  must  have  been  with  you  in  your  laot  aj£ur 
t>fr  the  CApe,  on  vour  retuns,  when  you  captured  hin  did  frifod^ 
{La  Vantenr,  and  the  two  sevent^fours^  under  tkw  aommnasA^ 
Movxsieur  Chose, ^member  of  the.legioo  of  JKoior..  ? 

^    A^.  G .  M«mlier  of  the  legion  of  devib  !-!r  Yes, '  Adhnar  Iras 
ttieh  with  tne^  apd  most  gallantly  did  he:  behave^  rHdvivg  \aA 
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two  of  my  lieutefiants,  and  findiiig  that  he  bad  been  inatell  wnat 
years,  and  served  upwards  of  two,  I  madebim  actiag-lieuteiiant. 
Hm  is  his  history* 

CoL  D.  And  a  good  one  too,  for  so  young  a  man :  be  ca»1t 
*be  abov^tjifveoty.  It  o»ce  struck  me  fbat  be  looked  aomethbig 
like  yourself ;  and  I  almost  begin  to  imagine  that  be  was^tbe 
fruit  of  some  of  your  old  pranks.- 

Adm.  G*  No  indeffid,  Ddves/it  is  you  of  tbt  army  wbo  reedva 
the  smiles  of  the  IsKlies:  we,'  poor  felloiitrs>  are  always  at'teiri^ 
Md  havb  little  time  Sor  such  gi^nbob  ;'-*but  suppose  we  thiiik 
of  getting  under  weigh  for  Growl  HaU  ? 

CoL  D.  Many  years  must  have  elapsed 'moeyoii  was  last 
diere?  •  ^^ 

'  JdmiG.  Yes;  and  when  I  left  it,  little  Ad  I  tbink^  or^  i» 
deed,  care,  if  I  ever  saw  it  again.  .    >       . 

Col.  D.  Your  late  unde  was  certSfialy  very  baisby  tbeiigfa  I 
vttvays  thought  he  intended  constituting  yott  fai»btir.  > 

Jdm,  O.  O  the  old  Hanibal!  no  such  tfaing,  indeed.  > 

CoL  D. '  ('ve  been  muoh  mistaken*    How  wasit-tbeni^ 
^     Jdm,  G.  Shortly  thas  :*^The  entail  of  the  estate  terauoatiiig 
mtb  my 'mother's  father,  he  renewed  it  in  favor  of  her  cbiMies; 
provided  his  only  son,  my  late  unde,  left  none.  i 

'  CoL*D.  Fortunate  for  you/  then,  that  he  was  never  indiaed 
to  cotmnit  matrimony. 

'    Adm:  G.  I  certainly  always  supposed  that^  Hko  the  rest  of 
your'^close^ted  gentry,  he  would,  in  bis  dotage,  have  married . 
bis  eook^-weneb  to  save  Mmaelf  expense,  and  £or  crtfaer  people 
to  get'him  heirs. 

CoL  D,  He  was  certainly  very  parsimonious,  and* mast  have 
gready  im  {Amoved  the  estate. 

Adm.  G.  I  never  troubled  mysfelf  in^pnring  into  its  oonditaon 
•^Omold  Hanibal  being  put  to  bed  with  a  shovel,  abouttwo 
years  ago,  my  old  friend  Fairtrade,  wrote-  me,  that,  knowing 
them  Awaaan  entail  ki  my  fa^ior,'alMl'  there  bei|q[  no  J'dative  to 
oM'ilaiiibal  on  the  spot,  his  darling,  my  cousin,  the  si^rtplanter, 
being  in  the  West'  Indiev— as  my  agent,  he  took  possession  for 
me,  and  moved  old  Kate  there  from  Anchor  Lodge* 

CqL  G.  I  once  imagined  that  you   would  have  been  the  old 
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Wte»  wis  pMlni>tt  £toi^  ke  pent  fpr  jrou  to  nwide  «t  4)ie  Jut). 
jtdm.  G.  I  wouM  sooner  have  resided  in  fmrg^Aorf^    Wt 
fmMied  to  fMkf  t  tuc^Uy  MUmmy  ^  jqm  ;  ani  to  tmtJikCe  ma 
JQti»  tUiiisiowii  niglsaKliir  ftctidVM  jod  MMfais  x^f, «  peny^piKfl 

Co/.  i>.  You  would  have  maAe  « -pretty  .^MiiroTy  fmly*  ! 

Mn. G.  VHusm'tfefmed  4i»|,  li^  propoMd  ^i4hg  mt  out 
l^ffijr  wiistt  b  J^aiwa,  to  be  a  M^gno-drinisr;  bm  I  hmit  19|H 
jdf^  been  «m  DMudi  4mre  bj  pM  Hanibal  to  yelMi  llwt  tN»- 
ject. 

C«L D.  Asd  Aeb-r^ 

^c&n.  G.  Hanuibal  stormed  like  a  hurricane ;  swore  he  would 
4mn^  nvi  out  ofAnm :  but  Akt  i  mtH^  him  llM^trOiUa  ai^  by 
immediately  making  sail. 
^  ^.D^.  What  Qoumeidid  you  then  {mrsue^ 

Jdm.  G.  Ym^leomw,  Ihst  your  hik&F  liwil eomf^i^lW  io^ 
district  ■  htiJiMljilwayfl  iMeo  attantive  tp  mei  mhm  vkiiix^  you 
at  EtoomTaluBi  I.t^paired ;  fat  geiieroiisly  ofieindd  fg^  n  pair 
^Mtitn  m  fain  own  nt^eot,  viihioh  I  d^VmfA;  not  b^nog 
fMtoftioaiipport  the  rank  2  Ipnafentdtbe  sea;  Md  he  kindlir 
forwarded  my  viejirfl  m'uk  bis  intarest* 
'   ihLB.  What  then,  was  your  uoole  nflver  tncmidUetf  to  yon  I 

Adm.  G.  Once,  indeed,  when  be  found  that  I  bud  rose  t^  tb# 
Miliwaif  ot  a  fhi|[^  krad^  aonM  priae  ■MMifty»  |uid  pmdlAfled 
AscfaflT'Ladge^  in  hk  mm  vicii^y,  be  ipade  9P9«  «»rt#f  «uider> 
hi^  avertefCTy  but  ^bordy  mfbsrwards  twdc  it  ililo  biafaead  t# 
be  in  great  dudgeon,  because  i  married  the  buuMi.  dangbtir  4if 
myiodhatiwt  huawrer. 

CoL  D. .  Little,  my  dear  Thomas,  did  we  aitber  anticipite  aH 
mur  fivtero  troaUep  i^Kn  wa  parted  at  Eton. 

Jim.  G.  nieyh-e.  all  oaer  bojv.     lict  us  to  bieabfcat^;  liy 
«irKicb.tinia  die  iombev  will  boB  di  landed. 
'    C6l.  D.'  h  Ippa  yaiir  fiealaqpite  will  join  us  baforawie^bailia 
^«piaid^4lB  l9M^h»4Mt^QfftM,  bre^  uid  cbeeaa  is  bMkr 
ia>oM  ffagbapdy  lhi#4l^  gf?«t^  dclioaoies  out  of  it     t£«siMl 
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Brace  and  Aoii/lir. 

Bract:  Kow,  my  oTd  ihip-tntfte,  thire  Ft^  gat  ftflf  eUl  Ihrbs- 
ibs»a^$  lurafref  safely  lafnted,  awd  battdetf  oter  tw  yot^  cfh^i^  I 
iniist  on  board  again.  A  biappy  ttMdwg  With  ftH  yMf  ftiMhdlfy- 
end  ybvtr  Htfle  frig^Ke  we  Ravte  so  ofteti  drank  to*. 

Jdim.  TIrank  you,  my  deaf  Bf tfce ;  Irtrt  I  ItAve  fiWe  pfoifport 
•f  much  happiness. 

^  flr<rce.  Ho^  the  detilsof  yotA^  «rtSny,  antf  #M  soM  be 
confirmed^  lieutenant — dof-  five  KtMdtctf  sKita^r^,  ((rtte^di^iKff « 
ao  if  the  girl  loves  ymf,  what  dse  fc*  f (^  bte  dowe  bti#  kissj  MitHa- 
to,  and  five  as  happy  as  ]>afby  lind  Jd«r. 
*  JttUnu  But,  you  know,  I  told  you  that  some  unfortunate 
circumstances  interfered ;  and  I  never  would  wish  the  woman 
of  my  heart  to  be  slighted  by  my  family. 

Brace.  You  fell  in  with  her  at  a  watering  place :  she  is  hand- 
some, and  pleases yoa;  hef  conneitioif^  fe^pectabfe,  you  say; 
ftdd  what  the  deril  more  would  ^oor  ftfmily  ^^Siftnikf  t 

Adim.  Well,  after  all,  I  h^^  V\\  take  your  advice:  and 
^hen  I  see  theadmiral  safcftti^ofedf  at  hone^  ^  go  in  4fMl^  of 
iniy  tlciair  girF.  - 

'  Brace.  That's  right,  my  lad— nonsense  to  mak^  fWd  Mt^df 
a  cherry  :— to  be  sure,  I  don^t  underMM  nud^  of"  y^c^r'ieAti- 
mental  lingo ;  and  all  that,  m  a  body  ntfiy  say,  for  having  been 
biktsddom  and  but  shoit  time  ^ver  in  porf^-m^iF  aliw^ta 
make  the  best  of  my  time  wked  I  %^  aHiy«!%  fbe  1^%'^  Sillfl 
Kitty's,  and  the  rest  of  them. 

'  ASftii  Oootf  bye,  Brace :  ^'H  adon  h^^  hoiA^  xMt  and 
rfiddd  I  Mqidre  i^^fktber  to  givis^  away  tny  ttiRfe  iftigdi  (l^lMC 
to  2fotr. 

Brace.  ]>o*  so,  ifty  lad;  and  it  mfU't^  ^  tll&  A^t  IhlM*  W« 
been  under  the  necessity  ot  Mk^tig  tUStM  pw^t  dhlMlVW  % 
But  tiarfcee,  young  man,  Lhave  gof  thrt^  ttcm^arid  pUWkIa, 
prize-money,  less  the  clippings  of  these  lubberly  genimil 
agtnts ;  you  may  want  to  rig  out  a^  simg(  Btfttt*  ht  yMf  Iktla 
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frigate;  take  what  you  want;  and  if  all,  welcome  to  it  too, 

■ays  Ben  Brace. 
*  AtUm*  rU  never  forget  this  mark  of  your  rritodsUt^,  my  dear 

Brace;  and  assure  you-^ 
Brace.  Belay,  belay  your  blarney  ;  I  must  off.    (going) 
Jdim.  Tell  all  the  lads  on  board,  that  I'll  drink  their  healths 

ID  old  square-toes*  wine,  to-night.     (g<nng) 

Mai.  Marlimpike.  (behind  the  scenes.)     Hollo  diere--; 

heave.too — back  your  mizen  top-sails,  I  want  to  speak  you. 
[Enter  Mat.  Marlikspikb.] 
•Mat.  lieMtenant,  .the  admiral  desires  you'll  come  under  fait 

lee ;  and  he  wants  to  see  you  too,  Mr.  Adimar. 
Brace.  What  does  old  Barbarossa  want  now  i 
jidim.  Let  us  go  to  him*    Come,  Mat.,  do  you  pilot  us* 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.    Jn  Apartment  in  an  Inn. 

The  Admiral  and  Col.  Delves  rising  frcfm  a  breakfast- 
table. 

Jdn^  G.  Mat  Marlinspfte  is  ordered  forward  to.  the  hall 
to  announce  our  arrival^  and  we'U  follow  as  soon  as  your  b;^- 
gUge  is  on  shore. 

CaLD.  l^iat's  of  no  consequence. 

[Enter  Brace.] 

Jdm.  G.  (to  Brace)  What  news  ?  is  the  Sturdy,  that  parted 
immpanyin'  the  lai^t  gale,  arrived  yet  I 

Brace.  Ten  days  ago,  admiral. 

Mm.  6.  Sba  had  alwi^s  the  heeb  of  us ;  and  her  captain  a 
ypimg'  wife  at  hcmie,  no  wonder  he  carried  on  so  :-^Well, 
my  old  Kate  will  be  expecting  us*  (to  Brace)  And  the  Blazer  i 

Brace.  Arrived  safe  too,  four  months  ago,  with  all  the, old 
pennoners  you  sent  home  to  the  hall.     . 

Adm.  G.  Been  at  the  agent's.  Brace  ?   any  letters  laying 
tkeref 
.    Brace.  None  for  you,  admiral. 

jldm.  G*  1  hope  my  old  Kate  is  well  ? 
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Br^e.  Ml  m  good  trim  at  tke  halL  I  had  a  scrap  from 
Ben  Block,  the  gunner's  mate ;  he  has  a  message  to  you>  adflnitaL 
.  Adm.  G.  I  siippc  se  the  ra»aly  snoe  he  got  home,  has  been 
manufacturing  feet  for  children's  stockings  $  and^  like  the  rest  of 
youy  wiihes  me  to  stand  daddy— Wliat;do^  he  say  ? 

Brace,  (pulls  out  an  old  tobacco'p<mch,  and  Jrom  timce  a 
dirty,  letter  J  and  a  pair  of  shabby  tfect'aek»,  which  he  puts  on, 
then  unfolds  the  letter,  f/^eh  he  reads  with  mmk  gravity. ) 

*^  To  Lieftenant  Brace,  Esquire,  his  Majesty's  shq>  Lioa's 
''  Heart)  expected  from  tiie  Ingies,  at  Plymouth,  or  elsewhere.* 

*^  Honored  sir,  this  comes  to.  you  hopping,  that  you  be  all 
**  save  moored,  when  that  comes  for  to  happen*  We  all  landed 
^'  harty  from  the  Blazef  about  four  months  agone,  and  as  the  ad- 
^*  miral,  Jieaven  bless  him,  ocdered,  procetded  to  Growl  Hall; 
*^  which  you  must  lam,  is  a  snug  birth  and  a  main  good  receiving 
^' ship  for  the  halt  and  lame,  such  as  I,  Harry  Hawser,  Bill 
*^  Backstay,  and  Tom  Taofcla  tho  old  boatswain;  all  be ;  and 
^'  don't  think  that  the  king,  long  life  to  him,  no,  nor  even  the 
''  first  lord  of  the  admiralty  hmifelf,  could  have  got  us  a  snuggnz 
''  birth  in  all  Greenwich  tier.  .  Madam,  the  admiral's  lady,  and 
*^  all  on  board  here,  be  main  well :  but  the  worst  on't  all  is,  that 
'^  this  h(^e  house./is  plagnyly  botker'd  with  some  spirit,  ghost, 
''  hobgi^lin^  or  some  such  sorl  o'thing ;  and  as  sure  as  a  >can  of  . 
**  grog,  or  allowance,  is  only  .left  but4he  time  of  a  log^lass^  90 
f^  sartain.is^to  b^  purloin'd;  and  do  all  we  can,  the  thief  is  no 
**  where  to  ba  found :  so  I  tells  lieftenant,  if  may  hap,  the  ad^ 
^  B|iral,he  have  brought  home  with  him  from  the  Ingies  some 
'^  of  them  there  cumiing  men,  or  congurers,  or  juglears^  to  ship 
f '  one  to  this  station,  that  he  may  lay  this  devii  incarnate*  So  no 
f'  more  for  the  present,  from  your  nameafike  to  command, 

Ben  Block." 

*^  P.  M.  We's  got  a  look-out  on  top  die  house,  and  madam^ 
^'  my  lady,  has  given  us  a  night  and  day  glass  as  long  as  the  jib- 
*'  boom  of  a  first-rate ;  so  we  can  see  the  tell-him-gaft  on  the 
'^  downs,  and  tell  when  you  bee's  in  the  offing,  as  1  attends, 
'*  being  appoinfted  signal  officer." 

,^4fbn.  G.  The  oU  fool  would  sooner,  at  any  time,  face  the 
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«ad«0f  t  fmxtmfb,  tbad  b^  fi«^  huotMs  ki  die  daiU  by  iHUielf. 

BP9n>  Ye9>.iir  Umbm;  bol  th«  ^c^MtTty  ftobi  tte  Muis- 
fM^l^bUfeckb^Ukef  «Kltowi«i  to  ilie  custoih^hotiaiy  by  9d«m  of 
them  there  U«A  *arkf,>0toi  iff  wob't  bd  exAuitieDk^M  tiwr  tMV 

ja$M.  G.  TIm  nocal*  .U»This  m  o»  ctf  the  Mxer  tlM  «  ir^^ 
terair  fritj9  en  remmmg  t<i  Ms  0#n  e<o«itry.  Wdl^  Bnw^yeiil 
•fldb^diaiir  nitnt  taike  it  uirier  your  chargei  m4  I  define  fhat 
faa^tt  (Mem  ns  to  die  hall  as  iora  acr  pbMbfe«  Ymjtt  old  fritol 
Kate,  1  MtLpfoie,  wosUtoarti  my  wig-  for  me,  ii*  I  did  not  bHng 
jou  iloi^. 

[EirterAl^twAB.] 

Adr^  (tojUknar)  Whei^  hwe  yM  liaai^yMyitolif  #ftg, 
aH  das  time  ?^^-vo  s(X>iier  |(M  your  kad  legiB  nbMifdy  biM  yen 
Mft t  go  a  crtiiiing^  ley  ? 

Aiim.  I  have  bew  faKlliNg;  a  doty^  sir^  t#  ^  m«fti6»y  of  i 
b#aw  (Ahtw,  and  fln*8t,  iatiicMkRse  you  Ho  a  Ididjf.  VCrM  la^  fHt 
dmnr  and  brings  in  the  mithw  BmMmg  and  k^  IMe  hojf :  thi 
kppraaehe^,  eurUnpng  all  fhe  tfay,} 

Jdm.  G.  Wbathedbvil'atliitif 

JeUm.  Thewidowofpoof  BobBMMlili^>iMlM»Wai^Abtfr6iii 
die  aoeaoy's  naio4op  white  reeviafg  dhe  p^HIMMt  bal^MAi^  ViWeii 
dtef  w«rff  eut  Away*    Thitf  ai  the  widow  *iid  dftldL 

jddb.  (r.  Don't  ddDb,yoiiii^tar,.thi«  TM  flN&e^^llr  HwhU 
H^p^  6r  lMmtliiiBS«eidMr. 

Btaoe.  Bm  :^  emif  y^  mfM  i(/kM  yoil  Mii  poiilf  Bot 
Bffi^  d^etbottni* 

JUm^Q.  What^Blra»^i0U|^eMfyoaHot%bMl«tiiuMlilftrdia 
brat  ;-r**dawalbrtv  kariwayTM  aiMt  tilM  tlw  dl#<i»  abditer  <eii« 
def  taeb*  tioder  your  convoy  to  the  hall ;  well  find  a  birth  for- 
dnob'  theaei  neter  feai^. 

Br4ke.  A  ^efty  aovt  oi^a  duty  diiiliyfo'be  MKeydIM  b#baa 
odd«ad»*aw#. 

jUm.  O.  (ghm  money  to  wUm  Bu^ifairtg.)  Hl^M^,  iSjf  gtkiA 
womaoy  take  this  to  rig  yourself  Ml>^-Ajfool^  Bob  diddlSfe  a 
brtiYekd  md  ttm  Britooy  in  nobly  fM^MAbg  iks  difty^#a11 
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iftkfr  €8fe  of  ^u :  and  do  jom  look  out,  tkat  the  first  ikiog  your 
hoy  letras  k,  God  save  ike  King  and  Rule  BritaDina. 
fVid.  A  diousaod  blessings  on  you,  noble  adn^irtl. 

[Enter  Waiter.] 
Wait.,  The  carriage  is  ready,  admiral. 
^dm,  G.  Come,  colonel — Brace  and  Adimar,   you  know 
your  orders. 
(Enter  a  number  of  men  and  women  sertmnU  belonging  to  the 
Inn :  they  attack  the  admiral  all  at  the  same  time. J 
1  Wait.  Please  remeoiber  the  waiter,  yoUr  honor. 

(Admiral  gives  momy.) 
£  Serv.  The  hostler,  your  honor*      (Admiral  gives  money.) 

3  Serv.  Second  waiter,  your  hoaor.       (Adm.  gives  money.) 

4  Serv,  Helper,  your  honor,  (Adm.  gives  money.) 

5  Serv.  Third  waiter,  your  honor.        (Adm.  gives  money.) 

6  Serv.  I  bung  up  your  honor's  coat.    (Adm.  gives  money.) 

7  Sen^.  I  took  your  honor  s  hat  and  cane. 

(Adm.  gives  money.) 

8  Serv.  I  made  the  toast  for  your  honor.  (The  admiral 

stops  giving  them  money,  Ids  purse  being  exhausted,  and 
loots  at  them  withwmch  astomshmeni :  the  rest  of  them 
,    eontinm  vocifetating.) 

9  Sift?.  I  boil'4lLo  eggs^  your  honor« 

10  Serv.  Amil  fed  the  heos  4hat  laid  them,  your  honor. 
IhSettv.  Had  your  honor  slept  here,  I  would  have  your 
honor's  bed  ready.. 
J  8  Serv.  AM  I  would  have  aired  your  honor's  sheets. 

(The  admiral  at  last  getting  out  of  all  patience,  threatens 

to  la^  about  them  with  his  cane,  roaring  out) 

Adm.  Get  akng, you  tbiefes;  you  sturdy  beggars;  youblood<r 

'  sucking  rapacdlions :  you're  worse  than  a  cloud  of  miscattoes ; 

or,  as  Buonapurce  would  say,  a  cloud  of  ooesacks ;  ayn^  even 

worse  than  a  gang  of  his  own  bal^tarved  Franchmen. 

[Exit  the  admiral.  Delves^  Brace^  and  AOmar,  making  ihetf 

may  through  the  servants,  who  endeavour  to  obstruct 

their  passage,  ^ill  calling  out  behind  the  scenes  to  be 

remembered* 

Servants,  (behind  Me  scenes.)  I  opened  the  door  for  yonr 
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honor. — I  sbtit  it,  .your  hdoor.— I  would  hafe  cleaned  yoHr  b<K 
uor's  shoes  to-morrow. — ^Aod  I  would  have  bnulied  your  bonor*^ 
coat  to-morrow* 


SCENE  IV.    J  Parlour  at  Growl  Hull 

Ent^rLADY  Growl  and  Lucy  Deltes,  inconversatioii — 
Lucy  in  second  mourning. 

Lady  G.  Why  does  my  dearest  Lucy  still  continue  a  prey  to 
uil&asing  melancholy  ?  the  loss  of  your  excellent  mother  cannot 
occasion  it,  if  your  good  sense  otdy  considers  that,  in  her  deplor- 
able jituation,  there  was  no  prospect  of  recovery. 

Lucy 4  I  am,  indeed,  ungrateful;  my  dearest  madam,  for  all 
your  kind  soothing  attentions. 

Lady  G.  No,  my  Lucy^  ^d  your  own  merit  of  itself  not 
claim  every  kindness  from  me-— yet^  as  the  daughter  of  -my 
beloved  husband's  intimate  and  old  friend,  my  warmest  affections 
are  your  just  due. 

Luctf.  And  though  guiltless,  yet  have  I  been  the  unfortunate 
cause  of  anxiety  and  misfbrtutt*  to  my  excellent  friend. 

Lady  G.  Say  not  so ;  for  my  dear  boy,  with  all  the  excel- 
lences of  his  father;  which  a  fond  partial  mother  beheld  in  hini— 
}et  was  slie  not  so  blind  as  to  observe  that  he  also  possessed 
bis  obstinacy ;  therefore  could  he  ill  brook  tiie  bare  suggestion 
of  any  alliance  proposed  by  his  father  without  his  own  affections 
being  first  engaged  to  tlie  unknown  object :  on  this  occasion  he 
left  me ;  therefore,  consider  not  yourself  aa  the  cause. 

Lucy.  Havii^  never  heard  of  any  accident  occurring  to  him, 
is  there  not  every  reason  to  imagine  that  he  is  safe  ? 

Lady  G.  Yes,  my  Lucy,  I  do  not  despah^ ;  I  atill  hope  he 
may  be  restored  lo  my  arms : — a  sailor's  wife,  and  a  sailor's 
mother,  by  anxious  experience,  long  versed  in  tbe  dttngtrs  that 
attend  the  defenders  of  their  country,  is  also  well  aware  of  the 
many  obstacles  that  often  interfere  and  prevent  their  long  hear- 
ipg  from  the  objects  of  their  affections ;  therefore  they  do  not  to 
easily  give  way  to  groundless  alarms  as  others  might. 

Lucy^  May  heaven  reward  your  confi<|ence  in  its  protection  1 
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Lady  G.  I  would  be  miserable  indeed,  was  I  not  supported 
by  my  trust  in  heavea.  Every  day^  every  hour  now,  we  may 
expect  my  brave  husband;  and  your  father  comes  widi  him^  so 
pray  be  cheerful. 

Lucy.  Often  indeed,  do  I  fondly  anticipate  the  happy  moment 
of  being  again  clasped  in  his  arms.      ^ 

Laebf  G.  But  b  there  no  one  else,  Lucy,  whom  you  would 
wish  again  to  see  ? 

Lucy,  (coloring J  Yes,  madam,  I  certainly  will  rejoice  also 
to  see  the  admiral. 

Im^  6.  You  never  saw  him,  Lucy.  This  is  not  with  your 
accustomed  candor.  I  mean  one  .who  occasions  at  least  a  porr 
tion  of  your  anxiety  and  sighs. 

Lucff.  Madaml 

Lady  G.  Nay,  my  love,  far  be  it  fift>m  roe  to  attempt  diving 

into  the  recesses  of  your  heart ;  but  having  already,  with  your 

'  amiable  firankness,  reposed  confidence  in  me,  my  anxiety  in« 

duced  me  to  learn  if  your  mind  was  not  beginning  to  recover 

that  composure  so  requisite  to  your  happiness. 

Lucy.  Ah!  madam,  when  the  early  affections  are  once  en- 
gaged, they  get  rooted  in  the  heart. 

Lady  G.  And  sincerely  do  I  hope  that  your^s  may  be  to  a 
deserving  object.  Strange  his  long  silence;  which,  with  the 
manner  of  your  first  acquaintance,  induces  me  to  fear. 

Lucy.  Do  not  say  so,  my  more  than  second  molber.  For- 
merly I  but  only  hinted  to  you  the  circumstance ;  in  justice  to 
him,  let  me  now  unbosom  to  your  confidence  what  your  kind- 
ness to  me  so  well  merits. 

Lady  G.  You  formerly  told  me,  that  your  acquaintance  com- 
menced when  you  attended  your  poor  mother,  in  her  last  illness, 
to  the  sea  side^  in  hopes  of  benefit. 

Lucyl  There  our  little  domestic  concerns  devolved  on  me. 
One  momiflg  I  had  received  our  usual  remittance.  I  placed  it 
for  the  moment  in  my  pocket-book ;  and,  my  mother  being  bet- 
ter, attended  by  a  servant,  went  to  pass  the  day  with. a  family 
who  resided  about  two  miles  in  the  country,  Durixig  my  stay^ 
we  took  a  ramble. in  the  pleasure^rounds. 
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Ladjf  G.  And  Ifaere^  no<k>abCy  wtsetoorted  by  **  Ihegilbiit 
gay  Lodiario.'' 

Lucy.  No,  indeecL  Whoi  abcnit  half  way  <m  mj  letem 
home  I  first  missed  my  pocket-book.  Blaming  mf  catclti»- 
.fKSSy  mm!  awaire  of  die  ineoDvenieaoe  it  mif^t  occasioa,  well 
knowing  my  dear  mother's  avenmi  to  being  under  obligationa 
to  strangers,  I  eent  back  ibe  aenrant,  iouigining  it  Josght  have 
been  dropped  in  die  pleasure-grounds.  Fatigued  with  my  long 
wdk,  I  determined  to  wait  lii0  retnra.  Shortly  after  he  went,  a 
stranger  approaching,  requested  to  know  if  I  had  lost  a  pocket 
%odk,  and  ppeaented  my  own,  which  k  appears  i  had  dropped 
on  my  way  (o  wkj  friends,  when  the  servant  went  forward  to 
open  a  wicket. 

Lady  G.  And  this  then  was  the  intruder,  whose  act  of  com- 
mon honesty  engaged  your  aflfiactions. 

.  Lucy.  Think  not  so  of  me^  madam.  He  obligingly  offered 
me  bis  pretedion  home,  wluch  I  accepted,  being  anxious  to  eee 
my  mother,  and  knowing  it  might  be  long  before  the  servunf 
returned. 

Laiy  G.  He  was  very  islequent,  no  doubt,  during  the  walk  i 

Lucy.  He  hardly  opened  his  lips. 

Lady  G.  The  eyesqpeak  occasionidly,  Lucy. 

Lucy.  On  our  aniwal  at  home,  my  poor  mother  bad  m  re* 
lapse,  end  was  in  a  violent  fit.  The  physician  living  at  some 
distance,  had  not  been  sent  for.    The  stranger  fiew  for  him. 

Lady  O.  And  dms  he  contrived  to  obtain  an  introduction 
into  the  house.    Very  romantic,  tndy. 

Lucy.  Do  not  be  so  cruel,  my  dear  madam.  His  oompasrion 
for  my  mother  induced  him  occasionally  to  call. 

Lady  O.  Without  aey  other  »otive,  no  doubt  i 

Lucy.  Nay,  madam ;  the  similarity  of  our  sentimenti^  our 
taste,  his  rebpectfal  conduct,  his  diffidence-— 

Lady  G.  But  with  all  this  diflMence,  he  no  doubt  aoeielimes 
wkisp^ed  soft  ihiiigs  in  yoir  ear. 

Lucy.  Never. 

Lacfy  G.  You  huve  <then  yielded  your  affeetiMs  to  a  ^erfcct 
atrai^r,  without  even  being  aware  ibit  yon  are  dief  ob{ect^ 
his? 
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Lucy.  So  hx,  bdeed^  as  to  hwte  rendered  all  oAers  indiSerent 
to  me* 

Ldiy  G.  And  jou  know  Bodiing  who  this  strainer  is  ? 

Lucy.  From  casual  ezpressiont,  I  sunnised  that  he  ^ther  was 
in,  or  about  entering,  the  senrice  of  his  country  or  her  aUtes. 
I*ve  oceasionallj  seen  him  with  foreign  officers. 
•    LadyG*  And  on  his  departare-*— 

Lwy.  Avowed  the  happiness  it  wooU  afford  him  to  renew 
our  acquaintance  at  a  future  period. 

hady  -G.  Mere  wonb  of  course. 

Lucy.  *'  But  by  that  tiiae/'  continaed  be,  ''  you  any  havt 
dlered  your  name ;''  then  said,  with  faltering  articulation,  hardly 
audible  but  to  fm  interested  ear,  '^  in  such  an  events  for  my  own 
sake,  I  hardly  know  if  I  should  desire  again  to  renew  our  ac- 
quaintance i**  and  regretting  what. had  unpremeditated  escaped 
iiim,  confused,  he  abruptly  took  leave. 

LadyG.  Very  pretty  indeed.  Not  quite  so  diffident^,  I 
find. 

Lucy,  (in  tears,  throws  herself  into  the  arms  of  Lady  G.J 
Have  compassion  on  my  weakness,  my  second  mother,  my  best 
friend. 

Lady  G.  My  dearest  girl,  be  composed.  Your  own  happi* 
ness  is  my  only  object ;  to  prevent  your  becoming  a  prey  to  this 
early  attachment. 

Lucy.  Fear  not  that,  my  dearest  madam.  An  impression 
aaade  on  the  heart  by  a  deserving  object,  acts  as  a^  chain,  in 
preventing  one  less  deserving  from  engaging  its  affections. 

Lady  G.  And  but  few  are  deserving  of  such  a  heart  as  my 
Lucy's.  Yon  are  yet  very  young.  May  every  happiness  be  in 
reserve  for  you. 

Lucy.  And  never,  my  dearest  madam,  will  you  have  occasion^ 
I  hope,  to  regret  your  kindness  to  vour  Lucy.  * 

Lady  G.  I  must  now  go  and  finish  the  letters  that  I  wish  to 
meet  Sir  Thomas.on  his  arrival.  It  is  proper  that  from  me  ho 
should  be  first  informed  of  the  proceedings  that  it  is  probable 
may  deprive  him  of  the  just  inheriUmce  ef  liis  grandfather.  Ho 
can  but  hardly  have  learned  of  his  succeeding  to  this  properfy> 
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^hen  he  is  to  be  acquainted  that  it  is  most  probable  be  will  be 
shortly  deprived  of  it. 

Ijucy.  How  good  you  are  to  me,  and  attentive  to  my  trifling 
afflictions^  when  you  have  so  much  cause  of  greater  uneasiness 
yourself. 

Lady  G.  Say  not  so,  Lucy.  What  is  the  uneasiness  occa- 
sioned by  loss  of  wealth,  when  compared  to  that  arising  from  the 
heart  ?  But  come,  my  dear  girl,  you  had  better  also  write  to  your 
father,  to  greet  him  when  he  may  arrive  in  his  native  country. 

Lucy.  Gladly  indeed,  if  my  ardent  sensations,  my  lively  joy 
at  the  id^,  will  permit  me  to  express  myself. 


SCENE  V.  The  Servants'  Hall  at  GrowUHall  A  deep^ 
dark  recess  at  the  further  endy  a  large  table,  and  a  number  of 
short  forms. 

Slater  Ben  Block,  a  long  spy-glass  slung  over  his  sbouldera,  a 
large  can  of  grog  in  one  hand,  and  a  plate  of  cold  beef  and 
sea-biscuits  in  the  other.  He  sets  the  can  and  plate  dowii  oa 
the  table,  and  rubs  his  eye3,  takes  a  lai^e  quid  of  tol>acco  out 
of  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  puts  it  into  his  mouth* 

Ben.  Now  for  my  morning  whet,  as  a  body  may  say;  theo 
to  look  out. 

Toney.f  behind  the  scenes)  Maester  Block!  Maester  Block! 

Ben.  Holloa,  loblolly  boy,  boUoa!  what  now? 
[Enter  Ton  BY.] 

Toney.  Maester  Block,  Miss  Lucy  says  as  how  she  zees 
sommat  flying  on  the  tommy-grafi; 

Ben.  (interrupting  him)  Tell-hkn-gaff,  you  laml  lubber  you 

—Well? 

« 

Toney,  Well,  we  bee'nt  all  oblig'd  to  larnyour  ^ea  lingo. 
Ben.  No?  you  can't  larn  a  better  thing, young  one. 

(beU  rings.) 
Toney.  O  tlere's  the  bdl.    Miss  Lucy  zays  she  wants  you 
t^  go  and  look  out. 

Ben.  (interr^ting  him)  Aye,  that's  a  right  phrase,  my  lad. 
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Toney,.  Yes,  Miss  Lucy  wants  you  to  go  and  ^e  what  tbat's  ^ 
there  flying  on  the  tell-he-graff« 

BtH.  That  I  will,  bless  her  pretty  face. 

^  [Exit  Ben  followed  by  Toney. 


SCENE  VI.     The  Libraty^  a  pair  of  folding  doors  opening 
,  out  into  the  Garden. 

Lady  Growl,  engaged  writing  at  a  table. 
Lucy,  (behind  the  scenes,  in  a  voice  of  great  joy  and  exulta' 
tion}  Oh  !•  madam !  madam !  my  dearest  madam  ! 

Lady  G.  What  is  the  matter,  my  Lucy  \  (rises  and  goes  to- 
ward  the  door.) 

[LucT  hastily  enters,  and  with  much  emotion  throws  herself 
into  the  arms  of  Lady  Growl.] 
Lucy,  (with  suppressed  tears  of  joy)  My  dear  madam,  my 
father!  my  father!  the  admiral !«-niy  father ! — the  admiral! — 
the  signal— ^my  Esther— <my  father— -the  admiral ! 

Latfy  G.  (with  great  joy  and  surprise)  What,  Lucy !  are 
'they  arrived  indeed  ? — when  ? — where  are  they  ? 

Lucy,  (with  a  little  more  composure)  O  madam,  Block  saw 
the  signal.  He  says  he's  sure,  he  is  positive  they  are  arrived ; 
he  can't  be  mistaken. 

Ladif  G.  Where  is  he  ?  (goes  towards  the  bell.) 

(Toney  and  Ben  Block  behind  the  scenes  in  altercation  J 
Toney.  I  tells  you  what,  you  can't  go  in,  Macster  Block— nojy 
Lady  she  bees  busy  enga^  writing,  and  desired  npt  to  be  dis- 
.  tMrbed.    . 

Ben.  Get  out  of  my  way,  you  booby,  or  I'll  darken  y<^r 
gUmmers  for  you.    Madam  never  refuses  to  see  Ben  Block. 

Toney.  You  can't  indeed,  Mr.  Block ;  'tis  my  Lady's  positive 
orders. 

Ben.  Shove  your  boat,  you  lubber  you. 
[Eater  BLocfc,  pulling  off  his  hat,  and  approaching  Lady 
G  RowL  with  much  awkward  respect."] 
Ben.  I  wishes  you  much  joy,  my  Lady — the  Admiral  he  bees 
in  the  ofiiB^) 
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IsLdgO.  Are  Tottsuve,  Block? 

Ben.  Aye,  aye,  my  Lady,  sure  enough^  sure  as  the  deviPs  in 
Lunnon  'moDg  the  lawyers ;  and  so  i  comes  to  ax  -your  Ladyship 
leave  to  get  the  ouM  bullniogq  rous'd  out,  to  fire  a  8aI^tey  and  die 
flag  ready  to  bend;  for  sartain  as  my  name's  Ben  Block,  the 
Admiral  will  heave  in  sight  o'  the  baH  afore  evening  gun. 

Lacbf  G.  Do  as  you  will,  my  good  fellow.  And,  here,  share 
diis  with  your  honest  companions.  Cgivet  him  a  purse.) 

fien.  Bless  your  Laclysfaip.  Shiver  my  timbers  if  the  ould 
bull-dogs  don't  mar  again.  (  Exit.) 

Lady  G.  Come,  Lucy,  come  into  the  garden.  This  heart- 
felt joy  is  too  great — too  suffocating— Hive  both  require  the  air. 

[Exeunt  by  the  drntt  opinmg  into  ike  garden. 


SCENE  y  II.  The  Servants*  HaU,  as  in  Scene  F.  The  can 
of  grog,  that  Ben  had  left  on  the  table,  capsized,  his  lunch 
gone,  the  plate  broke,  and  the  tobacco  thrown  about  the  table* 

Enter  Ben    Block,  Tom    Tacklk,   Bill  Bacestat, 

Harry  Hawser^  Jamks^  Joseph,  and  To vey  with  a 

blsck  eye. 

Ben.  Come,  my  lads,  let's  have  a  can  of  grog  to  the  Admi* 
ral's  safe  arrival. 

Tom.  Pull  away,  my  hearties;  not  forgetting  honest  Lieute- 
nant Brace. 

Harry.  Never  a  braver  heart  cmck'd  biscuit. 

BiU.  Aye,  and  the  sailor's  friend  too. 

Harry.  Come^  Joe,  bear  a  hand,  and  get  summat  to  wet  d|e 
whistle. 

Jos^.  Tliat  I  will;  and  British  sailors  shall  find  there's  no 
atmt  allowance  at  Grovirl-Hall. 

[Exeunt  Joseph  and  JTamei. 

Ben.  Well,  I'll  have  the  start  of  you.  When  Miss  Lucy  sent 
for  me  to  look  out  at  the  tell-him-gafF,  I  left  my  grog  and  lunch 
here ;  so  now  have  at  'em.  ( Ben  turns  to  the  table,  and  observes 
the  condition  of  it.  With  great  surprise)  Who  the  devH  has 
been  overhaulii^  my  bacco^  gr^,  and  allowance  after  this  railed 
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Harry.  Holloa,  my  lad  of  wtx,  black  Davy  has  been  after 
his  pranks  agam  here,  I  diink. 

Ton^.  Well,  lack-a^uaey,  this  bees  the  vii^t  time  I  ever 
know'd  the  ghosteses  to  walk  about  in  brcyad  dajlif^t. 

Tom.  Don't  be  dov^nfall,  shipmate;  Joe  will  be  here  ttion 
with  a  fresh  supply. 

Bitf.  Aye^  aye,  and  when  Mat  Marlinspike  and  the  rest  of 
die  lads  join  us  widi  the  Admhtd,  well  have  a  compliment 
strong  enough  to  keep  watch  and  watch ;  and  mind  me  if  we 
don't  then  get  the  weather-gage  of  this  dnppy^  if  be  plays  at 
hide  and  seek  like  Bonaparte  himself. 

Tom.  rU  be  mam  glad  to  shake  honest  Mat  by  the  fist 
again*  When  my  wing  was  dock'd  he  look'd  after  me  like  a 
brother. 

Ben.  Yes^  and  whenever  a  poor  fellow's  grog  was  capdsed 
widi  a  lee  lurch,  he  always  offered  a  share  o'  hisoa. 

Tomy.  (going  to  Ben.)  I  zays,  Maestef  Block^  do  yoa  see 
what  an  eye  you  gave  aoe  at  the  library  door  just  now. 

Ben.  Peace,  peace,  youngster,  ^twas  all  out  of  pure  love  and 
good  will,  a»a  body  may  say.  It's  only  a  beauty-spot,  or  so«« 
don't  bear  malice^ 

Toney.  Aye,  but  I  bears  the  marks^  which  will  look  woundy 
bad  to  appear  afore  the  Admiral  with. 

Ben.  He'll  only  think  yoi^'ve  been  in  the  vmrs  a  bit.    But, 
come,  my  lad,  close  your  glimmers,  and  I'H  apply  a  plaster  I 
got  from  a  cunning  man  in  the  Ingies,  and  see  if  you  don't  look 
as  handsome  as  any  Mi&s  in  all  Wappingy  or  Portsmouth  Point 
itself,  in  course  of  a  giffy  or  so. 
(Toney  shuts  his  eyes,  and  Ben  takes  a  large  quid  of  tobacco 
out  of  his  mouth,  applies  it  to  Ton^*s  eye,  and  ties  it  up 
with  a  dirty  handkerchief;  all  the  rest  thinking,  grinning, 
and  chuckling  to  each  other  wkilehe  is  doing  it.) 
There,  my  hearty,  keep  that  but  so  half  a  glass,  and  Ise  warrant 
you'll  be  sound  as  a  roacb^  and  fit  to  be  spliced  to  the  gunner's 
daughter* 
[Re-enter  Joseph  and  Jam  es,  bearing  trays,  mth  large  rum^ 

mers  of  grog  and  tankards  cf  ale.] 
Have  at  it  now,  lads;  here's  welooflM  home  to  the  brave  Ad- 
miral, and  then  three  cheers. 
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JU.  Wdcome  home,  to  the  brave  Admiral. 

(They  all  drink,  and  give  three  cheen.) 
Ben.  Now  here's,  a  pull  to  honest  ^Lieuteuant  Brace — May 
he  never  want  a  friend,  or  a  can  of  grog  to  give  him. 

JIL  Honest  lieutenant  Brace — May  he  never  want  a  friend^ 
or  can  of  grog  to  give  him. 

(They  all  drink,  and  give  a  cheer.) 
Ben.  Come  liow^  lads,  don't  let  us  forget  our  old  messmate^ 
Mat  Merlinspike — Here's  good  luck  to  him. 
JllL  Good  luck  to  Mat  Marlinspike. 

(They  all  drink,  and  cheer.) 
Ben.  Maf  s  my  oldest  shipmate  now  alive,  except  you^  Harry. 
Harry.  Aye,  we  first  broke  ground  together,  if  my  reck'ning's 
right,  onboard  the  Duke^  in  1782. 
Ben.  Thereabouts. 

Joseph*  Come,  my  lads,  since  it's  a  merry  meeting,  let's  hive 
one  of  your  old  sea-songs  about  Rodney,  Gardner,  andalitftem 
fine  fellows  who  bang'd  the  French  in  old  times. 

Ben.  Well,  I  do'nt  care ;  I  likes  always  to  be  sociable.    Ill 
try  a  stave,  if  Harry  will  help  out. 
Harry.  Heave  away,  I'll  lend  a  hand^  never  fear. 

Song,  Ben.  i 

Air—"  Then  O  protect  the  British  Tar.'* 

The  twelfth  of  April  ever  was. 

And  ever  shall  be  merry. 
We  conquerMin  a  glorious  cause, 
And  did  our  duty  cheerly. 
The  British  tar 
When  o'er  with  war 
Is  then  the^slave  of  beauty  j 
'Midst  din  of  arms, 
His  Polly's  charms 
Still  prompted  him  to  duty. 

Chorus.    The  British  Tar,  &c. 

When  peace  and  plenty  bless  the  land, 
With  messmates  he  is  jolly; 
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Cracks  his  jokes  with  can  in  hand, ' 
And  crowns  the  night  with  Polly, 

Chorus.    The  British  Tar,  &c. 

And  ever  on  this  happy  day. 

He  quaffs  old  Rodney's  glory ; 
Poor  George,  though' moor'd  in  Coffin  Bay, 

Shall  long  be  fam'd  in  story. 

Chorusl    The  British  Tar,  &c, 

Ben.  It  does  warm  my  heart  so,  but  to  think  of  these  ould 
times.  I  thinks  I  now  sees  the  French  fleet  on  the  leeward  bow 
there.  . 

Harry.  And  we  bearing  down  with  the  weather  gage. 

Ben.  There  was  our  ship,  the  ould  Duke,  ninety,  that  broke 
Ihe  line. 

Harry.  There  was  the  Glorieux  dowsing-her  white  rag  to  the 
Royal  Oak. 

Ben.  Here  was  the  Diadem  going  down  to  Davy's  Locker.  ' 

Harry.  And  here  was  the  great  Ville  de  Paris,  worrying  like 
ft  bully  among  boys. 

Ben.  And  there  was  the  little  black-sided  Canada,  that  laid 
it  into  her  so  tightly. 

Harry.  Huzza!  victory.  King  Geoi^e  and  the  navy  for  ever! 
(They  all  give  a  cheer ^  and  then  Ben  and  Harey  advance^ 
and  sing  thefollomngj 

Do  ET.    Air — Huxzar  Duet  in  **  Of  Age  To-morrow,*' 

Ben.  When  we 

Harry.  Went  to  sea. 

Ben.  Gallant  Rodney's  flag  was  flyings 

Harry.  It  was  sport  and  glee. 

Both.  Burning,  sinking,  and  destroying, 

Toney.  Well,  1  should  be  maz'd  to  see  a  battle  on  the 
water. 

Ben.  You  would  lam  manners,  sirrah,  if  you  once  went  to 
sea. 

James.  1  wonder  to  think,  lads,  how  you  can  contrive  t« 
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moqie  them  there  big  cmmoos,  when  the  ship  be  rolfing  abont 
so  in  the  water. 

Joseph.  And  I  how  you  can  fight  and  sail  the  ship  too  all  at 
one  and  the  same  time. 

Bill.  Come,  mj  lads,  let's  have  a  swig/  and  then  have  a  bit 
of  sporty  to  show  them  there  landsmen  our  manoeuvres. 

Tofiey.  Aye,  do  Iet*s  have  a  zea  fight^  and  all  on  dry  land 
too. 

Jieff.  Any  thing  for  a  quiet  life  as  n  body  may  say. 
Harry.  Ben,  do  you  command  on  the  quarter  deck. 
AIL  Aye,  aye,  let  Ben  be  Captain. 

Ben.  So  be  it,  lads,  and  never  fear  but  PlI  make  you  stand 
to  the  halyards,  I  warrant  ye.    Tom,  do  you  take  your  old  sta- 
tion of  boatswain ;  and  if  any  Officers  are  hove  over^  you'll  stand 
a  chance  of  some  promotion* 
Tow*  Aye,  aye.  Sir. 

Ben.  Harry,  do  you  take  command  of  the  boarders;  and  do 
you.  Bill  Backstay,  station  them  there  landsmen,  and  stand  cap-, 
tain  of  the  guns.  (In  a  voice  of  command  J  Boatswain,  pipe 
all  hands.V 

Tom.  Aye,  aye.  Sir.  (pipes  all  hands  with  his  call. J  All 
hands  ahoy ! 

Ben.  Clear  decks,  stow  hammocks,  and  prepare  for  action. 
(Joseph,  James,  and  Toney,  under  the  direction  of 
Tom,  Bill,  and  Harbt,  move  the  table  to  one  side,  and 
place  the  short  forms  on  each  side,  at  the  end  of  each 
other,  kaving  intervals,  to  resemble  port-holes.  In  these 
intervals  they  place  chairs,  turned  on  their  backs,  to  serve 
ms  guns.  They  then  go  out,  and  return  immediately  with 
bolsters  and  pillows,  which  they  place  on  the  top  of  the 
forms,  in  the  manner  of  a  barricade;  they  also  bring  in 
armsfull  of  mops  and  brooms,  to  answer  for  rammers, 
spunges,  and  boarding-spikes.  While  they  are  so  employed, 
'  Ben  walks  up  and  down  between  the  forms,  with  much 
consequence,  taking  the  spy-glass  slung  over  his  back,  and 
drawing  it  out  to  its  full  length,  looks  every  now  and  then 
earnestly  behind  the  scenes,  as  if  viewing  the  enemy.  Hi 
takes  a  greai  deal  of  tobacco,  throwing  his  quids  about 
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tim  ttMgtf  and  occanonaify  givei  his  hat  a  cock  to  pmmde, 
now  and  then  directing  the  others  in  their  openfiiotu^ 
tiUMis  arramged  to  his  satirfaction.) 
Ben.  (in  a  voice  of  amthoriiy)  Boatowain,  pift  to  qmrters. 
'    Toflt.  Aje,  aje,  Sir.    (pij^  to  gmartersj 

Ben.  Brail  up  the  mizen,  down  jib^  and  up  main-saiL  . 
Tom.  Aye,  aye,  Sir. 

{Sosmds  his  pipe,  and  thtg  aU  go  through  the  motion  t^  puU» 
ing  and  hamlimg^  Tom  occasionaUy  ealting  out  ^<  Beli^» 
beiay.'^) 
Ben.  Now,  my  iads,  d'ye  see  at  bow  I  can't  speeehiff  mmds 
to  be  sure;  but  have  oaly  to  tell  you,  there's  they  Freiiehiae% 
Cbereibre  stand  to  your  quarten  like  Britoas,  for  the  hooor^af 
King  George,  the  navy,  and  ould  England,  and  let  every  »an  <U 
lus  duty. 
fl%^  all  give  Um  three  cheers ;  he  then  gives  the  suhsefuemi 
words  of  cofkmand.     They  rest  after  each  command,  goiitg 
through  the  apprcpriate  duty,  with  the  chairs  as  guns,  and 
the  mops  and  brooms  as  ^onges.) 
Ben.  Cast  loose  your  bfecehings — Level  your  guns— Prime 
your  guns— Fire!     (  They  all  cheer.)    Spunge  your  guns — Shot 
y6ur  guns— Rouse  out  your  guns — Level  yow  guns — Prime 
jour  gans-*Point  yoar  guns — Fire !     (  They  all  cheer.)    Come 
noWf  my  brave  boys,  t'other  broadside,  and  down  she  goes : 
kui  do  you,  Harry,  stand  by  to  head  the  boarders,  and  let  the 
marines  cover  you*  . 

(Loud  knocking  at  the  door,  to  uJiich,  however,  none  of  them 
pay  apiy  attention,  being  all  so  intent  on  their  occupations.) 
Spunge  your  guns-^Shot  your  guns-«Rouse  out  your  guns. 
[Enter  Mat  Mablinspikb,  covered  with  mud;  spurr'd,  and 
a  whip  in  his  hand.] 
Mat.  What,  my  hearties,  hard  at  it ;  keeping  up  thoughts  of 
old  times. 

CBen,   Tom,  Harry,  and  Bill  jump  and  hobble  over  the 

forms,  and  seize  hold  of  Mat  by  the  hands.    In  their  haste 

they  throw  down  James,  Joseph,  and  Toney,  who  cry  ouSt 

*'  I'm  killed — I'm  wounded — My  head's  oflF— The  enemy 

be  boarding  us  in  right  arnest."} 
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Harry,  (seizing  hold  of  Mat  by  the  hand)  Wdcomu^  wd 
come,  old  boy. 

Ben.  (also  to  Mat)  Htppy  to  tee  thee  in  onid  England. 

Tom.  (ditto)  Tip  us  jour  fist,  my  lad. 

Mat.  Glad  from  my  heart  to  join  you  all  again,  my  old  akip« 
mates. 

Bill.  But  whereas  the  Admiral^  Mat  ? 

Mat.  D'ye  see^  Ise  vtM  sent  a-head,  with  dispatches  for 
madam  my  lady  here;  but  they  shipped  me  on  such  a  crazy 
horse,  tiiat  sailed  like  a  hay-stack,  that  would  neither  ^eer,  stay, 
nor  wear,  and  yawed  about  like  a  Dutch  hoy  in  a  gale  of  wind ; 
Aat,  make  all  sail  I  would,  I  could  make  no  head-way :  so  you 
see  the  Admiral  he's  close  astern,  and  will  be  here  afore  you  can 
aay  Jack  Robinson. 

Ben.  Joseph,  do  you  go  and  show  up  Mat,  to  deliver  his 
dispatches  to  madam  my  lady,  and  let  us  bear  away,  lads,  to 
salute  die  Admiral. 

[Exeunt  Joseph  and  Mat  by  one  door,  the  rest  by  the  other. 


SCENE  VIII.     The  Front  of  the  Hall. 
An  old-feshioned  mansion.     Before  the  door  a  plot  of  grass, 
and  tf  mast  erected  in  the  centre  of  it ;  six  small  guns  on  each 
side  of  the  mast.     A  post-chaise  and  four  is  seen  descending 
a  hill  at  some  distance. 

Enter  Ben  with  a  union  flag  under  his  arm,  Harry  with  a 
match  in  his  hand,  Bill,  Tom,  Joseph,  James,  and 

TONEY. 

Ben.  CpoifUing  to  the  carriage  that  is  approaching)  Just  in 
time,  my  lads.  There  he  is,  standing  in  with  a  fair  wind  an^  all 
canvas  set,  studding-sails,  royals,  sky-scrapers  and  all.  (He 
takes  the  union  Jlag,  bends  it  to  the  halyards,  and  hoists  it  on  the 
mast. J  Up  with  Britain's  glory. 

(Ben  then  sings  the  following  verse,  which  they  all  repeat  in 

chorus.) 
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Bw  $ing9—Jir,  ^ 'Twa$  in  the  good  ik^  Raver.'' 
The  British  flag,  by  merit, 
'  :<      Sfadl  lever  sway  the  mm ; 
Led  on  by  Nekon's  spirit,  . 
Well  conquer  once  agsiB. 
Cl%m,  under  Berts  directions^  they  fire  a  saiute.  of  nineteen 
guns^theygive  tbive  cheers,  and  the  scene  closes.) 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.     The  Drawing-Room  at  Growl  Hall. 

*    llie  Admiral  and  Lady  Growl,  in  conversation. 

Jldm.  G.  Well,  my  dear  Kate,  it  is  of  no  avail  to  repine  at 
this  awkward  e^ent :  you  know  we  have  still  our  snug  box  of 
Anchor  Lodge  left — The  happy  days  after  our  union  were  pas- 
sed there,  and  now,  at  our  age,  with  the  consciousness  of  having 
done  our  duty,  we  can  contentedly  spin  out  the  evenrog  of  our 
lives  in  tibe  same  place. 

Lady  G.  Yes,  my  dear  Sir  Thomas,  blest  with  your  soctety 
after  sp  long  an  absence-— > Was  my  beloved  son  but  only  re- 
turned, 1  would  feel  no  regret  at  the  change. 

Adm.G,  O  that  whelp!  the  loss  of  the  estate  annoys  m« 
more  on  that  account.  You  knew  my  great  obligations  early  in 
life  to  my  friend  Delves's  father,  which  I  was  most  anxious  of 
repaying,  by  yoking  our  boy,  with  the  fortune  he  was  once  likely 
to  inherit,  to  the  poor  grand-daughter  of  my  old  patron. 

LadyG.  And  perhaps  made  them  both  miserable.     Ah, 
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Sir  ThosMi  I  raneaiber  ourtot^ca^what  jw  b«re  nam  lost  by 
imkiDg  yourself  to  me. 

Jldm.  G.  IVe  lott  aome  mbbisk  perktps,  but  acquired  an 
angel  to  make  me  forget  my  toils,  wfaeneTer  my  duty  permitted 
my  taking  a  short  spell  cm  diore.     (hugi  her  in  his  arms.)  ; 

Lady  G.  You've  acquired  flatlery>  I  &kd,  bj  associtting 
With  the  saffron  beauties  of  India. 

jtdm,  G.  They,  indeed,  require  it,  Kate. — Well,  as  matters 
bave  fallen  out,  and  it's  likely  our  boy  will  have  little  else  but 
his  sword  for  his  fortune ;  it  may  be  as  well  for  poor  Lucy  that 
be  rode  so  rusty,  and  I  wish  the  dog  would  now  turn  up. 

Liidy  G.  When  he  hears  of  your  return,  I  *m  sure,  if  alive, 
he  will  fly  to  us. 

jidm.  G.  Well,  we  must  have  paricfwy : — but  since  this  house 
is  no  longer  ours,  we  must  shift  our  quarters  immediately. 

Lady  G.  Most  willingly ;  when  you  please. 

Jltbn.  G.  To-morrow^  we'll  get  under  weigh  for  Anchor 
Lodge  :  there  Delves  and  Lucy  must  accompany  us :  there  will 
be  room  enough ;  for  it  won't  answer  me  to  strike  my  flag  now- 
must  to  sea  again ;  and  if  I  chance  to  get  hove  over  board,  you 
and  die  colonel  must  just  shake  hands  and  make  a  match  of  it. 

Lacfy  G.  Sir  llomas ! — 

jidm.  G.  Aye,  aye,  true— I'd  forgot ;  I  suppose  you're  pre- 
engiged  to  your  old  friend  Brace,  and  conscious  love  prevents 
your  bquiries  after  him. 

Lady  Gi  Poor  Brace— how  is  the  worthy  creature  f  wheie 
isbe  i 

Aim.  G.  He's  bringing  up  the  rear  guard  with  a  lady  under 
ccmvoy,  and  will  be  here  before  long.  But,  poor  fellow^  he  has 
met  widi  a  sad  accident. 

Lady  G.  Not  very  serious,  I  hope  ? 

Adm.  G.  He's  been  in  so  many  stiff  gales  and  tough*«£tioDf 
siace  you  aaw  him,  that  he  ha^  quite  lost  his  hearii^. 

LaA/  G.  Poor  fellow,  not  very  bad,  I  hope  ? 

Adm.  G.  As  deaf  us  a  door  nail:  so  you'll  make  a  pretty 
courtship  of  it. 

Lady  G.  Well,  I'm  really  quite  concerned  for  poor  Brace. 

Jdm.  G.  Remembv,  whf n  you  see-  him,  you  must  speak 
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wiylottd:  TwlnowJM  Iw  g^t  hif  wlMUHvbMDi^  Md don't 
wiflfa  to  be  considered  half  lo  deaf  as  he  really  is ;  and  rm  mtb 
you  wttald  wiib  to  wmi  kurtidg  Us  ktHog^  ^ 

Ltul^G.  Not  for  aU  the  w<tfU. 

[Enter  jAXSi.] 

J«fi»et.  Sk  Thomas,  two  geotkmeo  an  jaat  amved,  umI 
wish  to  see  yoa^  on  particiilar  h<ginsasi 

Jdm.  G.  Show  dmn  into  the  d^siog-room ;  lH  atM&d  Aem 
preaently—  (Exit  James.)  Who  can  these  he,  Ki^j  who 
cosne  to  badger  liMaheady  ? 

Latfy  G*  Mr.  Prolix,  I  suppose^  the  lawyer  of  Sir  Phinea^ 
andyonr  old  ifiend  and  agent,  Mr.  Fttftrade.  He  wrote  me^  as 
soon  ak  he  leami,  by  the^arrind  of  the  Stnrdy,  that  yon  m^^  be 
Boett  eicpected,  that  he  cane  from  London  to  the  next  town^ 
fearing  ribat  if  diete  was  a  ehanoe  of  your  retaining  the  estate, 
whieh  he  then  had  some  hopes  of^  that  if  Mr.  Prolix  had  an 
interview  first  by  himself,  that  he  night  avail  of  some  undue  ad- 
yantsgc ;  especially  if  it  was  submitted  to  arbitration. 

Adm*  G.  Well,  I'm  obliged  to  him  for  his  kind  mtentions ; 
but,  for  my  own  part,  I'd  sooner  be  buffeted  in  fi%  gales  than 
be  taken  in  one  law  squall ;  so  I'U  bawl  my  wind,  and  let  them 
Jnve  it  their  own  way. 

Ladjf  G.  I>on't  be  precipitate ;  take  Mr.  Fairtrade's  opbion. 

jldm.  G.  Ill  go  to  them,  and  sttd  you  the  colonel  to  pay 
hb  respects:  I  suppose  Lucy  and  he  must  have  piped  their 
^fes  enoiq^  by  this  time  and  have  now  swobbed  up— -You'll 
find  him  a  worthy  fellow,  Kate :  the  spoils  of.  the  plunder^ 
East  never  soiled  his  hands.  lEjeunt. 


SCENE  11. 

CoLONEii  Dblves  and  Lvct.— Lucy  hanging  on  her 
father's  neck. 
Lucf.  And  am  I  again  Uest  widi  the  embraces  of  a  dearly 
bejioved  father  i 

CoLD.  Kind  Providence  has  amply  compensated  al)  my 
toils,  by  lyttnring  me  to  my  ajfootionate  child. 
N0.VIL      Rg.Th.  Vol.  II.  Z 
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Iitky;  Nen^  «9Mtf  to  pah^  mgr  Ciilt^  M^#Mi  t  leAfe  yoBf 
luicy -again'?:   •  -m         -.:    i.  .  '. 

Col.  D.  No,  my  ikarest  girl;  my  beat  days fcave been 'cte- 
voted  to  the  service  of  mysmtnteiga  and  lay  couiitry:  my 
Autumnal  years  shall  be  dedicated  t^  my  Lucy's  society — ^all 
4he  hippineis  now  remaining^me. 

Lucy.  And  my  most  enviable  task  will  be^to  render  your 
iKMirsI  iranqti]]^  with  everj  soothing  attention  my  fond  hevt  can 
^dtotate:-  ..••''••'. 

Col.  D.  And  mine,  to  watch  over  and  protect  the  bekyfed 
xasembtance  of  her  sainted  mecfaer*     • 
'    l>£cy.  >  Heavens!' bow  have  I  m^ted  this  eestacy  of  joy  t 

Cd.  D.  Comppse  yourself^  my  Lucy ;  I  must  now  go  and 
pay  my  respects  to  your  ^kiad-  proasctress^  Ibe  <exoettent  lady  of 
jny  worthy  friend  r  do  you. join  *u»  khen  a^ittle  >bilnq«a8iaed«    - . 

•  '         £jfit. 

(hueg  continues  regarding  him  gifing  aw&ywiik  silent 

emoHonf  anith€$Gmu  doH9.) 


SCENE  III.  The  Dimng'Room.—The  nde^ard  covered 
with  <i  large  prof  usion  of  moAsyi^plate^^The  room  decorated 
with  large  paintings  representtng  naval  actions.  - 

The  Admiral,  Mr.  Fairtradb;  and*iMlt.  Prolix,  en- 
gaged in  business  at  a  table.  A  v6luifainous  heap  of  papers 
before  Mr.  Prolix. 

Mr.  F.  Jjdt  me  be  beg  of  you,  Sir  Thomas,  not  to  be  hasty. 
ddm.  G.  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  what's  to  be  done  ?— Don't 
this  gentleman,  who  has  all  his  Iaw*'tactic8  on  board,  as  cleverly 
as  any  one  of  my  own  crew  can  splice,  reef,  or  steer,  don't  he 
say,  that  my  cousin,  with  as  many  names  as  a  Spanish  grandee, 
has  a  better  claim'  to  the  estate  ihtm- myself  7  tbch^efore  let  him 
have  it ;  and  much  good  may  it  dd  faith. 

Mr.  P.  That's  what  he  says:  bat  as  true  ^rf  Frank  Fairti^de 
was  never  guilty  of  a  mean  action  during  thirty  years*  ir^c  wiA 
all  parts  of  the  world,  so  sure,  when  I  vras  a  boy,  and  apprentice 
to  old  Luke  Ledger,  I  was  present  when'  he  ^vitnessedair  enfaii 
in  your  fevor.  .* 
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Adm.  G.  Wbat  the  ^uce  b«s  thtt  to  do  wkh  it  now,  Fraak  ? 
that's  nigh  forty  years  ago;  and  law,  I  suppose,  is,  like  other 
tliifigsynot  now  the  same  as  formerly.  , 

Mr.  F.  More  roguery,  I  believe,  and  less  justice  ; — but  file 
a  bill  of  discovery  ia  cbaoteary*- 

jidm,  G.  I  might  jual  as  .well. file  a  bill  t)f  everhstifig  vexa- 
tion and  trouble  in  hell :  'twould  be  worse  than  getting  a  foul 
afidu>r  op— No,  no ;  I  know  better. 

Mr.  P.  Your  right,  Sir  Thomas,  perfectly,  coiject.  Wlterc's 

this  entail  that  Mr.  Fairtrade  speaks  off — where  is  it,  I  say  ?  But 

he  must  be  ia  error,  and  saw  some  other  document  witnessed. 

The  entail  terminated  with  your  grandfather ;  on  whose  decease, 

your  late  worthy  uncle  Gregory,  entered  into  po^esaion  as  heir  at 

IiH¥,and,  for  reasons  best  known  to  himself,  settled  the  estate  on 

your  coilisiD.     Such  an  entail  never  existed,  believe  me ;  as  to 

filinf  a  bill  of  diseovery,  you're  perfectly  right  in  rejectipg  it : 

I  never  woi|ld  recommend' such  a  ruinous  expedient — thank 

hea^en^  I'm  not  like  many  others  of  the  learned  profession,  who, 

for.^ir  own  sakes,  encourag/e  litjjgation.    1  have  a  conscience — 

yes,  1  have  a  conscience,  sir ;  and  were  it  not  for  that,  might  make 

a  very  fbnune  by  the  cpntinuatioi^  .prolongation,   protraction, 

and  procrestiftalion,  of  this  suit.     Wjiat  with  declarations,  re-. 

(plications,  rejoinders,  fees  of  attendance,  consultatiops,  coach 

hhre  for  ditto.,  demurrers,  motions,  rurfes  of  court,  drafting  pa- 

pavs,  engrossing  same — I  say  that  I  might  make  a  fortune,  audi 

ultimately  pntall  your  prize»ji|oney  into  my  own  podtet,  admiral, 

aa  sure  as  law  is  justice.  ^  ., 

Mr*  J.  (interrupting,  him)    That  is  not  always   the  case, 

'Mr.  P.  Well,  as.suiie  as  justice  is  law,  for  I  prac^  w^is 
right,  for  it^s  but  right,  that  right  should  be  right,  and  that's 

Aim.  G.  I'd  sooner  be  raked  fore  and  aft,  than  have  such 
another  broad:-6ide  of  law.  lingo. 

Mr,  P.  You  show  your  good  sense,  Sir  Thomas :  you  might 
min  yooraelf,  v^as  you  only  obstinate  and  headstrong  (Fairtrade 
stnUeeJ  .like  many  (>thers;  but  I  rejoice  to  find  that  you're  open 
to  conviction. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


940  THE   SAILeES'  RETUmV. 

Mr.  F.  fande)  He's  obstinate  eaough :  I  wisk  thittinw  tihot 
it  was  only  on  die  credit  side  of  tbe  accomit. 

Adm.  G.  Well,  what's  to  be  done^  now  ?<-*-!  giiie  up  die 
estatei  what  nK>re  do  you  want  ? 

Mr.  P.  (wUh  great  volubiUty^  endea^Quring  to  ftrplex  mstd 
antioy  the  Admiral ;  every  now  and  tkem  puUitig  him  by  the 
coat,  to  fnak^  him  attend  more  to  ki$  diseourze.)  That  beii^  pri- 
marily covenanted  and  agreed  upon^  you  have  only  to  nign  dwae 
instruments,  Sir  Thomas,  purporting  the  same.  To  wit:  diat 
you  cede»  resign,  and  assign  over,  unto  my  client,  your  coniia. 
Sir  Pbineas  Frippery  Fmniken  Fungus,  Baronet;  but  now 
chumhig  and  legally  assuming  die  surname  of  Growl,  in  oonp 
formity  to  die  last  will,  testammit,  and  codicil,  duly  pubfehwl 
tnd  executed  by  your  late  joint  uncle,  jQregory  Orowl,  Esq*  of 
Growl  Hall,  in  the  county  d  Devon,  duly  s^ned  by  him^ 
eight  minutes  and  ifiy*three  seconds  previous  to  his. decease,  la 
which  I  have  most  conscientiously  duly  adounktered  as  executor, 
and  regularly  proved  and  registered  the  same,  in  the  conutlory 
probate  court,  in  Doctors'  CoBMnona — I  say  that  consequ^idy, 
you  do  resign  and  assign  over  all  your  right,  title,*  claims,  and  pfe- 
tensions,  to  said  estate  and  manor,  wiA  all  the  appmtenanoes, 
messuages,  tenements,  hereditaments,  looms  heir,  rigbte  df 
courti  leet,  and  baron,  commonages,  8cc«  8cc.  &c.  diereto  appcf- 
taining  and  belonging ;  the  same  bindif^  on  you,  your  beita^ 
executors,  and  assigns,  for  ever ;  such  bong  less  to  die  advHiH 
tage  of  my  client,  Sir  Pbineas  Frippery  Ftniken,  late  F^mgtti^ 
now  Growl,  Barpnet,  as  of  yourself.  Admiral,  your  heim,  ex-^ 
ecutors,  and  assigns,  as  preventing  in  fiiture  you,  or  them^  m- 
volving  yourself,  or  themselves,  in  expensive,  tediousy  ml 
ruinous  proceedings,  without  any  legal  grounds  for  aTavoniUe 
issue  for  die  same. 

Adm.  (During  the  above  long  harangue,  manifests  gnmt 
marks  of  uneasiness,  staring  with  astonishment  and  surprise  at 
the  rolubi/itf/  of  Prolir,  at  the  same  time  taking  agreat  deai  of 
tobacco  J  Give  me  a  pen — I'd  ^oonar  sign  the  proceedif^of 
a  court  martial  on  myself,  than  be  so  badger'd  again^    " 

Mr.  P,  (deliberately  and  slowly)  Tfane  enough,  AAlmal, 
in  die  mornings  when  1*11  be  here  ^with  adequate  witn«nie»^:J 
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M¥e#  lik«  (0  bt  pfecipiMe;  I  like  to  luive  ad  after  reflecttom 
mi  the  bonor  of  the  leiinied  profetsioo. 

Adm.  G.  I  Terily  believe^  thst  Bdtebab  himself  ranks  lord 
liq^  adaural  of  your  profesnon* 

JIfr.  P.  Ab,  Sir  Tboinas,  j^vl  naVal  nen  miiflt  have  your 
flings  at  us — But  I  have  moreover  to  observe  to  you^  diat  a  cer* 
lain  sum  must  be  stipulatodl  ixA  agreed  uponi  and  bonds  entered 
jato^  for  the  due  fulfilment  of  die  same,  to  be  by  you  paid  udto 
my  dient.  Sir  Pbineas  Frippeijr  Finiken,  late  Fuiq^,  now 
Growl,  Baronet,  of  Growl  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  for  all 
and  every  the  losses,  damages,  wastes,  8cc.  conunitted  by  you,  in 
the  person  of  your  attorney  and  agent,  siaee  he,  in  your  behalf, 
has  managed  the  estate  of  Growl  Hal,  in  the  county  of  Devon ; 
and  abo,  and  moreover,  for  euchtent^  as  may  be  stipukfid  aid 
igipeed  upon,  since  your  fomily  hiiv«B  entered  on,  and  been  in  pos- 
session of,  said  manor  house,  on  said  estate  of  Growl  Hidl,  it 
said  county  of  Devon. 

.  Afiv  F.  t  must  here  explain.  Sir  Thomas : — ^As  yous  agent> 
wben  on  the  death.of  your  late  unde,  1  took  posscasiefi  and 
nuwiaged  the  estate;  the  leases  of  several  farms  being  enpirec^ 
which  were  held  by  very  old  men,  from  the  time  of  your  grand»> 
father,  constdeiing  their  improvemmts,  and  thai  it  would  be 
consonant  to  your  own  feelings  and  sentiments,  I  renewed  die 
leases  for  the  remaioii^  term  of  their*  lives  at  the  old  rent.  When, 
perhaps^  a  few  pounds  more  might  have  been  obtained. 

Adm,  G.  And  right  too,  sny  friend. 

Mr^P.  ($agerhf)  Yes,  Admiral,  that  may  be,  but  it  ia, 
nevertheless,  a  waste  on  die  estate ;  Md  for  whitfa,  you  are  Kahle 
and  acGOWitaUe'ttnto  my  client.  Sir  Pfaineas  Frippery  FinikOT, 

Aim.  G.  (inierrufiiHg  him)  What  the  devil!  vrodld  the 
.  puppy  turn  adrift  these  poor  old  hands  who  first  shipped  with 
his  grandfather! 

'  Jfr«  P.  We  do  not  mean  to  be  excessive  in  our  demands. 
Sir  Thomas,  but  form  must  be  gone  through  ^  it  will  be  left  lo 
compromise. 

Adm^  G.  Well,  111  do  any  thing  to  get  rid  of  your  law  grape 
and  land-grape  shot — It's  worse  than  having  charge  of  a  refrac« 
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tory  coiwojr.  Bot^  temd^  me ;  ks.'long  ae  I  have  »  sik]4  fa  lh^ 
locker  to  pay  the  damage^  these  old  lads'iftiall  ni»C<  bd  turiMiii 
adrift.'       ....-.'.'    1  .    't  ./:-  '  i  ,  »  .« . 

Mr.  P.  Well,  Sir  Thomas,  ilo#  tlfdt  ^&  hmb' tdttie  ib  tdk 
nnderatandittg,  yow  liave  totilyt0  nottnftat^  and  appoint  ao  arbi- 
tratov  on  your  paft.  .        — 

:  Jtdm.  G.  Ayey  aye;  the  soofaer  the  better:  I'd  rather  hear 
Madam  Catlfne/  Cattawood^  CatterWai«rf,  aye,  llmt's  her  na^ 
bungle  Rule  Briianata)  than  hear  you  jabber'  law«-^Fairtradev 
you  understhtid  tfatese  msitters;  do  you  go  and  held  a  court  of 
«i.<miry  with  Mr.  Prolix^  and  finiahth^  business. 

Mr.  P.  f going  up  to^  and  admiring  the'  phteon  the  sidis^- 
board)  Ton  my  word  and  eredk,  m^  Clatati  ^  iHltoeaa  Frtp- 
^wryFiiuken,  late  FbngvS)  now  Gvowi^Barontt^^f  Growl  Hall, 
in  t)ie. county  of  Devon^  will  hkvt'  «  iioat  valuable  heir  loom 
Merid — a  oobie  service  opiate.  .    '  i.  ^ 

jidm.  6.  Avast  there,  brother ;  avast  tfaen&'i— ihaC^a'  aoni^of 
bis — all  my  own — given,  during  thirty  years,  by  the  worthy 
citizens  of  Loudon ;  merchants  and  imderwriters,  <for  wbal  fkey 
considered  my  attention  to  their  eonvoya,  tithdugh  I  was  oi4y 
^ioiflg  my  duty. 

-  '  Mr.  F.  And  may  their  prosperity  oease,' should  th^  ev^dir- 
^  the  services  rendered  them  by  our  gallant  navy. 
.  'jidm.  G.  But  harkee^  Fairtrade  ;r  when  you  lads  at  Lidyd's 
are  inclined  to  be  generous^  I  vriish  you  would  rftther  givothe 
hard  Spanish;  it  would  ^meiitieb'be  more^servieeabie  to  a 
poonr  fellow,  tfian  thefeeyadit  decorations,  which,  you^  ka^fw,  we 
can't  so  well  melt  down  with  hobdr.*  - 

Mr.  P.  Welly  Mrj  Fairtrade^  ahall  we  proceed  to  btmness? 

Adm.  G.  Aye,  aye  ;  do  bear  a  hand  ;  go  to  the  other  rooita ; 
lor  I  have  no  mcliuatiou  to-  hear  you  pay  out  «fy  more  in  my 
^presence.  •  . 

'     Mr.  F.  ni  attend  you,  Mr.  Prolix. 

(Prolix;  bundles^  up  k&  pap^s  and  retires  wkh  Fairtrade 
into  an  adjmmng  r0om*)     •"    *^ 
Adm.  G.  solus,    (sings) 
When  my  money  was  gone  that  I  gaih'd  in  die  wars^ 
And  fortu^  b^an  to  look  shy. 
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Foigettiiig  my  sorrowsi  forgetting  my  scars^ 
I  hi«d  me  again  to  the  sea. 

[Enter  Mat  MARLiNsP4KEr| 
Mat.  JbdtDtfaI>  Lieut^oaml  lirace  ^ad  }/ir,  Aiui^r  %e  come 

-  Mint  G.'Tb»t!$ini^tj  dfAt.;.  tell  Bmoe, ^o  jqome  here^  1 
wish  immediately  to  speak  to  b^)|f^f^  L'JJ4>e  with^Afn  Adifi^i; 
ptcaeBlfy/f  ^hDii?himiinlo  tli«,U)>r^«  ><  ^; 

Mat.  Aye,  aye,  sir.  .    ^  .j  ,;  [JQri<,J||^ 

:  ;iAfi»^6.  Glad  to;8eeyw^BMM?P-''f«A«^^«Wte#AeA^ 
'^&lvartHlltg»y^lo  fiiad  yoii  srfe  JBi^r'd,  Ado^n^v', 

-4Jm.  G.  Thank  ye|.Brft««<;.bMt'i9Uusili^e  wl,.^gajuQ^,tQ- 
Morro^  ibmihre  iiitaitip^ti^i^q^.B^/j^^Ve.diipeid,..^^^^  a 
head,  and  stand  in  for  Anchor  Lodge;^i||^«hjft,my4ag,thei:f^} 
thtrc^om- wiifVyottlohiiy«:it  f^g^^^»M^  .jFpr  jy^Hattg^.t^^der 
M^eigbiforit^jfDoiifiiig.gtiQ',  ;[  ,.  .,  /n  V.jl  j.  :  r.  ..  .;. ;,  :^.vii 
•3«iH»;WhwAiqaafter'/iltowip  1^^,^ 

-^*toii  G^  JfatOT^iid,ai^ac«:;:iailqe5^  WU^her.^ij^/, 

•    B'rtBct*: How's  her  iadyriiif^ ?  jl  b^pe  yiw^^u^d,  1^  hearty  ? .[^ 
^cbt.  G.  >Not  amisa;  Vtke,pQor  <»ld  d^e  has  only  got  to  be 
alittldhodiiflburing  pr.a0tf:..  .  ,.      .-/^  ,..  /    ,  ^^  ^^ 

Brace.  Sorry  for  it  indeed.  ^  > , 

JUmiQ.  \MindiDe;  yoit  vfmt  gfit  h^^ia  dozfp  speaking- 
trumpets  rigg'd  outin  erery  room  i^tf  the  loc^e :  I  must  go  and 
wdcome '  Adimar.  \ 

JSt'oce.' And  I|. to  seethe  old 4itoib«r-toed  pensioners  that  you 
«eot  hamf  s  then  lU  pay.my  rfspei;ts  to  her  ladyship. 

'Admu  6;  Mind^  Brace^when  ypu  see  Kate,  to  speak  as  if 
you' waarhailmg  thei  maio-t^p;  but  don't  let  her  perceive  that 
.you^are  acquainted  with  her  misfortune— -women  don't  like  to  be 
<!iofisidel'ed  is  years^  exan  if  tfaqr're  as  old  as  Mediusalem  him- 
self. »  -, 
Brace.  Never  fear;«^th0U|^  I'm  «ot  splic'd^  Admiral,  I 
know  them  as  well  as  yoiirsdf.                   \^f^nt  re$pectively. 
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SCENE  lY.    HrJ4*f^ir>u 
LuGY  Deltbs^  mil  ADfiiAm^in< 

jtdim.  How  mexpeqtedy  unloolc'd  for,  this  hq>py  maMng  f • 

Lttcy.  HanUydid  I  flatter  my«^«^  ever  ngini  seeing  py 
kind  soother  iisrpg  my  affliMiMf. 

Adim^  llie  most  agreeable  ipomentB  qf  my  I|ft^  wei^  yov^ 
most  mebnchdiy  ones, 

Xt0ey.  OAeDi  iadeed,  has  my  oRind  leyerted  to  your  syospatliy 
wmA  attention  at  that  mfskm^ely  ikm»^ 

MSm.  Had! been  only  butcontpousd^t  Iluddle  happi^ 
ne^  pf  bdng  occamnally  theobject  of  yotir  thop^its^  hov  SHch 
lighter  would  many  of  my  boors  haVe  past 

Imey.  I  would  IntTe  been nngtat^indped  tobum  foag^ all 
your  very  friendly  cotidiict. 

Jditn^  The  brevity  qf  oiar  ikst  ae^Mawtene^ypstcMad  me 
jfommiUngof  tliatHber^  whiohMendv^  atleail« 

previous  to  a  seperation.    The  goodness  you  hate  eipveasati  in 
<ib88tving  Aat  i  hM  a  phee  itt  your:  rqjjkeinbwnce^  warn  in- 
tdvMse^  me^  at  our  meeling>  to  ehuiis  di^fe  jprivilege  oi  friendAip. 
ftake$kerkimd4$ndcarnesUtpimNp».) 

Lwy.  You  have  acquired  gallaHti?;  I  find^  i^rooi  Etsiic)i 
prisoners. 

Adim.  But  sentiments  of  a  superior  nature^  of  jre^pe^lM  ad- 
miritdon;  are  to  be  required  only  firo^Ei  the  heart, 

Lucy.  Sir! — 

AJ6m.  Miss  Ddves ;  on  that  amiable  cttidory  whicii  tforr 
merly  observed  you  possessed^  I  now  rdy  for  your  pard6a^  in 
exp-essing  sentiments  that  my  ntuadon  apd  circuiftstancea  ^  tfie 
time  rend^ied  improper.  Permit  me  now  to  expr«ss  ^fadingpi 
tfiat  then  frequendy  hung  hesitating  on  my  Kps»  (huJkig, 
again  takes  hp-  h^nd  and  kisses  it,  an^  ctmH^ms^  To  mom 
that— 

[Ei|ter  the  Admiral.]  * 

Adm.  6.  (observing  them)  Hey-day  j  what  Ae  devifoaH 
Ais  i-rr  (Lwy  in  great  conjumn  starts  and  runs  out  at  one 
door. J     (to  AdknarJ  Yoit  young  rascal^  what's  this  you're 
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•fterf-^  (Mimar  eonfmmiedj  rwm  mtl  mi  the  tAket  dbon> 
SmoggUng  going  on  here,  I  fiiu^Tbete  young  degt,  wken  they 
first  gftt  their  kndstacks  on  bo«id,  hvve  tlw  very  inipitdeiice  of 
a  FrtiHcli«»in  himeelf  !-^Thcre  if  a»  teliing  -nhit  they  womM  be 
«ftpr^Wdl>  I  wai  once  young  myaelf  ■  heighJio  (  [JEitl. 


BCENE  V.    The  Dramng^BMm. 
Lady  OroWl  and  Cot.  DcLtes,  in  eonversalioA. 

Co/*  D*  Howevisr  unable  I  may  be  to  express  the  ebMgatftiw 
I  am  qoder  to  your  hdyripip  for  ^our  kind  attei^otii  to  my  )^o09 
Lucy,  yet  rest  assured  tiiat  I  will  ever  be  highly  tenriUe  •# 
diem. 

•     Lady  (?.  None  whatever^  Colond  ;  Ae  hapfrntts^  Ail  I  *►• 
rived  from  her  society,  entirely  constitutes  tne  tke  party  obKg'd. 

CoL  p.  Without  jroirr  ptotection,  and  unsupported  by  yeifc 
she  must  have  fdleq  a  prey  to  grief,  after  her  poor  moAer*t 
death. 

Lady  6.  Say  no  more,  Colond  ;  bqt  let  us  an6cipate*iMfrf 
happy  days,  since  we  are  all  met  agara.  Although  I  sddom  ba^e 
liad  the  pleasure  of  meeting  yon.  Colonel,  owing  to  your  long 
absence ;  yet,  from  your  early  and  long  intimacy  with  Sir  Thomas, 
believe  me,  that  I  have  ever  been  warmly  interested  is  the  ha^ 
piness  of  your  ftmily. 

CoL  D.  And  aware  of  Afit,  my  dear  wife  relied  pn  ybwr  pt^o- 
tection  to  her  poor  orphan. 

La^  G.  Let  us  not  dwell,  Colonel,  on  mdanchofy  retro- 
spects, but  Ipok  forward  to  such  happiness  as  yet  awaits  U9, 
now  diat  yon  and  Sir  Thomas  have  returned  safe. 

Coi.  D.  And  yet,  I  fear,  that' Ae  unfortunate  event  you  have 
mentioned  to  me,  may  induce  my  worthy  firiend  still  to  contnme 
in  active  serrice. 

Lady  G.  Thank  heaven,  we  have  still  remaimng  what  is  p^ 
fectly  adequate  to  all  our  own  wants ;  and  I*m  too  well  ac- 
quamted  with  my  brave  husband's  noble  aentiments  to  think  that 
the  foss  wilt  any  otherwise  affect  him  Aan  by  its  placing  it  be- 
yond his  power  to  proride  so  well  as  his  generous  heart  would 
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£o4«te  for  those  brav^woiii*out  vekMftt  ivb^  InsM  diared  b^  Us 
dangers  and  assisted:  at  his  victories.  i 

[Enter  Sir  Jamrs,  oiUKmfi^st?^  L«Mlfitafi<  '^i^ace^ 

'Brace,  fin  a  miyhudvmaej  I  hope  I  ki»e  .t||^Jim#bf 
seeing  your  ladyship  well  f  i     :•  i 

Xa^/y  G.  (^a^  very  loud,)  I  am  very  glad  indeed  to  see  you> 
Mr.  Brace.  -      -- 

Brace,  (still  loud.)  Your  ladyship  looks  as  young  and  buxom 
as  when  I  last,  bad  the  pleasure  of  sefing^you^ although  some 
years  b«Vje  past  since;    (anidej  How.  plaguy,  deaf  fJ|,e  ia !  j 

..JiOibfG.  XJoud)  Ah,  Bjtace!  doo't  flatter  me.;  ^ve4;ot;.t;oxbe 
ani«ld  woman  iio,w»*.  (tmd^)  How  tirespoie  it  is  io.sp^ai^SQ 

hMid«  .     .    .    ,     i  ! 

Brace.  No  body's  old  now^-days  but  the  devil  and  the  hiU^« 
ar  aibodjr  may  say,  please  your  la^ysh^. 

Xody  G,  Don't  berlady  me  so ; ,  repiember  veVe  old  ac- 
gwHDtapae ; .  call  n^  j>lain  Madam  Crujze^:a«  in  daj^  of  jo^.. 

Brac^.  (a^de)  ^'^xeae  deaf  folks  tbink  eyery  body  as  d^S^f  a^ 
themselves,  (loud)  The  King,  heaven  bless  him>  has  given  the 
Admiral  a  haodl^.to  bis  name»  and^thsd:  pron^ot^  you  tooj\my 
Wy,  you  know- 

[Enter  Jam^s,]  , 

James.  (Jo  Brace)  Mr.  Brace^  Mr.  Adimar  wishes  to  speal^ 
to  you  immediately. 

Brace,  (in  an  ordinary  voice)  I  suppose  If e.  wants  mfi  .to 
introduce  him  to  her  deaf  ladyship  bene.  ,     •     , .    < 

Lady  G.  What's  that  you  say,  Bra<;e  ? 

Rraee.  (half  aside)  Body  o'me,  these  deaf  folks  knpw.by.the 
very  motion  of  one's  lips  what  a  bpdy  says.  (very  loud) 
Madam** 

Jjudy  G.^fto  Col.  D.)  He  certainly  heard  veiy  vfell  when 
James  spoke  to  him  just  now. 

Col.  D.  My  Lady,  he  hears  as  well  as  I  do — I  was  lost  in  as- 
tonisfameut!  '        *      .^  ..     ^ 

Lady  G.  (to  Brace  in  an  ordinary  voice)  Brace^  tIft.Ad- 
miml  told  me  that  you  was  qiute  deaf.  ;/ 

Brdse.  And  he  told  me  the  same  thing  of  your  ladyship. 
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Lady  G.  The  old  rogiie  Us  beeli  ph^pag  his  tricks  on.  us, 

Col.  D.  These  were  his  Eton  pamks. 
'    BNte9.  Whattfaen,  I  find  that  we  h«ve  betn  both  hoaxed  by 
-cM  Bajrbarofsa. 

James,  (to  BrgeeJ  .Whst:iBes8ag«8haU'i  carry  Mr^Adianr, 
%irp     ..  >^    ;  ..         .....;,-■ 

Brace.  O  ^ow'him  up^  that's  the  best  way.  .  '  [JEjntJmmB* 
;:    JLctti^.G.;  Whoisk^Mr.  Brace? 

'  *  J9n^K' Only  one  ofi  t>ur  ybanf  acting  lieutannts;:  who  has 
'mtitimpivmi^  me  here,  and  wisbei  to  be  inliodaqad  to  yonr 
ladyship.    ,  -  u .  .  ' 

•  iMtyG.  rUbt  hippy,  to  see  him.  (to  CoL  D.)  Cclonel, 
-I^idilt  point  out  CDfyottSone^ofourxlear  Luc/smeny  accompHrif- 
nients«  (Lady  G.  retires  mth  Ca>L  Dehti^to  tkeiotitr  end  ^ 
'  --tie  rooifkf.in.ewnnmlionj  ka^ng^  tJmr  bada  iomardi>the 

door;  th^fomts^mt  Ho\1m  obsmwitmm  some  draairngs  Aat' 
'  hang  tgt  th0  t&noie  end^f  Ma  draming^r^am.) 

.    [Enter  A  di  m  A^.^^Brace  meets  him  at  4he  daor.'\ 

jidi/n.  (to  Brace,  n<a  p^cawing  Lady  G.  or  Dfhes.)    My 
dear  Brace,  [  wished  particularly  to  speak  to  you*—  (peneewing 
Lady  G.  and  CoL  D.)  i  thought  you  werei' alone. 
.  Brave.  The  Admirals  lady ;  1  must  introduce  you* 
(Lady  G.  turning  ro9nd,she  andAdimar  regard  eachoiker 

with  tiknijay  and  attonishmenty  she  then  ruAes  to  him,  folds 

him  in  her  arms,  and  weeps  on  his  neck.) 
[Enter  the  Admiral.] 

Adm.  G.  (in  great  surprise  at  what  he  beholds.J  Hey«day ! 
whatfs  aU  this  ?-*^This  yoimg  dog  is  playing  the  very  devil  in  the 
house:  'twas  but  five  minutes  ago  since  I  caught  him  kissing 
.and  nahnig  love  to  your  daughtov^  Colonel ;  and  now  here  heis, 
without  any  shame  in  him,  making  a  fool  of  my  old  Kirte  befoite 
you  aU.  : 

Lady  G.  (in  an  ecstacy  of  Joy.)  My  son,  my  soni*-'4ny 
'dmreM  bpy-*-4ny  Alirad ! 

jidm.  G.  What  the  devil  is  that  you  aay,  Kate  I 

Lady  G.  My  dearest  husband,  behold  my  beloved  aosi  re- 
stored to  my  arms. 
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Jdm.  G.  Your  wm  Ir-Amt  is^b  mam  i 

Lady  G.  Ask  your  own  heart — la  this  happy  moment  fofgil 
and  forgive  all  that  has  past. 

Adm.  G.  Cemhradng  fds-  son.)  Bleas  700,  ny,  dear /boy ;  I 
cannot  refuse  the  love  and  esteem  for  my  own  sou,  diat  be  «o» 
qoired  fron  me  in  #ie  cbaracler  of  a  stranger. 

Col.  D.  Admiral,  and  my  dear  Alfred,  receive  my  warmest 
congratulations. 

jidm.  G.  This,  Delves,  b  one  of  the  btesmgs  attemKog 
tt«r  btJDfi  abroad  a  whde  lifetime :  whan  we  oooie  borne,  or 
casually  meet  oar  own  children,  we  don't  kAow  tbNt;  and  our 
wives  may  tell  us  just  what  stories  they  please.   • 

Lady  G;  Sir  Thomas,  will  you  never  leave  off  yolv  old 
wajsl-^I  have  a  bone  to  pick  with  yon,  for  dm  Iridt  you  pbyed 
vjdr.  Brace  and  myself. 

Brace,  (going uptotkt  Jdmiral, baml$very  hudmUsear.) 
&ir  Thomas,  I  hope  yew  have  recovered  your  beanag? 

Adm.  G.  Come,  come ;  you  know  that  sailors  UKot  have 
their  jokes  like  other  folks*  (turmng  to  lik  $oh.)  But  how 
comes  it,  youngster,  that  you  have  been  saUmg  with  me  all  this 
time  under  false  colors  i 

Adim.  When  you,  sir,  made  the  signal  from  abroad,  that  you 
had  appointed  me  to  take  a  girl  in  low,  of  whom  I  knew  nothing, 
1  taMde  all  sail  from  Anchor  Lodge>  where  my  moth^  then  ro- 
aided.  My  old  school«fellow,  Adimar,  who  bad  beea  rated 
some  years  on  board  of  the  Dasher,  being  unable  to  cootimie  in 
the  service  on  account  of  his  heaMi,  I  took  his  name  and 'birth, 
as  he  contrived,  diat  i  should  derive  some  advantage  inm  his 
having  been  saloi^  on  the  books.  And  wh^  I  came  on  board  of 
ypu,  iir,  from  your  havmg  changed  your  name,  obtiined  pro- 
lootion,  and  shifted  your  station, — I  could  never  soppoae  that 
1  ^^  serving  under  my  own  father. 

Adm.  G.  But  I  tell  you  what^  youngster,  when  it  wa»nqr 
mder^,'you  would  not  have  the  girl,  and  aowi  that  you  fteet  her 
by  accident,  nothing  will  serve  you  but  you  must  take  pofteaskw 
of  her  immediately:— ^but  I  have  a  mind,  simib,  tbfA'<;^oo  shan't 
baiw  her  noif. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


▲   FAEOE.  949 

LtiJfy  G.  I  begm  to  imraEvel  every  dung — But  where'a  my 
liuoy  f  let  tier  partake  our  genera]  j<^. 

Adm.  And  there's  friend  Fairtrade  all  this  time  ?  He  must 
be  ei^;aged  yard-arm  and  yard-arm  with  the  lawyer^— He  must 
dine  with  ma. 

LaAf  G.  Andy  Sir  ThoBaas,  you  mual  Botpermit  Mr.  Prolix 
to  depart  before  he  gets  his  dimter,  although  we  do  anflfer  by 
his  visit. 

.  Adm.  Never  miad  Aat,  dame,  he  shall  mess  with  us «  Had  I 
the  devili  or  Bonaparte,  once  on  board  my  ship  as  a  prisoner^ 
he  should  have  the  best  the  lockers  afforded. 

LadyG.  Lst  u^^  proceed  to  the  library^  where  we'll  And 
Lucy,  and  I'm  convinced  an  explanation  will  lake  plage  satis- 
Csctoirytoall. 

Adm.  And  dien  to  dinner.  I  b^in  to  require  some  stowage 
jn  my  lower  tier.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI.     The  Servants'  Hall 
A  table  by  the  fire-side,  and  two  arm-chairs  on  each  side  of  it 
On  the  table  a  candle,  pipes^  tobacco,  grog,  ale,  punch,  &c. 
in  confusion. 
Ben  Block  and  Mat  Mablinspike^  both  a  little  in^ 

tomealtd. 
Mid.  CiiiiggeriMg)    I  teUs  you  wbat>  Ben,  what  with  my 
cruize  from  Plymouth  here,  on  the  outside  o'  that  there  foiia^ 
dered  beast,  and  old  Barb's  stingo,  I  feels  a  little  top-heavy,  or 
so. 

Ben.  I  bees  summat  groggy  or  so  myself. 
Mat*  Ship-male,  Ptt  turn  in,  and  take  a  watch  below  hepe^ . . 
(Seats  himself  in  one  of  the  elbow  chairs  by  the  fire-side, 
draws  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  amdfalh  askep^)  . 
Bern.  Weil,  Ise  has  a  notion  to  take  a  bit  of  aL.  aap  too,  4is  a 
body  may  say. 
(Se^s  himself  in  the  other  chair^  and  slee^  also.    A  largii 
old  baboon,  having  a  few  links  of  a  chainround  his  middle^ 
descends frans  m  high  shelf  in  the  inside  of  the  front  of  the 
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recem,  andcauHoushf  upprmuhm  the:  tidte^  sitaJ^hMly 
looks  at  Mat's  glazed  hat^  on  which  is  pakUed  the  .name  ef 
the  ship  he  belongs  to,  "  The  JJonh  Heart"     M  last,  the 
baboon  puts  his  paw  up  to  the  hat  /•  examine  it.    Mat 
snores,  the  baboon  starts  backf  and  with  his  hittd  teg  up^ 
sets  the  candle,  ftfhii^  sets  Ben's  wig  in  aHaze.    He  ba- 
boon hops  back  towards  the  reee^.J    . 
Ben.  (starting  up)  Holloa^  avast  there  ;  old  Davy  agaia? 
Mat.  (rowing  up  also)  Holloa^  ihip-mate.'< 
'   Ben.  The  enemy  have  boafd^»    All  imnda-to  4uArters* 

(pipes.) 
Mat.  (obser^ng   the  babt>on  hopping  towatds   the  recess) 
There  he  be,  brother.     Have  at  him. 
(They  both  seize  their  cudgels,  and  stagger  in  pursuit  of  the 
baboon  towards  the  recess,  at  the  same  time  laying  about 
them  with  their  sticks.     They  fall  forcibly  against  the 
back  of  the  recess,  which  gives  way,  being  a  concealed  door 
to  a  large  dark  closet.     Mat  Seeing  the  baboon  climbing  up 
to  the  shelf,  lays  hold  of  the  chain,  and  they  all  fall  to- 
gether into  the  closet.) 
Ben.  (recovering  himself)   HoUaa,  brother,  where  are  we 
now? 

Mat.  Never  mind,  ship-mate,  I've  caught  the  duppy. 

(All  the  Sailors  and  Servants,  alarrtied  at  the  noise,  and 
•  hearing  Beiispipe,  rush  in.) 

Ail  together.  What's  the  matter  V  Ben,  Matj  what  rig's  this 
now  ?  Mat,  Bee,  what's  the  matter  ntrw,  lads  ^ 

Ben:  1  told  you  as  how  when  Mat  came  home  .we'd  catch 

this  toad.  (pointing  to  the  baboon.) 

Toney.  (starting  hack  in  afriglu)  Zwe  they've  catched;the 

ghost.     It  be  the  virst  live  one  I  ever  zeed  in  all  my  bom  dijis. 

'Ben.  That's  your  brother,  Toney.     (Pushes  Tomy  to  the 

baboon,  who  starts  away  in  great  fear.)  , 

Mat:  Come  along,  lads^  let's  rummage  oM  Div/s  l<fckei^  and 
see  what's  in  it. 

(Ben,  Bill,  Tom,  Harry,  Mat,  James,  and  Joseph  go  into 
the  closet,  and  bring  out  several  large  bags  of',  money,  an 
iron  chest,  several  boxes,  old  swords,  pistols,  i^c.  J 
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Ben.iA  fiiDoas  prize^  ship-mates;  as  rich  as  a  SpiimsH  gaU 
ieon.  Joe^  do  you  go  and  tell  madam  my  lady;  and  take  her 
cMsmands. 

Mat.  Tell  the  Admiral,  Joe,  to  send  a  -prize-master  on 
board.  * '.         • 

' .  JDetU'  No,  no,  Joe;  •  tdl  madam  my  lady ^  she  commands  on 
board  here,  Mat.  ' 

Mat.  I  tells  yoQ^no;  she-  be  superseded  since  the  Admiral 
cameonbbard.     ,  {Exit  Joe. 

Ben.  Bear  a  band,  lads ;  ktV  clear  the  wreck  afore  the  Ad- 
miral comes. 
.  Bill.  Aye,  aye,  he'll  be  alongside  anon. 

(They  continue  to  bring  out  of  the  closet  a  parcel  of  rulh 
bish,  consisting  of  old-fashioned  clothes,  wigs,  jack- 
boots, Ifc.  with  which  Bill,  Tom,  and  Harry  eqvip 
themselves  in  a  ludicrous  manner.( 

Ben.  (putting  on  an  immense  large  wig)  Just  fitted  to  my 
upper  works.  This  is  my  share,  to  pay  for  all  the  grog  black 
Davy  there  has  purloined  from  me  for  these  four  months  past.   - 

Harry,  (putting  on  a  fine  laced  coat)  I  looks  now  as  fine  as 
the  Lord  Mayor  o'  Lunnon. 

.  Tom.  (putting  on  the  jack-boots,  and  .an  embroidered , waist" 
^oai  over  his  jacket)  And  I  as  grand  as  Bonaparte,  Sir  JefFery 
Dunstan,  or  the  king  of  the  chimney-sweeps .  on  the  first  o' 
Miy. 

BUh  (putting  on  a  liUle,  old-fashioned,  silk  cocked-hat,  and 
cocking  it  to  one  side  with  great  consequence)  And  I  as  fierce  as 
the  Yankee  Julius  Caesar,  Commodore  Kodgers  hims^IH 
[Enter  the  Admiral,  Fairtrade,  Prolix,  Bracb,  Aoi- 
MAR,  Delves,  Lady-Growl,  and  Lucy.] 

Adm.,  What's  all  this,  my  lads  i  It  is'nt  Christmas  times,  but 
yWre  all  rigged  out  like  the  West  India  John-kannoos.^ 

Ben, ,  (going  up  io  the  Admiral,  and  doffing  the  wig  instead  of 
hiszCitp)  Please '  your  booof,  do  ye  see  that  I  and  Mat  just 
turned  in  there,  to  take  a  bit  6f  a.nap  or  so  afore  the  fim,  as  tf 
body  may  sfty,  when  this  :h»re  black  Davy^  who's  an  arrant 
thief  and  oldrqgue,  please  your  honor,  came  to  broach  our 
grog,:  seeiQg  as  how  it  was  unprotected,  your  honor;  so.he 
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cspsbed  the.  candlei  and  wis  like  to  let  my  heackiggihg  alt  b  a 
blaze.  Up  we  starts^  and  goes  ki  cbace ;  but  not  bobg  in  bal* 
last  trim^  got  foul  o'  that  there  bulk-head^  which  gave  way;,  so 
we  boarded  him,  and  so  that's  ally  please  your  honor. 

Fair.  Admiral^  this  b  die  old  favorite  baboon  of  yoiir  lale 
ttnde ;  he  disappeared  about  the  time  of  his  death;  and  has 
never  beefn  seen  s^nce* 

Ben*  But  heard  <rf  often  enough,  I  warrant  je« 

Adm*  Aye,  aye,  and  that^s  the  locker  where  old  Hannibal 
used  to  stow  all  lus  pelf  and  rubbisb,  and  I  suppose  that  Jackoo 
there  helped  him  to  count  it.  They'll  be  calling  ma  old  Hanoi- 
bal  toO|  one  of  these  days,  I  suppose. 

Brace,  (half  aside)  No ;  tb^y  pall  you  old  Barbarossa  now. 

Adnu  The  devil  they  do!  But  stow  all  thk  rubbish  back 
again,  ray  lads^  'tis  none  of  mine  now.  Mr.  Prolix^  you  had 
better  stand  prize-master  here  for  your  commander  with  the 
long  rigraarol  name. 

Pro*  We  must  have  an  inventory  taken,  without  delay^  of  aU 
these  valuables.  (The  Sailors  begin  to  move  all  the  articles 
hack  into  the  closet;  in  doing  which  Mat,  staggering,  lets  fall 
a  box,  which  fliet  open,  and  a  number  of  papers  tumble  out.) 
Ko  doubt  there  in  an  inventory  among  these  documents.  The 
old  gentleman  was  very  exact  and  particular.  Mr.  Fairtrade^ 
do  assist  me  to  look  over  them. 

(^fter  Fairtrade  and  Prolix  severally  pick  up  and  look  at 
the  hack  of  several  papers,  Fairtrade  reads  aloud.) 

Fairtr.  '^  Entail  of  Growl-Hall,  manor  and  estate,  failing  nay 
*^  son  Gr^ory  and  hb  heirs  male,  ou  my  daughter  Bridget  and 
''  the  heirs  male  of  her  body  by  her  husbstod  Christopher 
*'  Cruize,  a  lieutenant  in  the  royal  navy."- — 

Adns,  (interrupting  him)  That's  my  dad  and  mother. 

Fair,  (contimues  reading)  ^  And  failing  them,  on  my  seccml 
**  daughter  Frances,  married  to  Phineas  Filiigus,  of  the  island 
^  of  Jam:pca,  negro-driver.  Said  entail  doly  rec6rde<^.  aii4 
^  -witoessed  by  Benjamin  Brace." 

Brace,  (interrupting  him)  ThaSJw&s  my  modier's  husband. 

Fidr.  (continues  reading)  ^VBy  Benjamin  Brace,  block- 
^  makef^  Plymouth;  Luke  Ledger^  merchant,  Mindn^Line^ 
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^  Idomim.**    My  own  pM^lcr ;  I  tald  you  90.    '^  And  by  Bar** 
^  mby  Brief,  of  littoolpVbn.'' 

Pm/fk  And  durt  wm my  «Mfler.    IM  sicfee. 
(ProUx  eadimvmrs  io  tuk$  Hke  paper  out  ^  Fairtr4id^^^ 
Undg  ttilu>,  hmever,  kagpiiifaU  Md  of  U,  but  gp^m  H 
mi.    Pf^is  mmi  to  examim  ii  mnuidy  for  «9fnf 
mmatet,  ami  u  gikorboi  in  thmgkif  Fairtrade  rfg^r^- 
img  Mm  all  tie  time  with  ^n  eye  of  great  4ktru9t  ami 
suspicion;  at  last  ProUx,  ae  tf  suideuly  recoUecting 
kimse^,  says) 
Y«s^-4us  very  faaod— r«io  b^ter  or  exaot  apd  precbe  a  n^mher 
of  Alt  very  iMOOfaUe  and  learned  pro&taion  ever  pnc^^eA  m 
any  of  tfe  Iiuif  of  Court.    (LookiMg  again  at  the  paper.)  Yen. 
I  inuyw  bis  sigiiature^    All  very  weguhe  indeed. 

Fair,  (takes  another  paper,  and  reads)  **  Deed  of  setde- 
'^  mei^t  on  my  dai^bter  Bridgel  for  ten  tbouaaod  pounds,  with 
''  interest  thereon,  from  the  period  of  my  decease  until  pa|h 
^  cBtnt  is  made  of  die  tame."  (to  Mr.  Prolix)  Wbich,  >f  r. 
Prolix,  you  know,  never  having  been  even  mads  known,  mvidi 
less  paid,  dopg  with  ibe  interest  since  the  year  1746,  now 
mmonnting  to  a  pret^  round  smn^  the  AAmral  has  a  claim 
for  on  the  estate  of  his  late  very  worthy  unde,  who  irireinin 
tered  as  heir  at  law  to  bis  grandfiitber,  leaving  his  own  sister  and 
her  fm\j  in  ignorance  of  their  just  rights,  andin  penuiy.  The 
old  gentlensan  was  indeed  very  exact,  precise,  and  particular, 
Mr.  Prolix;  and  all  his  boards,  lying  idle,  and  tasting  bese  so 
long,  will  not  sadsfy  Ihe  claim  of  my  friend,  the  Admiral,  whose 
demand  carries  interest.  (Taking  Sir  Thomas  by  the  Iiand, 
who  during  the  reading  of  the  papers  appeared  lost  in  astonish" 
tnent.)  Most  sincerely  do  1  congratulate  you,  my  old  iiiend. 
Now  that  your  title  is  clear,  and  possession  got,  keep  it. 

Adm.yf hsit  then,  you  have  #miiitftny  commission,  have  you  ? 
What!  twice  promoted  jo  the  somr  @azette  i 

Prolix,  (goitig  up  to^tha  jUtmnif,and  makbig  repeated  very 
low  and  cringing  bows  J  Sir  Thomas  Growl,  Baronet,  of  Growl 
Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  Vice-Admiral  of  the  Blue,  I 
told  you  heretofore  that  I  had  a  conscience,  .yes,  a  conscience, 
Sir,  for  I  always  like  and  practise  what  is  rights  as  it's  but  right 
No.  VII.      Rij.  Th.  Vol.  XL  ^   2At 
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that  right  should  be  rights  and  that's  right.  Therefore,  wordiy 
Sir,  as  you  are  ever  open  to  convictioD,  1  beg  leave  to  ofierand 
tender  you  my  very  best  eervkes  iu  defending  your  very  just,  and 
equitable^  and  legal  cause,  should  my  late  client.  Sir  Phineas 
Frippery  FlnnikiD  Fungus,  Baronet^  illegnlly  calliqg  aod  stylii^ 
himself  Growl,  of  Growl-Hall,  id  the  ccmnty  of  Devon,  be  still 
inclined  to  dispute  ^ourverx  just  right,  claim,  and  dtle  to  the 
said  estate,  manor,  messuages,  tenements,  &c.  &c.  8lc.  of  Growl 
lA  ail,  in  the  county  of  Devon. 

Adm.  'I  tell  you  what,  brother,  don't  you  think  to  lay  an  an* 
chor  a-h^ad  of  me. '  Now  tfaat  I've  got  my  commission,  and  am 
conviiiced  that  my  cause  is  a  good  one,  I  know  how  to  defend 
my  own  sliip.  However,  Mr.  Prolix,  Fm  happy  to  see  you  in 
my  house,  since  I  can  now  consider  it  my  own,  and  request  yoa 
win  join  us  at  dinner,  if  you'll  on(y  clap  a  guy  on  your  law 
lingo*  Therefore  now  let  us  all  sit  down  together  in  perfect 
hann9ny.r 

Delves.  And  the  first  bumper  toast  shall  be.  May  every  h<h- 
nest  nuin  have  his  own. 

Adm.  (Joining  the  hands  of  his  Son  and  Lucy  Delves)  And 
'the  second  one-^May  gratitude  for  friendship  in  adversity  be 
remembered  even  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generations. 

Fair.  And  the  third,  but  not  the  least — May  every  sailor  and 
soldier  who  have  bravely  protected  our  trade  and  fire-sides,  have 
the  juft  reward  of  all  their  toils  on  their  return  home. 

'Ben.  Come,  lads,  all  bands  three  cheers. 

(Ben  pipes  all,  hands,  they  give  three  cheers,  and  the 
curtain  drops  on  thim.) 


THE  END. 
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NOTE 


ov 


^t  dailor^*  laetttrn. 


This  is  t  lively  little  piece,  and  we  Ihink  would  succeed  in 
representation.  The  mock  action  in  the  first  act  is  conceived 
with  much  humor,  and  calculated  to  make  a  good  farcical  spec-' 
tacle  on  the  stage.  We  are  not  quite  so  sure  of  the  baboon 
scene ;  and  yet  things  more  difficult  in  representation  are  fte- 
quently  performed  well.  If  it  could  be  cleverly  executed,  it 
would  be  exceedingly  diverting. 

Itie  character  of  Sir  Thomas  Growl  is  the  best  marine 
sketch  that  we  ki)ow  of  in  any  play.  Wc  do  not  mean  t^  make 
«  single  exception  to  this  assertion.  There  is  a  heartiness  of 
spirit  throughout  the  whole  piece  that  to  our  own  particular 
taste  u  as  agreeable  as  wit ;  indeed  broad  humor  and  extrava- 
gant incidents  are  more  suitable  to  the  nature  of  a  jfarce  than 
tirely  sallies,  or  those  dextrous  combinations  of  remote  resem* 
blances  which  give  point  and  brilliancy  to  repartees. 

Since  we  have  opened  the  Rejected  Theatre  to  other  pieces 
besides  such  as  the  managers  are  still  necessitated,  by  having  re- 
fused, to  assert  would  not  serve  the  interests  of  their  concerns  to 
bring  forward,  our  endeavours  may  be  rewarded  by  the  gratifi- 
cation of  seeing  some  of  the  dramas  which  are  published,  acted 
on  the  stage;  and  the  public  spirit  and  national  feeling  in  this 
little  piece,  with  the  classical  purity  of  the  sea  language,  render 
it  deserving  of  attention  for  that  purpose. 
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Tk  fmtt* 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


Not  Imtc  aoTimiit  case  niliil. 
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CHARACTERS. 

'  MEN. 

Old  Stanley,  a  rich  old  cunnudgeoii* 

Charles  Stanley,  Utson. 

Edwards,  acompamon  of  Chailes  Stanley. 

Onesimus  Twist,  a  schoolmaster,  commentator, and  sdiemer 

in  general. 
Crafty,  an  associate  of  Shark,  Sec* 
'Squire  Princely,  a  rich  ndgbbour  of  Old  Stanley. 
John  Tartelby,  a  country  barber. 
Sdioolpboys;  Servants,  Sec.  Slc 

WOMEN. 

Mrs.  Shark,  alias  the  Marchioness  de  Paivtovflb,  a 

female  adventurer. 
Miss  Feigner,  alias  Mademoiselle  Jasmin,  associate  of 

Shark  and  Crafty,  in  disguise  as  waiting-woman  to  Mrs. 

Shark. 

Scene,  a  Village  near  Oxford. 
Time,  rather  longer  than  that  of  the  representation. 
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PREFACE. 


NoTHiMG  need  be  said  in  extenuation  of  the  faults  of  this 
piece,  of  which  the  author  is  now  as  well  aware  as  the  gentle- 
men who  rejected  it,  but  that  it  was  written,  and  performed  in 
private,  before  he  had  attained  his  seventeenth  year.  The 
length  of  the  dialogues,  and  the  paucity  of  stage-trick,  he  feels, ' 
would  prove  dangerous  to  its  success  before  an  audience  who 
did  not  fully  enter  into  the  spirit  of  its  satire,  which  in  the  doset 
IS  more  likely  to  be  attained* 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 
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Old  Stetdy  Stiff,  of  die  tnie  M  English  scbool, 

Wbo  fifty/ yean  has  dl  thingt  done  by  nit. 

At  the  old  Chapltr '  bis  old  wdoone  hce 

Does  daily,  nightly,  Old  Wits'  Comer*  fjrace. 

Last  night  he  took  his  okUestablish'd  seat, 

Call'd  loudly,  ^  Isaac^  faring  to-nighf s  Gatette." 

*'  In  hand,''  says  Isaac*    '  Sir,'  just  hints  a  wit, 

"  Here  b  the  Son."    *'  Aye^  <ky  it,  boy ;  tis  wet** 

^'  To-morrow  night,"  cries  om,  '<  at  Dniry-Laot,  . 

^'  A  new  tit  bit,  fresh  from  some  anlbor's  brain, 

'*  Is  to  be  playU"    "  Pshaw !  Sir,"  says  be^ 

^*  Why  do  you  mention  snch  dull  things  to  me? 

**  When  I  was  youngs  indeed,  that  was  the  bme, 

<<  When  Shakspeare's  lore  join'd  to  A^  sprightly  rlqftne 

'^  O'Hara's '  genius  wrote ;  his  poignant  wit 

^'  Convulsed  with  laughter  e'en  the  classic  pit* 

^  But  ah!  those  timesy  alasl  lo«g  since  are  o'er; 

'^  Dramatic  genius,  9r,  isoow  no  more. 

<'  But  what's  this  called  r    ''  Why,  Sir,  The  LaU  Ja." 

"The  Last  Jet.    Ah!  Sir^woidd  that  it  were  true 

'^  Twas  the  laU  act  these  snthers  e'er  wonU  do. 

'<  Would  managers  act  Shakapeare,  Moore  %  or  Loe  % 

*^  Then  booses  fiU'd  with  critics  tbey  would  see ; 

'^  But  now  they're  cramm'dwitiisttiigg^'ringbeaaKaMlbdles, 

"  And  nought  but  novelty  their  houses  fills." 

*  The  celebrated  coffee-house. 

*  A  box  so  called,  in  the  north-east  comer  of  the  coffee-room,    tdteus 
i  non  lucendo, 

3  Author  of  Midas,  tct. 

4  Author  of  the  Gatnester. 

'  Author  of  Alexandf r  the  Omt. 
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'*  Good  Sir,''  says  one  of  our  briglit  modern  race, 

''  Last  acts  are  good,  when  in  a  proper  place. 

*^  What  shouts  of  plaudits  and  of  admiration 

'^  Win  close  the  Jmt  dci  ^f  tke  French  invasion ! 

'^  The  last  act  of  the  war,  when  clos'd  in^  glorj,    . 

^'  Will  make  a  popular  dramatic  story ; 

*'  And  the  last  act  of  peace,  that,  T  believe, 

*'  When  e'er  peiforin'd,  we  Britons  will  not  grieve. 

*^  And  why.  Sir,  may  riot  we  of  modem  days 

'^  Be  pleas'd,  as  you  werey  witfi  our  modem  plays  i 

*^  Come,  Gentlcroan,  let's  all  make  up  a  party, 

^^  See  this  Lost  Act^  and  if  it's  good,  clap  hearty." 

1'  Aye  IF,"  cries  Stiff;  *'  that  is  a  word  well  put  m ; 

*'  I'll  lay  a  boUlo  'tis  not  worth  one  button." 

Hold,  my  good  friend,  our  laws  give  strict  denial 

To  juries  paslbg  sentence  'fore  the  trial. 

Have  not  poor  authors  as  much  mercy  due 

As  other  criminals  retenre  from  you  I 

^'  Most  true."    Then  bearbim  out,  and  give  him  time 

To  make  defence,  but  it  shall  be  in  rhyme ; 

For  reason  h.e  bi|s  none  who  now  essays 

In  Shakspeare's  laurell'd  chair  to  seek  the  bays. 

That  nothing's  new  under  the  sun,  we're  told; 
What  then  can  authors  do  ?    Alter  the  old 
And  serve  it  up  again.    Then  he's  the  best 
Author  and  cook  who  spoils  materials  least. 
And  alto^  most,  and  makes  them  most  like  new. 
Proving  what  authorship  and  cookery  can  do. 
Palates  to  please  and  tastes  to  reconcile, 
Make  hunger  luxury,  and  dull  care  beguile. 

If  for  one  moment  sorrow's  chas'd  away. 

If  croaking  care  to  laughter  once  gives  way. 

Our  author's  end's  obtaio'd ;  and  in  return,  forsooth,  (ironically) 

He  claims  indulgence  for  this  first  act  of  youth. 

From  your  applause  alone  he  seeks  for  fame, 

But-o-'if  you  stiike--->let  mercy  guide  your  aim. 
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THE  LAST  ACT; 

A  FARCE. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    A  Roqm  in  an  Inn,  wiik  'HmtpafM  lying  tm 
•  a  table. 

.  Enter  Cbables  Stanley  and  Edwabds. 

Edm.  (fining  a  beU)  Waiter » 

[Enter  Waitee.] 

Wait.  Sir. 

Bdw.  Breakfast,  directly. 

Wait.  Yesi  Sir.    Tea  or  coffee,  Gentleoiea? 

Edm.  Stanley,  which  shall  it  be  ? 

Stan.  It's  a  matter  of  indifference  to  nie ;  you  are  caterer  for 
to-day. 

Edw.  Well,  Sir,  I  submit  to  the  office  of  your  app<MDtment, 
imd,  by  way  of  specimen,^!  order  coffee ;  and,  waiter,  some  hot 
rolls,  or  buttered  toast,  or  muffins,  and  eggs,  or  sonw  my  tiling 
of  solid  argument,  this  minute.  Run,  fly,  and  put  all  your  lazy 
hands  in  motion.  And,  waiter-^why  in  such  a  hurry  i  Re* 
member,  breakfast  for  two,  but  enough  for  three* 

Wait.  Directly,  gentlemen.  {Exit. 

Edw.  For  seriously,  Stanly,  our  ride  from  Oxford  this  morn- 
ing, and  mir  long  reasoning  on  weak  and  dry  arguments,  hifte 
affected  me  so,  that  I  find  myself  strangely  incimed  iodeuj  the 
position  of  there  being  no  vacuum  in  nature:  indeed  I  feel 
actual  demonstration,  as  clear  as  Euclid,  book  ii,  propoahion  32, 
that  there  now  exists  in  my  stomach  such  a  vacuum,  that  half  an 
hour's  eating  and  drinkmg  shall  scarcely  form  into  a  plenuou 
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Oh !  my  breakfast!  mj  breakfast!  my  faith  in  Sir  Isaac  for  my 
breakfast. 

Slan.  ZooDcIs !  man,  what  a  ooise  you  make  for  paltry  food. 
I  could  fain  go  o%  #ith  ttt  objeat  df  my  fidc  htte  this  day, 
without  the  gross  idea. 

Edw.  Hear  what  it  is  to  be  ia  lore !  Now  if  lore  always 
takes  away  a  man  s  appetite,  (as  modem  novels  tell,)  banish  me 
quietly  from  the  land  of  female  beauty,  for  it  would  spcnl  in 
me  a  most  valiant  trencher  man. 

Slan*  It  does  not  seem  that  bmger  takes  away  your  spirits, 
neither  does  love  my  appetite.  Remember,  Ton,  *^  he  jests  at 
scars  diat  never  felt  a  wound.!'  Beware !  It  will  be  niy  turn 
to  laugh  then. 

[Bitfe*  Wifrttsi*^  wkli Mi0ih,  htemkfmi^  Ift.    Exit  amimidtti 
othir  mils.] 

Edw.  AmA  bcpC  mine  to  cry  now.  So  slem  the  current  of 
your  raillery  with  some  muffids.    Wlilcr. 

Wait.  Sir. 

Edw.  More  muffins,  eggs,  8cc. 

Wait.  Yes,  sir. 

Edw.  Now,  Stanley,  for  actual  service.    Eoce# 

Stan.  Hunger,  as  old  Oiiesimns  Twist,  env  fiHms  lutor.  Used 
10  say^  it  the  best  sauce ;  am),  egad^aome  of  his  wifif's  pr^lAra- 
tions  much  needed  it. 

.    EiiP.  Ha !  hal  ha  I  a  conical  oM  faUow,lbis  Twist    Now 
I  am  befe^rU  see  the  <M  bof^  and  hear  what  i 
bn  hi  baDd,^let  faa  is  alwtys  inpra>fiiifr 

»Sta$u  True ;  be  caHs  ithiscouBtry^sehaMictcnstic,  i 
be  will  not  quarrel  with  France  for  tbe  hntetioB  of  thcftiA  u4 
the  ruffle,  so  loof  as  they  allow  him  the  tnnk  oi  adding  4be 
inplchrement  of  a  shirt. 

[Eater  WaItbrs,  withfrah  mipplia,  mndexetini.'} 

Edw.  The  kst  time  I  heaid  Item  bin  be  was-mgagad  m 
wridlig  a  tl-eatise  ott  the  utility,  practicdbiiityy  add  protabililf  cf 
its  b^Dg  brought  into  universal  pradke.  ol.faMamnf  cstda  e^ 
cuctmbers,  tie  give  tbe  meat  a  fine  flavor*  ^*  Mf  AiirtM)^ 
says  he  exuldttgiy^  *'  yon  witt  soon  aee  nn  ma-ftsiddbtyWll 
leasf ,  o€  the  Boafd  of  Agricvitare  of  the  county,  siad  bonoiwy 
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BiCi^lNff  «f  Alt  SmithfiiU  Societjr^  iv  tenang  kflB  vilx^  l»t; 
and  posterity  will  call  it  the  Twistonian  system  of  gtoffomt' 

8tmH.  Hfii  ht!  bil  tie  has  ptmrnaad  me,  a»  •  ^^^ft  hi$ 
comtn—  |ilao>t>ook  aad  portfolio  of  latters  to  and  tpsm  vmiom 
bfiiMdtAanctdrs>  and  aS  his  tnanuseripta  Miiatcver^  tbat  I  luay 
be  iIk  edHor  ^  lut  postlivtiMus  wrodu^  wfaioh  he  mawm  m^ 
«kaH  gaiB  mo  a  mlit  m  die  temple  of  inuwortdity.  Hib  faa» 
alfeady  compiled  a  ^stlectioii  of  odd  miiims  aad  miseeHaMe^ 
trite  tfajiii^  ««daoeodotesy  wUch  yott  know  he  eajrs  mte  ioitepA- 
rable  from  us  men  of  genius.  And  I  am  to  have  the  whole 
cre^  of  Ihe  o^Oeoliet].  ^^  They  wiU  iami/'  coiitbliet  He,  '^  two 
or  (if  you  understand  the  science  of  bookwnakiag)  tfaiiee  otHM^Q 
volimes  of  TwisliaBa.^  But  for  ail  theae^  I  shall  ^ver  esteem 
him,  for  1  know  he  has  a  heart  aad  bend  for  the  service  <i^ 
frieiidshi|h 

Edw.  A-propos^  of  friendAip !  Whet  b  our  burfness  hiee^ 
I  ^  not  begin  the  digression. 

Stgn.  Indeed  I  have  not  fergotten  k,  but  I  feared  to  inter* 
lupt  yom*  gaiety  by  introducing  too  abruptly  topics  oidy  hHejrest- 
ing  to  myself.  p 

Edm.  I  am  mo^  certamly  then  a  thoughtless  fool  kuleed. 
But  you  oi^t  to  know,  ^Mt  though  I  sosnetimes,  uey,  too 
oAen,  give  wuy  to  levity,  I  am  not  so  depnwed  as  to  hold  light 
^  lervice  of  e  friend. 

Stan.  Foigive  nae,  Tom,  I  fear  my  allusioa  has  hurt  you^ 
and  without  fnrdier  apology,  I  will  intr-oduce  the  s«lbge<3t  of  our 
jouniey,  luul  explain  why  £  have  brought  you  here  a  sedond 
time  widiont  even  asspgning  a  teason.  ^     . 

£db.  Were  not  your  demre  end  reqiest  sufficient  reasons?  I 
now  perceive  my  ilMimed  levity  has  drawn  upon  me  your  i)l 
opinion. 

Stan*  Ihf  no,  Mieve  me  it  has  not.  Give  me  yov  handy 
and  fofgive  ase.  1  wiU  ndw  dbclose  to  you  my  situation,  and 
beg  yovi  advice  end  as^tawee  in  What  so  nearly  concerns  my 
'Artufe  blippintess  in  Me.   - 

JEdb*  My  advice  and  asristande  are  ever  at  your  aervic^; 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


36S  THE  LAST  ACT. 

Aoagh  if  tbe  iMmr  k  wot  men  eficMrt  tluai  die  IbCMiar/twill 
^  of  little  value. 

Stan.  1  hear  ftom  my  fiieiid  Twiat,  who  if  my  leaident 
■unifiter  at  the  court  of  this  TiUi^e,  that^  of  lale^  my  father  has 
declined  teadng  his  ward^  Mam  Woodford^  to  marry  him* 

Eiw.  What !  say  you  so?  WJiat  game  has.he  now  stait^? 
I  bdieve  he  likes  her  money  full  as  wdl  as  her  pecsoiv  Nodiing 
but  interest  can  have  <h»WB  him  otf ;  for  more,  beauty^  goodr 
natnre,  refinement  ot  mwaams,  and  a  loqg  et  cetera  of  acconw 
plisliments,  cm  rarely  be  found  united.  In  shor^  she  is  a  per- 
fect woman. 

Sian.  I  thank  yon  for  the  eompliment,  which  from  you  is 
much;  But  to  retumi  your  coq^ecture,  is  right;  for  by  the 
same  fatod  i  learo^  there  is  a  lady  laliely  tiA^  up  jicr  rj^idence 
near  to  htm,  wboy  though;  an  BngKshwomaii^  is.  tbe  widpw  of  a 
French  em^rant  of  distinction,  r€|)orted  to  be  inimensely  rich^ 
and  all  at  her  own  conmiand. 

Edw.  Excellent  news,  Yaith.  ,. 

Stan.  AIso^  that  she  has  converted  ber  eflSsct^  into  |-esidy.  mo- 
ney, wbieh  is  disposed  of  to  the  utmostAdvantagep.  andsbe  has 
«ome  to  end  ber  days  in  her  native  country. 
Edw.  Well,  go  on. 

Sian.  The  Marchioness  de  Pantoufle,  (for  that  is  her  tltl^) 
being  agre^ble  in  her  person,  and  f^  from  ojd,  is  much  visited 
by  the  principal  dons  in  the  neighbourhood.  Frequently  having 
parties,  Mr.  Stanley,  sen.  is  a  very  constant  and  devoted  at- 
tendant on  her  ladyship.  Neiv"ttlietfaer  he  admires  her  person 
or  her  riches,  this  deponent  further  saith  not.  But  to  conclude 
Mr.  Twist^s  mformation,  the  afocasaid  old^gqgtlen^an  ip^ys  ber 
his  most  assiduous  court,  'squiiMg  ber  about  to  every  place  of 
pleasure  in  tb^yictnity  i  and  it  is  i^)sp^^4  ^N^  sofnething  more 
thaA  mere  firiendsbip  is  meant.  .  ;  ^ 

Sd»:  ^Btmo !  exccAent  n^vra!    What,  now  I  suppoM  old 
OripQs  has  sent  for  you  to  ob^  Us  coipa^ands  l^,ii\aayi]|g.  his 
war*.    Kfioitmg  he  cannot  have^  both  4w»^fi  hg  ijiWJijj^ng,,out 
of  love  for  yott,  to  let  yo«.bave  ber^  whiqb^  ^^  ^A^^^JP?>  ^  « 
presume  you  will  not  disobey.  ^  ,^.  ;^4  t; . 

Stan.  No^;  no  such  happiness  feriMi  I  fear.    C|e  bK  not 
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yet  pobfidj  declared  hb  intentions  to  eidier  ptrty.  Besides,  he 
strongly  urges  me  to  have  another  lady^  of  more  fortune  than 
my  Maria,  and  conseqiientiy  vritb  bim  of  more  merit.  -There- 
fore I  am  come  hi&er  once  more  wMi  you,  my  ftn^lora  hop^ 
to  make  a  despl^rate  ptish,  by  an  B|>{dioa1ion  to  my  father 
through  you,  and-^uecced-^-or 

~  Edw.  Hang.  Eh/is  drntyonr  meamagf  Do  not  despair. 
I  will  ^n  and  o&ake  a  cruise  of  observation  among  jlhttie  gos* 
sips  in  the  viHage,  while  yon  ^Niilhere,  and  enjoy- ,.,q|||.|^  ^^ 
ati  Ehglishnran^s  greatest  eomfort«-Ht  daily  newspaper.  ( String 
him  one.)  Here  you  may  read  censures  and  criticiams  on  the 
coi^duct  of  codrts,  kingdoms^  and  emperoia,  knugi,  lords,  and 
commoners,  faighway-^robbcries,  and  dnurilable  contributions, 
plays,  deothit,  and'elopemems,  operas,  'nMtsqiienl<lt8«  intr^u^ 
balls,  routs,  chUms,' reviews,  fires,  a»d  casoijties,  shining  black- 
ing, lotioiib  for  the  feoe,  wiadnhermtod.  wine,^  and  sublime 
tooth-powders.  Now  for  dispatch ;  but  first  I  .will  send  Twist 
to  you,  and  shortly  after  expect  your  humble  seKvaat,  with  (I 
hope)  satisfactory  intelligence. 

Stnn,  Do  so ;  but  I  strongly  doubt  that  a  drow^iing  man  .will 
catch  a^-*> 

Eda.   Come,  for    expedition's  sake,    no    preaching   now. 

AdifBU.  '  ^  ,         ; 

Stan.  Adito,  success  attend  you. 

.  [Extmt  d^erent  vatfs. 


SCENE  H.    Anaparimem  at  tit  home  of  th£  Ifyr^^amis^ 

Pamtoiffie. 
PAifTotJFLB«nd  Jasmsk  atfareali|||»t  •«  * 
Pan,  Well,  my  dear  Feigner,  our  scbeme^Ms  oiAiwiQuningly, 
the  bait  has  tiken,  the  old  pike  has  nibbled  at  it,  anA  though  he 
is  not  very  shy  at  preaent,  yel  m«ist  we  hold  him  in  the  landing- 
net  of  deceit  a  litde  wyielongar^  tbnt.he  ma;  nM  kd  the  hook 
too  scon;  foftiH  tto  weddii^'  is  enw,  we  oaunol  mmpleldy 
*  call  b»i  our  own. 
*  Joi.  T/ue.    Bdr,Jbetifeen  oorsdYos^  1  did  not  expect  such 
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qport  tl  A».    I  ii»agio0d  jou  i»eaot  to  Uj  lome  of  tbe  yoivy 

Pm.  Ob!  no;  tbat  knfllale trick, and  wiUnplfJp now*  No, 
po'y  our  yoapg  fry^  «»  yov  term  them,  3fQ  more  koowiiig  now 
thsB  their  eldcrf,  i«4  lo  wotber  genemtioB  w^  should  find  90 
game  at  aH,  except  the  joung  ooea  ibat  are  Id  b^  aboMld  iortu^ 
m^y  be  9»  ^Hipid  and  «i  ignoraiit  aa  tbeir  for^DiliMpv  uaed  to 
bie.  Jif^  aamra  you  no^biog  old,  or  wh»t  has  bean  attempted 
^3farn  ilwN*  I  take  new  a«d  daahing  sicheaias ;  for,  in  the 
l^reaenl  age>  fear  not  for  tho  aiicceia  of  nny  thing  that  aasumea 
Ibe  fbrm  of  novelty,  she  baiiig  a  godd^a  to  whom  thp  world  i^ 
•Iv^aeoii^aiit  in  Mind  adoration;  yet,if  the  tnMb  w  apoke»» I 
bad  not  entirely  reaolvod,  but  the  vomcioaa  old  fellow  loogad  for 
At  golden  bait  ore  it  waa  dipped  inito  the  waters  U  I  auQceed, 
«B  our  foitBoea  are  inaeparaUe  and  our  debts  ntttusl^  make  them 
«dl  over  to  me^aod  spouty  pays  for  aU*    Ha{  ba !  baj 

Jos.  Ha!ha!  ba!  (both  laugh)  Spouay  pays  for  aU ,  to  bo 
anre*  But  I  hope  in  your  good  foittme  you  will  not  forget  thia 
promise. 

Pan*  Depend  upon  me  I  wiU  not.  Thougb,  in  revenge  for 
the  world's  ill  treatment  of  me,  and  neglect  of  brilliaal  talenta, 
1  plunder  mui  wage  war  against  deceitful,  cruid  n^iu>  I  will 
never  cheat  or  wrong  my  friend. 

Jas.  (aside)  You  shall  not  indeed.  I  have  prepared  m  paper 
in  which  you  acknowledge  a  debt  to  me  of  seventeen  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds,  for  money  lent  and  value  received,  vAiieb,  in 
consideration  of  my  services,  is  really  no  great  sum. 

Pan.  Too  much  by  half. 

Joi.  How !  Why  yo«  could  not  have  said*  mor^.  if  you  bad 
instant  possession.  No  hesiti^tioD,  1  desire^  or  I  will  soon  put 
it  out  of  yoar^wer  of  sajing  aye  or  nay. 

Pom.  WoUy  my  dear,  it  shall  be  so.  But,  consid^mg  the 
great  eKpeauKs  I  am  at,  cannot  wp  do  without  dmt  f^mr. 
Crafty? 

Joi.  No.  He  aa  a  very  u^eftd  lad,  Ufid  ^ive  cnuMt  nor  shfdl 
not  dowilha«l  bun.  3#ides,  he  is  entrusted  too  telo  ho  A^- 
carded  now.    Lord  bless  us !  }ou  are  as  stingy  and4«  i 
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as  if  •  tbe  money  was  already  your  own,    Pr»Uy  airs,  truly. 
Here  be  comes ;  tell  him  yourself  you  will  do  witbout  him. 
[Enter  Crafty,  in  livery.'] 

Crafty.  Well,  ladies;  good  morning  to  you  both!  t)o  you 
want  any  of  my  assistance  i  That  s  a  silly  question,  for  women's 
mischief  never  needs  a  man^s  head  to  assist, 
-  Pan.  Pray  have  done  with  >our  speeches^  Mr.  Impudence. 
Mind  your  place,  speak  when  you're  spoke  to,  and  come  when 
you  are  rui^  for. 

Crafty.  Upon  my  honor !  a  smart  lecture,  truly.  If  this  ifr 
your  bdmviour  now,  what  may  I  expect  bye  and  bye.  ' 

Ja$.  M/good  lad,  you  are  too  touchy;  i  am  sure  sh^.  meant 
no  harm ;  she  was  only  rehearsing  against  our  next  appearance. 

Pan.  That  was  all,  upon  my  conscience.  Come,  let  us  be 
fritods,  or  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Crafty.  With  all*  my  heart.  But  whatever  we  ijiay  appear 
in  public,  we  are  sorely  equal  in  private.  1  am  not  the  only 
one,  believe  me,  wearing  a  Uvery  that  humbly  follows  his  mis* 
tress  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  and  is  her  companion  when  con- 
venient. 

Pan.  It  we  go  on  at  this  rate,  wrangling  and  jangling,  we  had 
better  give  up  our  plot,  for  the  tipae  will  arrive  before  we  shalt 
be  half  prepared  for  it. 

Ja$.  Come,  then,  for  business.  At  ten  o'clock^  you  know, 
old  Stanley  is  to  be  with  us,  and  on  this  mommg  commences 
die  last  act  of  our  farce.  The  previous  acts  are  well  gone 
dut>ugh,  and  we  may  be  allowed  to  hope  that  our  la$t  act  will 
not  prove  the  ruin  of  its  authors.  So  before  we  go  on  upon  the 
stage,  let  us  once  more  con  our  parts.  Attention.  Act  the  lasty. 
scene  the  first,  your  ladyditp's  df^ssing-room,  your  ladyship',  to 
be  earnestly  employed  in  perusmg  and  assorting  some  law-look-^ 
ing  papers;  myself  to  be  reiuKng  a  novel ;  both  dressed  for  the 
wedding.  WeH,  CraAy,  you  must  be  ready  with  your  state- 
livery,  and  best  behaviour,  to  wait  upon  her  ladyship  and  her 
ladyship's  lady,  meaning  myself. 

Craftff. .  (k^king  at  his  watch)    By  heavens !  my  dears,  you 
ultfinflini  hiStey  for  it  lacks  but  little  of  flie  appobttd  time. 
.  Jm   Well  lheii,,prepare>  prepare. 

No.VII.        Kej.Th.  Vok.n.  SB 
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SCENE  JU,    Th^BjM^it^tktlm,(^btf(me. 

GaAML^ftSTANLVT^iM^inga  iMW8p«fcr;  A  Barber  tluiT- 

log  liid  dvessiAg  Mai. 

Bar;  liOfd,  zur,  there  a  been  a  mort  of  nmm,  wmi  a  wmmf 
Aap*  and  choagtSy  Lard  blsMM,  sin  you  left  us. 

Stan.  Haa  thtfe,  Joha  i  thao  pray  let  me  hear  a  littla  ol  k. 

Bar.  Why,  eur^  Miiter  Tv^ist,  yovrhoaoir'aokk  adkoohnatter, 
ia  ■Mmedj  aad  aet  up  a  new  bumeta;  they  cab  hiai  a  oaoMaott 
taiuTr  I  h^Hmvt ;  but  hang  me  if  1  dqea'ol  tUiih  ba  iooto  nore 
like  a  kidoey  tatur,  or  a  parsnip. 

Stan,  Ha-ba<-ha  I  why  yottVe  a  wag. 

Air.  And  otm  of  tba  cbiivch  balla  ha^  got  a  sew  lape,  mti 
na  one  faioWj  who  irtole  dia  old  one. 

'  Stan.  Indeed}  It  was  not  made  of  hay-tends  aod eat  fcjr  the 
CO ws^  was  ity  John  f 

JBsm  ix»d,  luri  ao^— ha-ha,  yoa  makea  I  hMigh  >  donH  yanr 
honor  reoMtt^r  rii^gkig  theaa  with  me  and  Minster  Bumper 
Butt,  the  fat  publican,  that  now  keeps  the  Cow  and  ChuiH 
pet,  and  Bill  Barkin  the  miller,  that  your  bcMor  uaad  lo  gee 
money  lo,  becMwe  he  had  a  large  vamily,  and  a  tirai#  >i^ 


Stan.  Aye,  aye ;  but  whiat  odier  net\'8  have  you  t 

Bar^  Why  su? ,  my  wife  and  I  UOt  out>  and  had  a  a^Miag* 
mi^b,  for  six  weeks  or  mora, 

l^an.  Pray  now,  if  it  ia  sot  tea  j^^.a  seen&t^  mary  I  ask  yen 
whataboutF 

Bai'.  A  aeere^  sui$  no :  why  lord,  sur,  a  man  andhia  wtf^ 
qmtrrellitig  ia  never  a  Secret  in  onr  tittuge*  Why,  zur,.4oyott 
know,  sb^iscoitdSized  me.  -   v 

Stan.  Shocking: — how  so  ?  . 

Bar*  (stm  irHsmg^nd  shoeing  him)  Why,  db  yon  kno^, 

.  zur,onedfl9.  Master  Butt  of  the  Crown  was  gooingh^y  onr  ship) 

my  wife  gooes  out  to  him  and  say S|  ha  you  seen  my  hooabao,  Mas- 
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IM*  BiMti  Ydiir  hootbaa,  ilijtkBl  ivWajour  hooibati?  IVby^ 
ttjtshe,  he'talongmon  and  a  taU  OHm;  vearaapMr  o'hoteltgs^ 
umi  a  while  apoft,  and  bis  neabici^B  Jan  Tartelby;  now  d'jie  know 
myboosban?  and  the  poor  md/itwamng  noharm^  onlysaid, 
lard  Ut89  uty  here  to^iay  and  i^ooe  UMuonrow;  poor  fellow, 
hn  woni  to  a  attre  nettkig^piR ;  zo  zor^  Butt  beiag  a  short 
dttck  aqttiil  sort  of  a  iiimi»  fit  far  the  devil's  jack'^eight^  blab ^ 
all  0¥er  iba  vilege,  duit  mj  wife  told  him  in  private,  that  one 
Hhe  biaa  vim  woith  two  sitcb  darnin^-Qeedles  as  I.    ' 

Stan.  What  a  scandalous  letlow !  As  you  are  botb  soldiers, 
vh;  4|UI  ]iDtt4)ot  (dttllenge  Ubh  ? 

Bar.  Why  zo  I  did,  zur.  I  challenged  him  ope  day  at  m 
8baini|^iaalcfa,i4iy  zix  against  his  vour ;  because  he  dared  me  at 
a  dbiokiag  inatob,  Im  vwtr  qaarts  against  my  tea ;  and  I  thinks 
aiyaci  as  good  a  men  at  a  rasier,  as  he  is  at  a  ^art  fiot,  \jif  aa 
he  is. 

SUun.  A  lery  £ur  way  of  duelUag.  1^  a  pity  but  soaie  of 
our  modem  bullies  heard  Ais  satire  upon  au  disgraceful  a  ciistoaa* 
Have  you  seen  Mr.  Twist  lately  i 

Bar.  Yes,  zur,  I  was  shaving  him  this  morning  whea  the 
waiter  fstchedb  ase  for  yoiar  honor.  Then,  zays  he,  'tis  the 
luckiest  thing  in  natur ;  and,  zays  he,  what  zayslie  i'-^-mhy,  zays 
be-r^caacaia  sny  oM  wig,  if  1  can  remember,  because  Fsna 
edlaUaM^-^^Jmt  I  wish  i  did,  because  you*d  understand  its 
lal  Ina  ooacogilate^^bHt  howsdmever,  zur,  it  was  aome  break* 
jaw  latina,  or  Irish,  or  soma  olher  lamed  languages.  And  zaya 
he,  Jan  Tartelby,  zays  he — ^tell  Mr.  Stanley,  I've  got  zich 
a.lMitior  liiaii*^ttt,  ziya  ha,  i'U  tell  you  nothing  at  all  about 
it.  I'm  gooing  to  him  myzell,  for  he  baa  just  zMt  for  bm 
SbaaaaM  dry,  wkh  a  bkait  laaior,  if  I  ^oes'at  Oiink  he's  eoaiing 
«m«p«yes  diafa  hia  step.  Why  he'll  be  quite  rejoiced  to  aea 
yoa. 

Sim.  (tmlmr  vtfutientfy)  Ham  yoa  aeaify  fioishedJ^II 
joa  spend  as  aouch  tkne  with  all  your  customers,  you  will  not 
flsa  through  yoae  iDonkig's  fnziiag  aad  raspiag  fay  night. 

[Eater  TwiatJ 
K  :3^sftf.  Aiqptla  s^d  ministers  of  grace  defend  ua^My  young 
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AcUDes !    I,  your  great  Chiron,  vaf  your  insdnctDr  4  mxd 
thitherward  nij  glory  vertigtiNitef . 

Stan.  My  dear  and  best  fiieDd,  how  do  you  ?  I  hear  yoa 
have  sometliing  new  in  hand  to  show  mei 

Ih)ist.  Something  new!  aye,  that  I  hare — snch  a,  inch  a, 
•uch  ar«-wfaat  shall  I  call  it?—- such  a  scheme,  such  a  des^nv 
such  a  diagram,  such  a — lord  knows,  not  what;  words  cannot 
express  it-^-die  design  so  notel ;  the  execution  so  briHiant— 

Sian.  Then,  my  dear  Mr.  Twist,  be  as  concise  as  possible; 
for  I  long'to  hear  the  success  of  your  mission, 

Tmst.  A  whole  volume  of  news.  But,  John  TaiteHby,  yon 
wre  wanted  below. 

Bar.  Yes,  sir.  lExit  Tarttlby. 

Twi^.  (looking  after  Aim  andshtttting  the  door)  Is  he  gone  i 
<— Ah,  I  hope  the  fellow's  curiosity  will  not  prompt  him  to 
listen.     Now,  sir,  to  be  as  brief  as  possible  in  my  narrative. 

Stan.  Aye!  be  seated,  Mr.  Twist,    (bothnt)    Well,  and 
what  news  of  my  Maria,  and — 
Twist.  Ever  since  you  left  us— p 
Stan.'  Aye. 

Twist.  1  ihave  been  engaged  in  various  works  of  literature. 
Stan.  Pish. 

Twist.  Jogging  on,  as  it  were,  in  a  sort  of  a  dog-trot,  in 
magazines^  pamphlets,  critiques  in  newspapers,  and  such  like. 
But  now,  oh  glorious  reverse !  my  mental  and  intdle<4iiiA 
genius  has  begun  to  culminate  so,  and  I  am  now  about,  what  f 
told  you  just  now. 

Stan.  An  excellent  plan,  on  my  word !  and  what  is  Ae  rcsoh 
of  the  business  respecting  Maria  i 

,  Twist.  True,  true,  very  true ;  that  is  of  the  £lrst  consequence, 
and  is  the  primary  cause  of  my  approximation  here.  Yon  most 
know,  my  dear  quondam  pupil,  that  I  have  for  a  long  time  pro« 
foundly  considered  what  a  loss  the  greatest  actors  must  frequaitly 
feel,  in  wantii^  sufficient  instructions  how  to  play,  their  parts. 
Now  I  considering  this,  as  before  mentioned,  have,  in  this  mf 
present  work,  undertaken  to  supply  them  with  such  instructions— 
Stan.  Crises  J  Nonsense !  But  what  of  Maria  and  my  fioberf 


Digifeed  by 


Google 


A    FARC^.  S7S 

.  IbJiL'AtcainiotfidI  toimd^etbectianieters  un^^  aadki- 
ito«d  of  Ihe  paia  lof  seeing  th^  very  same-  charactera  played  dif* 
ferenlly  hy  evjory  udifidiial  perfotmer,  an  uldmatuin'  will  be 
fixed ;  aod  the  aoton,  by  folkmiag  my  directiDM^  will  be  enabled 
to  perform  tbeir  characters  as  they  ar6  wiittea(  and  as  ibey 
should  be,  inviariablyalike^ 

Stan.  Your  idea  is  very  gdod ;  but  I  have  such  an  ill  taste,  that 
I  admire  a  contrary  mode.  It  is  to. me  the  highest  gratification 
to  obaerve  the  various  b^utiiosj  different  readings,  emphasis  and 
actiooy  given  by  different  per/6rmevB«  scormog  the  badge  of  ser* 
vile  umlatiMi.  But  tell  me,  whether  is  it  your  inteotioo  to  go,  to 
Tiondon  and  give  lectures  on  elocution  and  Belles  Lettres,  ot 
do  you  propose  those  gentlemen  for  whose  benefit  you  intend  it 
to  come  here  to  you  f 

Twist.  Neither,  my  good  sir,  neidier ;  Stop— suppoae  I  read 
to  you  mj  proposals ;  here  they  are :  and  then  you  will  compre- 
hend me  better. 

Stan.  Well,  well ;  another  time  will  do  as  \velL  Now  /or 
our  business:  I  wish  to  consult  with  you  about  the  best  means 
bf  proceeding  at  present. 

Twist.  Hold ! — have  patience,  child ;  only  hear  me  for  a  few 
lines^  and  then  I'm  all  attentioB  to  you-^^^  Brief  let  me  be,"-— 
.  You  know  my  wishes  in  your  fiuror  t 

Stan.  I  do  :  dierefore  pmy  be  concise* 

Twist.  As  short  as  a. distich  of  Cato.  My  intent  is,  to  pub^ 
lish  an  edition  (Twinf  s  Edition)  of  all  our  best^  (rfays,  with  the 
before-mentioned  instructions  mtersperaed,  sententia  par  sen^ 
tenlia,  how  they  are  to  be  performed :  and  first,  I  begin  with 
Shakspeare,  nature's  favorite  child. 

.  Stan.  My  dear  sir,  why  not  cooraieoce  with  some  of  our 
modem  plays  that  are  better  known  and  oflener '  performed  ? 
Shakspeare,  in  our  d^enerate  days,  is  scarcely  ever  pUyed  but 
to  very  very  seanty  audiences. 

Twist.  The  very. reason  why  I  do  begin  with  him*  People 
now  go  to  the  theatre  more  to  see  the  actor,  than  to  be  improved 
by  the  play  ;  so,  at  the  damnation  of  a  bad  piece  performed  by 
favorite  actors,  they  lament  what  pains  were  taken  to  save  the 
piece.    How  great  Mr.  so  and  so  was,  who,  we  suppose  now  is 
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fsnmt  in  dn  Scoldi,  Wdcb,  bUly  FMMii>  or  Jew  hfifii 
But  in  7<mr  eye,  wtj  dew  fellow,  modem  aatfaort  bent  left  Mi 
ootbing  to'cbf^vidfllicett  Ae  Aitfdemy  extreol  frdoi  •  MmA 
#rtnHir^egrectndproH&^AaiMrlM*4heMgei  '«!««»  SMf^ 
^  <MI  the  P.  S.  ttde  of  tiK»st«ge>  Mtkb^bo«Diet*on  hep  beofl  w 
^  tied,  a  nosegay  iu  her  right  hand,  md  h«#  Ithhtmgmg  doevn 

*  tWo  incfaei  and  a  quarter  fiom  her  peeke^bole  |  •eh0  willca 
^  thirteen  i^eee  obliquely  totivwrdft  tbo  O.  P,  ode,  lookedMnii 
^  wardt  ae  if  in  great  tronble,  iigbs,  pMt  the  noiegay  toberiioaet 
^  gi^ee  three  aniffs  at  it  and  eaje,  ds^ledty  r^A^  me  T  JKoor^ 
iif ,  can  I,  in  tueh  produetioQe  n^icb  apjMtimate  tbn  viey  an«K 
•lit  of  perfi^biiity^  ixfi  room  foray  perfbctilii|]Uqg«elwni# 
^4mpmv«meat  f  no  air,  no  U^Vfu  ei^en  Vokmra  attym, ii»  wi<4 
ness  my  commentary  on  Shakspeare,  I  fancy  it  wouU  diahehiiO 
glad  to  retrnct  hie aMeverationei  •    -'i       .    .     . 

JSItan.  Ko  doobt>  m,  no  do«)it^Bttt  Mafia,  what  efi^^ 
Twist.  Shakspeare,  sir, 
T   Shm.  (adde)  Danuntieni 

*  Tn^'jl.  Beingof  dilotb^rdraDMUisendie  leasloppabbofin* 
structing  you  how  to  suit  the  action  to  An  wtyrd^  pnd  dm  wotd 
to  the  aetion. 

-  &iiit.  Pitfden  me  dstre,  Mf.Twkt;  yemauMly  Saigfthia 
directions  to  the  players  in  Hamlet;  / 

Twist,  You  might  aa  well  tell  aw  Caoare  wis  a  poat  becmise 
he  %f^te  a  few  bad  vente^  Who,  Mr,  wouM  be  fbo)  emmgh 
(lAiben  he  has  oneii  teen  my  co<amewtariat  JDatraoiKNn>to  iKst 
bgr  them  ?  1  asaore  yon,  after  me^  it  wettldhai^ been  fcr  fiilly'i 
lime,  waa  it  tt>tally  expunged.  It  shall  onkf  prova  hb  want 
of  knowledge  in  tlie  real  business  of  the  Slilge. 

&uru  An  admirable  proposal  ^  and  camiot  Ml  to  immoitidize 
your  name,  (aside)  There  ia  flummeiy  enough  fdr;  enea%«**^ 
Now  for  business. 

Twist.  Aye,  now  for  business : — ^Herey  sir^  are  soQie  of  my 
Shakspeare's  already  completed  ipr  the  preas.  Here  is  Hamlet; 
Bkhatd  the*  Seoond,.  parts  firstand  second ;  Hichafd  the  Tbird^ 
Henry  the  F<Mmk-HM>,  no )  that  is,  Mueh .  ado  about  m* 
diing. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


Tkiit.  Jkyi  wmih^mk  4eCSMMdyof  Ekralrsf  Hairy  Ite 
FtNiKli*'dittb»'^Mi  Ihe  Irw adkneaMmoMii and Betm wtbae 
i^  'VUitaCs  Mfy,  «nd  d«M  Qukkly't  hak  BiK  I  won?! 
•IttMriblejmu  tnih  toonMBy^  till  I  btire  aetlkd  yo«r  pcitata  bum- 


Smt.  TbMiki>  toy  good  frmi  $  dMnki  for.  jour  C6 
WM:  »ow-*     ... 

3\VMr«  B«t  M  1  luwe  tlnai  in  ny  boid,  I  vM  on^  md  yon 
It  km  of  Ihe  noit  adwitod  tp&mhtn,  ioUoqiMs,  «eots>  iMt.^ 
M^b «J  Hamltt  oo  death ;  his  opeech  im  ieoidg  tha  ghost;  the 
khig^s  sohkM}!^^  on  hia  bi'othar's  mnrder,  ^ith,  p^api»  a  faw 
hhddcntiil  acmes}  Heniys  speadi  nt  HaiAeur;  Aiduod^  taut 
iqpofch  (  Falataff  oa  faonor^  tic.  Ice* 

iStefi.  ^mdde)  Oh  patiaoce,  patitnoa  ! 

7Mir»  What^  no  notes  of  adaabation !  nointoijactions  or  in*- 
knrogatiofis  during  my  lotenrab  of  sptodi  !*^HeBi !  I  8«p|>a*a 
dmnb  widi  adaiiMtion. 

*  Sim.  Yas^  with  ad^ifarion.      (tmie)  Axxj  th«g  to  radoo^ 
hhn  to  a  piiky. 

Tmkt.  8itt>poaa,  Mr.  Staniay,  you  hrMsh  yonrs^— 

St$m.  Withwhatf  will  it  paow  Jla  my  jmsrast  with  my  dear**r 

2Wi^;  A  plam  Shakapeara 

Sum.  f4isid$)  Tia  past  all  indanHKai  1  shall  bam  wtdi 
/ag«>  and  opset  all  my  ioteraat  with  thia  infernal  teaier ;  no,  now 
(to  T$ri$i)  I  know  all  Shakapaare;  1  hafo  parformad  Hamlet 
aaysaU;  at  a  priyala  theatre  in  London,  (asidi)  There;  any 
thing  to  qnub  this  Stth)ecL 

Twist.  A  private  d^atre ! — By  all  my  hopes  as  a  connnan* 
tBtor>  had  I  been  your  asanagar  or  pi^mpte#,  you  should  tatye 
seen  such  grace,  such  dignity,  such  unity>  aach-^ 

Stan.  (peeviMif)H^  doubt.  (nMi)  B«rely»  Edwards  might 
hanm  aetumsd  by  this  tnaa;  he  little  knowa  in  what  suspense 
and  t4rasent  I  am  kept  hy  his  absence  and  thiaohi  fool's  nan^ 
ianae.**'^^>**-Yon  know^  Mn  Twist,  in  cooseqneQoa  of  ytur  friendly 
iaformation,  I  hafs  now  came  for  the  pnspoae  of^ 

Ttri$i.  True— ah— good:  time  must  not b« kst, and  1  ha«« 
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'great  news,  good  aewa  for  you-^rComei  piit  on  ywr  coii^  hat, 
and  gloves,  and  I  will  tell  yoo  all  about  it  as  we  walk  to  mj  co^ 
tage:  (eviery  body  lives  in  ceTUages  bow)  :  diarbg  whic^  I  will 
just  read  you  a  specimen.  Now,  sir,  Sfaakspefire  gpoa  yo«  the 
plain  speech ;  no  direction  what  to  do.  wijth  bands  of  fcet^  head, 
•or  «ny  thing  else,  but  mouth  it  out  as  they  can ;  some  well, 
some  ill,  and  never  two  alike.  Now  in  my  edition  you  will  fiodt 
«fter  some  sixteen  or  twenty  pages  of  ample  direcdoos  as  to  the 
dress  of  every  character,  (reads)  Enter  Hamki,  0.  P.  wki 
Jus  arms  faUed,  head  hanging  down  defeciedly^  walhti  very  de- 
fiberatefy  and  wkh  great  solemnity  fourteen  paces  and  a  quarter 
in  an  angle  of  thirty4n>o  degrees  three  quarters  topards  the 
audience ;  then^  looking  upwards,  his.eyes  catching  the  boitom  qf 
the  two^ilHng  gallery,  holds  up  the  fore-finger  ifHsxif^ 
hand,  both  his  gloves  being  in  his  left,  three  inches  fronts  his  nos^ 
and  says,  ''To  be,"  J  pause  of  eleven  vibrations  (fapendtUum 
thirty-two  inches  hng,  ^'  or ''  putting  the. same  hand  under  his 
chin,  find  one  glove  in  Mp  pocket,  ^^  not  to  be  V  throwing  oui 
his  right  hand,  unclenched,  '^  that  is  the  question."  walking  a 
Jem  paces  more,  very  solemnly  rq^eating,  in  one  pace  to  each 
foot  of  the  measure,  '*  Whether 'tis  nobler  in  the.mtad  to  wBes^* 
throwing  his  arms  in  the  attitude  of  slinging,  ''the  slings'* 
fihat  is  my  reading)  "and  arrows  of  outrageous /c«tune,*'  a 
pause  of  forty  pulsations  of  the  same  pendulum,  "or**,  another 
pause,  three  vibrations  hss ;  ail  to  be  repeated  in  a  vexy  earnest 
and  uniform  tone  of  voice,  ^'  to  take  arms  ** — vehemently, 
f^  against  a  siege  of  troubles/' — tremulously,  "  and. by  oppo^g? 
ihrusting  out  his  right  amty  and.  then  dropj^ng  it  dead  upon  his 
thigh,  "end  them— to  die,"  horribly J-^'^ io  sleep,''  yawn* 
ingbf^ 

Stan,  (gaping}  Heigho — ^A  Utile  sleep  to  either  of  us  would 
be  an  improvement  to  me. 

Twist.  Silence,  my  good  sir, — ^"  No  more !" — 
Stan.  Indeed  I  am  very  happy  fifter  so  much  to  hear  those 
words,  '^  No  tnore.'^  May  success  attend  you  ;  and  as  I  hear 
my  friend  Edwards  in  the  yard,  who  has  volunteered  his  services 
on  a  campaign  of  enquiry  for  me,  so  now  for  bnaineas,  aitfl  ds; 
bate  on  ways  and  means. 
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Twist.  Howflfi^WeH,  well,  we  will:  but, 7011  rogue^ yoa 
Intemipted  me  just  in  the  very  marrow  and  pith  of  it — No 
matter. : — ^wdl,  now  for  business. — Do  you  not  envy  me,  yoa 
dog,  ^hi  for  what  the  newspapers,  the  reviews  criticaly 
monthly,  quarterly,  London,  Edinburgh,  8tc.  &c  out  of  nmn* 
ber  wfll  «ay  of  me,  ch  ?  Every  play  a  thick  folio— Twirt's 
Shakspeare,  forty-two  vbhunea,  elephant  folio!!!  Twisft 
Johnson  \  Twist's  Massinger;  Ditto  Beaumont  and  Fletdier! 
^  Aye,  what  think  you  of  my  motto,  from  Addison's  Spectator^ 
No.  258 :  ^  /  would  have  something  done  as  well  as  said  upom 
'^^  the  stage/"  eh  ?— something  shall  be  <fowe/— — Rest,  rei/t, 
perturbed  spirit  of  departed  greatness  somethipg  diall  be  domel 
«nd  what  your  Gbrricks,  and  your  Johnsons,  and  your  SteevensV, 
and  your  Popes,  could  not  accomplish,  shall  be  aichieved  by  a 
Twist! 

Stan.  Certnnly,  an  achievement  worthy  of  a  Twist :  At 
glory  of  commentators. 

Twist.  You  are  a  man  of  sense,  Mr.  Stanley,  and  my  fiien^ 
'dierefore  1  will  disguise  nothing  from  you.  Now,  for  fear  ibt 
public  should  think  so  much  unqualified  panegyric,  that  I  of 
course  must  have,  is  purchased,  I  intend  writing  to  them  all— 49 
be  very  fastidious  and  hypercritical ;  and  to  say,  alter  ten  or 
twelve  closely  printed  pages  of  panegyric,  witfi  numerous  es- 
Iracts,  to  the  amount  of  some  twenty  more  printed  in  a  lai|^ 
iype,  as  follows  :— 

*  Stan.  Faith,  Mr.  Twist,  you  are  the  first  author  I  ever  heard 
of  who  would  viTite  to  a  reviewer  to  be  severe  upon  him :  I 
always  thought  that  those  gentlemen  were  seldom  too  indulgenl. 

Twist.  By  the  mysterious  profundity  of  Lycophron,  yon 
know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Stan.  Well :  I  will  submit  to  your  superior  knowledge  of 
these  affairs. 

Twist.  And  after  the  above,  to  say  as  follows: — ^'^  We  are 
willing  to  bestow  all  reasonable  praise  on  works  of  merit ;  bat 
we  thmk  the  learned  commentator  borrowed  the  idea  of  his  truly 
valuable  work  from  the  German  plays:  but  there  is  nothing 
.  new  undW  die  sun,  itnd  perhups  Mr,  T.  never  saw  a  Germaa 
play." 
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Stan.  And  do  j6u  auppow  iiikj  wiS  insert *it? 

Twin.  Whaf  k  ^u«8tmi!^D«  I  stipposei  I  Iste  yon  trt 
Mme^ter  doU  hi  those  ntalteft,  Mr.  Shiiiky; 

Stan.  Perfnips  I  am,  ah-;  for  I  iA\vtj«  coneeiv^  that  An 
duty  of  tn  uii{>artiAl  feTietfrar  tira9>  Ibo  g}ve  t  fiuddul  ^nconM 
«f  neir  w^ke;  tto  ^cmt  out  eithd-  the  fedha  or  bMutwt 
M  they  predomiiiatcdr**^  «uni  up  the  diaracler  of  the  wotfc  itt 
iiJMd1ili|Mutial  oumoer';  QOtineaiilj  to  mn  down  lAodest  mtfrit, 
«  VMtfidy  cry  ^p  tfio ''  Gokten  Fooi.** 
'  JMa.  f aside)  Ah,  no  hopes^  poiidveIy--DiiI!  footl-'*-^ 
Why  l6ok  ye,  8ti  f  cin  tiky  (me  be  so  miperladvriy  Tgnonmt  as  t» 
h«fe  an  idea  that  all  the  ciiticisnis  in  a  review  are  written  by  the 
professed  rene^vrers  i^-^Ho  ak ;  half  hy  the  authon  thembelirea^ 
n^Ar  ttttv  W :  If  I  want  ^  production  of  mine  faVonUy  re- 
Tiewed  that  would  either  have  been  damned^  not  with  ^  hiA 
fihds6,^imtlmid  renKnga,  or  ebe  eatinely  paned  o^er,  I  write 
an  anonymous  letter  to  the  editor,  and  inform  hm  that  I  an  itt 
ihiiat^r  in  the  art,  or  science,  or  hteraturoi  treats  o<i ;  Stod 
iMi^ili^  a  deal  of  leisuns^  I  amnse  myself  with  wilting  occaMnil 
IffidciMS ;  that  ^sQch  it  work  haa  come  into  my  hands,  and  if  he 
fleaMb  1  will  do  myself  die  boHor  tb  submit  my  scribbling  to 
Ms- iksp&^iiocr,  Wdll,  indulge  me  a  moment  niort:  In  his 
iritiele^'  ^^'t»  icoitespondents,"  I  am  informed,  my  favors  will  be 
Ituwifidly  recdved ;  and  then  my  Ptolemean  manuaeript  of 
Sophocles,  against  a  Leadenhall-street  novel — It  is  all  inserted^ 
WbbMi  mi  literatim* 

1    Stahi  Yont  iaformttioli  now  explains  to  me  why  I  hsive  so 
^fb^'diflered  from  reviewers,  foot  I  thought  it  arose  puiisly  fio&i 
want  of  that  etperiem^e  time  only  could  give  me. 
[Enter  Edwards.] 

8tM.  Thank  heaven  for  this  rdease. 

Edzp.  Well,  Charles,  here  I  am  once  more  :  did  yon  not  tUnk 
me  lost,  eh  ?— Ah,  Mr.  Twis^.  I  give  you  joy  of  yout  late  al- 
Kanco^  awl  wiA  yon  long  to  enjoy  it ;  that  you  may  se«  a  hn^e 
prngeny  bf  litde  Twists  and  juveoSe  commentators  on  Mother 
Bunch. 

TWtffr  Thank  you,  sir,  tbank  yon.  Wby>  MaiAer  Tliomai^ 
you  are  a  perfect  stranger  m  our  part  of  the  countiy :  1  should 
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imOktieAyM  btt  At  |tar fHtaA^aiatf  nit, Bess 
fK^  b^w  tkM  pwJit  M&;;  't^nn  bu^  «  jmtMkf  viimA  j^k 
W9im  both  •»  stttoltfd  .pwbpbkti^  ilith  KtHe  4cst  tni  bugft 
margins  under  my  fostering  hkaAi  but,  i»di|  «diiv  ybm  tre;»M 
like  two sturdgFttiick  kiid Laicom^ 

Edw.  La  mo  tmtxpm  m;  bmaOi  and  I  triH  itetum  the  com* 
l^liiBdnl*  .  .     .  - 

.  Tw^*l  hmr,  too,  diat  ^od  haw  madi  grAt  t)rdp«  at 
fiottcge^  Mr.  £dwardb»^ia  aborli  thefg^mre  tewnt  my  nMoafcm 
tyroi  that  do  otfiarwise.    Oh^iH»  caa  tf>jpn»  tbg  pkwafbaa 
■ttitniotdr  ftela^^r^ng  old  aid  Jndiog  fan  iobat »  jp^iM  Mi 
Ooritfliog? 
JBdw*  Tmt^  iir  ;  y6urwm»ae  is  k  high  ripcfte«t  Oxfefd^  '     * 
Tuiit.  ym  ahait  find  I  aoi  not  idle;  im^^m^Mi»i  I  Hft 
woiinig.aa  entire tif»w origbial dfamitk  pie^ilpi)!!!!  itc^vd  cW 
struction,  consisting  of  several  detached  8toriea>  %tll  titiddA 
scenes^  laid  in  various  times  ai#'pbices-*in  short,  gentlemen,  by 
a  bold  flight  0f.^i|iti%  i  parpoe^  tcrtaily  to  «xpbde  the  stale 
aiiom  of  unity  of  time.  add.  place fvlhicb  novel  species  of 
dramatic  writing  I  shall  ditftniguisli'by^lha  nime'  of  Tales  of 
torment,  a  Poly-drama  from  Fdy,  QmcI^,  «tid  dAima,  ditto. 
Stan.  You  find,  Tom,  Mr.  Twist  is  an  4inti!9ersal  genius. 
Twist.  Mr.  Stanley.!  bosineaa  detnands  a  truce  from  compli* 
ment.     Well,  Mr.  !^dwaiib,  as  i  lekrn  you  have  been  lexicon  of 
curiosity  and  interrogaboa,  praj  fllvor  us  with  the  results  of 
your  disquisitions  ? 

Edw.  Why  trujy,  my.rtumng  about  has  made  me  somewhat 
hungry,  and  till  I  have  satbtoi  tha  frtmilga>  af  my  appetite, 
(havmg  had  a  short  breakfast  this  mc^ming)  1  tbidl  it  will  be  in 
vain  attempting  to  satisfy  all  mj  friend  Stanley's  queries ;  for^ 
egad,  he'll  plant  them  as  thick  as  pcoper  aaoMa  in  Cornelius 
Nepos.    lliere's  something  in  your  way,  old  Tjirist. 

Stan.  Come,  Tom,  no  shop  now.  H^mg  it,  it  reminds  me 
of  a  travelling  tinker,  that  deals  onlj  in  one  article.- 

Twist.  I'll  back  you  widi  my  authority^  young  trencher-cap ; 
for  not  having  breakfasted  at  all  to-day,  a  ham,  or  beef  sand- 
wich, and  a  glass  of  Madeira,  would  come  as  pat  as  a  con* 
junction  to  a  first-form  schoolboy. 
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Bim.  BnTol^WeU  nid,  Mr.  Twiat ;>e11 «»  down  tb  tU 
kndlord**  eoUL  larder ;  andifour  friend  Staalty  pleaaes^  W  maj 
wakosr  return.  Oil !  a,  bam^  ore  baef  aandniachr-i-anwicboT]!^ 
«rapiddadoyater-*oii!    (sinpj 

And  those  who  don't  love  diem  aa  I  do, 
.  Like  blockliMda  aay.leave  them  alone. 

lExeunt  all  but  TwUt. 
'  Twkt.  Well^  well ;  Iheae  we  the  cares  of  anOiersbip  and 
CDttMsaDtatonhip :  but  the  gbiBMUO^t  glum  that  ever  glummed 
in  thegluamiafa  fogt  of  Noveodber^  has  his  cheerful  opportunides 
pud  his  merrj  indmitiona.  $hit  aa  I  am  now  lannched  into  the 
lit«rai7^.9cholastic,  commentatorial,  and  metaphysical  world,  I'll 
e'^i  r^lax,  turn  over  to  a  more  .cheerful  page,  hum  for  mji-e* 
isre^ve  eibilanitioB,  a  strophe  <if  wlidesome  advice.  If  I  fag 
u  I  have  done  lately,  I  shall  look  like  an  empty  skuU  atuck  on  u 
lartfaiog  rushlight. 

Song* 
So^  gendy,  Twist,  don't  work  so  hard, 
,     .  You  fr»iaqd.woi|7.>daily; 

Go  take  a  run  all  round  die  yard. 
Or  ehe  you.'ll  not  look  gaily. 
.    .  For  with  reachng,  writing. 
Works  inditing, 
AiYfsLjB  j<»gging, 
'  Caning,  floggiiy; 

Naughty  boys 
i  '    ,  1    .  -  -         -  Who-make  aiidise»  ■    : 
I'm  sure  jott'lI'not:lQok  gaily. 

Yon  must  take  ease,  a  little  wine, 

'A  jaoft  arm-chair  to  sit  in ; 
Or  with  a  grim,  and  swift  decline, 

'  You  quickly  will  be.smitten. 
For  with  reading,  8cc. 

I  love  lay  Shakspeare,  love  my  wife, 

Admire  excessive  thinking  : 
But  much  prefer  my  own  dear  life, 

To  poets,  spouse,  or  thinking. 

-    For  with  reading,  &c. 
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Well,  Author  TWist,  lH  ebeer  a  bit, 

But  oot  encourage  foHy ; 
IV  nix  with  ttaxfy  and  with  wit 
A  little  touch  of  jolly* 
And  with  readings  writing, 
WorkinidiMg, 
Always  jogging. 
Caning,  flogging 
Na«lg^b<qra- 
Who  make  a  noiie, 
111  mix  a  tcrap  of  joUy. 


tND  OF  ACT  I. 


lEiiiTwui. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L    A  Drawing^Roam  in  the  House  of  the 
lf«rcAtofte»9  Paniot^. 
Enter  Pantoufls  and  Jasmin. 
Pan.  Jasmin,  my  dear !  pray,  is  not  our  old.  gentleman  rather 
beyond  his  time  i  in  truA,  I  think  him  long. 

Jas.  Tis  past  the  time,  that  is  certain.  I  hope  he  does  not 
suspect  us. 

Pan.  Never  fear  that.  When  old  men  fall  in  love  either  widi 
money  or  beauty,  they  as  often  need  spectacles  for  their  mental; 
as  their  corporeal,  eyesight. 

Jas.  In  the  young,  love  is  a  pardonable  natural  weakness ; 
but  in  the  old;  it  is  a  monstrous  and  unpardonable  pauion. 
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C>«f.  Mr  Sfamley !  nijr  MjM-,: 

Pian^  Request  Mr»  Stoaktx  4a  hoMt  »e  intll  fcis  comptDj 
nbove  stairs. 

Craf.  Yes,  my  kM^  [£«Y. 

Jas.  As  true  as  a  nlacfcj  logr  dtitr  Shark :  now  are  our  for- 
tunes made  for  ever. . 

Pan.  Aye,  for  eytr:  and  idhM'I  am  in  possession  of  my 
right  by  marriage^  adieu  l»  iJl  H^jMililiipe  chimeras. 

Jos.  This  is  no  «lki^r* 

Pan.  HushI  . 

[Enter  Old  Stanley.] 

Old  S.  My  lady,  your  most  obedient:  I  trust  I  have  the 
felicity  of  saluting  you»  for  the  last  time^  by  your  foreign  name. 

Pan.  Oh,  my  dear  sir,  you  now  use  a  most  powerful  aigu- 
ment  in  your  fitvor :  for  to  an  Englishwoman,  the  recovery  •f 
an  English  name,  is  a  valuable  acquisition.  I  fear  I  have  been 
too  precipitate. 

Old  S.  My  adorabfe  Miirhimjanri  4a  sot  kill  me  with  such 
a  word,  (aside J  There's  a  hit  at  the  hard  cash  !^~-My  dear 
ma'am,  favor  me  with  your  hand ;  my  carriage  is  at  the  door. 
Ma'am'selle  Jasmin,  ring  for  the  servant. 

Pan.  Hold,  my  dear  Stanley !— -.Oh  what  have  I  said! — 
What  will  my  brother  the  marquis,  my  uncle  the  count,  and  my 
ptfaer  uncle  the  duke,  say  i  Jasmin,  I  did  not  quite  promise, 
did  I,  Jasmin  ? 

Jah  Oh  wa,  Madane  la  Matquiaae^  ^an  diB  mast  pecemp* 
toriment  promise  MMaifiur  dat  you  vouM.  honore  him  vid  you 
laship's  fair  hand  dis  vera  mornang*  Ciousfdff^  Madame  la 
lyiarcbese  to  Milord  Anglois!    f purify  (udfl^ 

Pan.  Jasmin,  ring  for  chocolate..  , 

.  Old  S^  My  lady,  pray  do  not  be  so  coolly  imeosiblt  to  jiour 
jsdoring  slave,  (drops  on  one  knee  aUd  fcUh  on  tic  oiksrj 
(mM)  CoQ4tef ceivion  enough  for  twice.tUrty^tbouwKl  pomds. 
I  haire  drunk  sufficiently  of  your  divine  charms  (wd^)  and 
your  diviner  gold. 

.  Pa9..  (while  Old  Stanlqf  ^s^eadef^ourit^to  mff  but€m^ 
noi)  Sincere  are  tJUe  blushes  of  ono  tora  by.  cpntepdiiy  V^^ 
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mm$^  hyUw(ovj<m,uiihy$k%teM0S  d^diapleaiareof  my 
noble  relatives.  (Jamiin  endeavom^i^^ksmtUm^  h^Uxam^iUj 
Prif  defer  di^fky  femkav^mng  to  hide  a  laugh)  till  I  have 
ttt  tbov  aqsweit* 

{Jcfmim  rimgs  m  bdL  Emkr  tmo  FmimM,  by  «^  jobit 
a8$t$kmee  Old  SiMnley  --%$  agmo  set  im  hi$  Iq^  Mtf^mut 
footmen,) 

OldSi  TtH^heDyOiadain?  till  half  BMropeis  no^gbl  ami 
for  those  patriotic  men,  who,  dmaii.  from  their  native  eckintfjCav 
their  attachment  to  their  lawful  prince  and  iMthw  aei!,  Uve  in 
continual  fear,  driven  from  one  country  to  another  by  a  barba* 
rous  usurper,  are  scarcely  known  where  to  be  found  even  by 
iheir  nearest  relatives  i    Besides,  roy  ludy,  your  promise. 

Pan.  Oh !  (pretending  to  weep. J  You  ha^  raised  suck 
emotions,  such  souvenirs  in  my  bosom,  for  ny  unfortunate  rela* 
tives,  that  I  have  not  a  will  of  my  own«  The  blame  must  rest 
with  you,  and — oh ! .  (crying^) 

Ja$.  Monsieur  Stanley^  ma  deare  maitresse  ia  vera  tendre 
hearted,  she  has  a  great  lofe  for  yo«|  as  I  often  told  a  you^  and 
If  you  vill  only  lake  hold  of  her  lad}  ship*s  fair  hand,  par  Dieu, 
«he  vill  follow  you  verever  you  vill  lead. 

Old  S.  Taith,  Jasmin,  you  have  reason.  Ring  for  the  ser* 
vant,  and  we  will  dally  no  longer.  Have  you  every  thing  pre- 
pared? 

J  as.  (ringing  the  bell)  O  ees,  Sir,  evra  ting  in  de  varld, 
dere  is  de  parson,  and  de  dark,  and  de  ring,  and  de  vite  glofes, 
and  de  grafe^digging  man,  vat  you  call-^ah  vat  you  call  saxtone, 
ma  foi-*-and  dere  is  de  vitness,  and  de  fader,  and  myself.  Oh 
ees,  sare,  evra  tipg. 

Old  S.  Good  girl,  how  attentive !     I  shall  not  forget  yon^ 
Jasmin,  (aside)  Did  she  hot  know  niy  deagns  weife  against  her 
purse,  she  would  not  be  in  such  a  Joiny. 
[Enter  Cs4fTT.] 

J  as.  Attendez  at  the  coach  door. 

Crafty .  Yes  naa'amaeUe. 

Old  S.  Madam,  favor  ■M'willi  your  hand.  There — gently— ' 
diere — softly.  Jasmin,  lead  her  ladjrship«^sha  is  almost  over- 
come with  her  terrors. 
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JoM.  Eei,  fare  my  lady  is  vera  amch  alanniu  Take  qure,  nty 
\A^.    ^a^Vfe^  O  the  old  fool. 

\Exeimt  all  bui  Old  Stanley. 

Old  5.  Lord  I  what  a  wretched  blear-eyed  devil  poverty  is! 
muoknig  about  him  and  his  cooUng  concerns  freezes  my  soul 
and  glutinizes  my  blood.  But  love !  love !  with  money  in  hia 
band,  and  a  golden  tipt  arrow,  aggrandizes  me,  and  makes  me 
combnstib^  inflammatory  as  a  little  Vesuvius.  Who  could  have 
ihoiq^httfaat  I  diould  have  been  caught f  But  Cupids  gddea 
dart  has  toadied  my  tender  heart. 

Song. 
Deep  in  love  at  last, 

I  cannot  but  confess  it; 
My  heart  seems  bleeding  fast. 

But  know  not  how  to  dress  it. 
It  is  a  tickling  pain. 

That  keeps  not  in  its  socket ; 
It  creeps  about  my  bndn, 

But  much  prefers  my  pocket. 

Ri  tol  dddle  lol,  &e. 

She  knows  Tm  rather  old, 

But  says  I*m  mighty  pleasant. 
Which  makes  me  strut  as  bold 

A9  any  fine  cock  pheasant. 
Fm  sure  Tve  seiz'd  her  heart. 

And  something  sweet  as.  honey. 
By  far  the  better  part, 

A  monstrous  load  of  money. 

Ri  tol  tiddle  lol,  8cc. 

I  know,  in  point  of  fact. 

It  is  a  sin  to  covet; 
But  Fm  not  so  exact. 

Oh !  money,  how  I  love  it ! 
My  conscience  ne'er  relents ; 

1  must  not,  will  not  doubt  i^ 
I  love  the  three  per  cents. 

So  cannot  do  without  it. 

Ri  toUMe  lol,  &c. 
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Tbe  Baak's  a  chanhiog  plaoe; 

Ob !  was  I  there  tbis  minute^ 
I'd  mo  as  in  a  race^ 

To  t>op  ray  poand-notes  in  it* 
Tbed  come,  nly  lorrely  lamb, 

Vm  grey,  but  very  funny; 
I  do  not  care  a  8 — n, 

Let  nle  but  grasp  your  money. 

Ri  tol  tiddle  lol^  &c. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  IL    A  Room  in  the  house  of  Twist,  tmth  books  or^ 

some  shelves,  Sfc;  in  the  centre  of  the  back  wall  a  wholes 

length  Portrait  of  a  Yomg  Lady. 
Enter  Charles  St ani^et,  Edwards,  and  a  Female  Serrant, 

Serv.  WaHc  into  this  room,  gentlemen,  my  master  will  be  here 
directly.  / 

Edw^  Tea  him  we  can  wait  his  lebore ;  we  are  in  no  hurry, 
and  here  is  sufficient  amoaement. 

iScro.  Vour.sarvanti  geodemen*  [£d/. 

JSdto*  Oh  your  sarvant,  madam.  Stanley,  there's  a  beauty^ 
(pointing  at  the  picture.)  Domine  Onesimus  has  taste,  X 
wonder  now  if  that  is  Madam  T^^st  in  her  youthful  ^ys. 

Stan.  My  dear  fellow,  none  of  your  Brazen-Nose  jeers  now, 
prithee.  You  see  it  is  a  modem  dress,  and  a  new  painting.  Il 
is  the  portrait  of  Miss  Woodford  that  I  just  now  told  you  about« 
My  friend  Twist  ^ves  it  house-room  for  me. 

JEdw.  Gad  she's  a  fine  girl.  I  am  thinking,  Stanley,  that  she 
couk)  fill  up  a  vacancy  I  feel  in  my  h^u^t.  Where  can  I  steal  a 
peep  at  her  ? 

S<»n.  Eh! 

Edm*  O  Lord!  don't  alarm  yourself ;  I  assure  you  my  j^o* 
sopby  wouMsooner  prompt  me  to  resign  her  to  you  (although 
I  am  deqdy  in  love^  heic^  I)  ^n  fight. with  you. 

Stan.  Ah !  Timb,  it  is  fine  jesting  with  you,  who  are  such  a 
geDeraliavoiite  with  the  fair;  but—it  is— far  different  widb  me. 

Edw.  Now  bere*s  a  strange  fidUow ;  won't  aUow  any  one  to  be 

NO.YU.      Jii^.Th.  •Vol,  II.  a^C 
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in  love  but  himself.  I  ^i  ftMiXfj^  jrcfit  ar6  t  nflMopo&ur,  and 
I  say  diat  I  am  in  l<^i  fbitl  will  be  in  l6ve  lA  spite  pf  ;o«. 
But  have  I  said  with  whom?  ehf  O  y6a  Mgbteoed  fool!  ha! 
ha!  ha! 

Stan.  I  congratulate  yM  dtl  IM  diUg«.  1  aubre  you  I  be- 
gan to  be  alarmed,  and  ftet  seribti^^  ftt,  A9  the  poet  says, 
'^  Friendship  is  constant  in  aU  attef  fMHf^,  fcave  ^in  the  (^ce 
and  aflUrs  of  lovei**  1  Meied  you  wMied  t6  Mpplant  me,  and 
if  you  had — ^ 

&Ad.  Well,  and  if  I  had,  are  you  so  diffident  of  yourself  to 
fancy  she  could  change  so  soon^  and  after  what  has  passed  be- 
tween you  ? 

'  Stan.  Well,  ^ell,  thai  is  no  inlitte^ ;  but  thiH  is  MM  y&a  ai« 
t^UiHg  iSi^.  i  thought  your  heart  was  forhied  of  such  lough, 
impenetrable  stuff,  that  it  would  be  proof  against  the  little 

idri^.  JBeliete  hi6,  C!haries>  fet  youtig  Mlowstyf  otfr  'age  say 
what  they  will,  youth  is  ever  open  to  the  impressions  of '.yoadl, 
«tididth<^iugh  tth  iffecM  wptOif,  ted  a  pt^nffiMl  AfH^udu  ftom 
the  marriage  state,  is  now  most  grosrfy  fkAtttmMt,  f^t  ttte  ^ 
ci^  j^ice  to  the  charms  of  f^tsndt  betlity  isr  fhst  ap|>roiidrilig, 
aljd  ^t  §f  gailty  cettB^  as  tpiickly  ttjiAg  liwtiy.  Ni>w  may  I 
MmirifryoM'belmlyf 

Stan.  Jf&t,  fiMhratrds,  ihay  I  pnsMitA^  tb  iolf,  whb  the  «n^ 
ifcampJHhed  female  is  ^o  cMld  t*fti  your  h^aitf 

Edtt.  Ajk,  if  you  will  i^t  liltigh  at  hie,  and  ktepmjtM^. 
You  must.  Mit^Iy  ftttow  the  pretty  Susan  Prin^efy,  the  dftught^r 
of  our  great  fox-hunter ;  she  M^fi  my  heUft  m  tSlkltig  i  MmklU^ 
iMp  <Wer  a  ^x-barred  gate. 

Sfam  Yffe,  f  know  herwdf;  and,  fbr-anolIi6r'»^t,  iktt^ 
the  girl  my  father  so  strongly  proposes  for  me. 

Edw.  The  devil!  How  lucky  it  is  our  tastes  dis^k^^.  Voo, 
fliow,are  for  a  tfeiieatfe  damsd,  a  phifto-lbrte^plAyfe^lady^  tae 
who  wilt  set^eftrti' at  a  tmrnse  Md  Mittt  Ht  k is^MMT,  iMMieaiMft* 
'  ment  b  tambour  and  filtegnee,  artd  hfer  utttioit  e4«««ii't  tSWbe 
atslMltf«Coeic.  J,  on  tlie  contrary,  vtta  fb^**  WdM^  dtakfug, 
horse-racing,  fox-hunting  heroftTe,  with  k  filt  ite  *litd  il8*i[«il* 
tte»e,  who  cftii  tire  Out  w*  partners  at  a  «anntiy  tMdJblj,  Wtop 
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Ht  blsad-mnnVbuff  ivitb  'iwco^  cousiag  in  th^  (rest  \M,  and 
Mber  into  ihe  tpint  of  thp  gun«  with  sjocb  glee,  that  when 
blinded  ahe  tends  them  all  flying,  and  knocb  down  h^  brotfaerj 
though  a  iix-&et  cudgel-player.  But  I  mmt  see  Miss  Wood- 
Itfd;  for,  vpon  asy  ewKJenae,  she  U  9  i^  maiden^  and  it  is 
vail  painted  .t<Mi^ 

SioH.  Ah !  how  pleased,  how  delighted  have  I  beeiv  in  gazkig 
aithnt.portjpait  -Qbl  my  Maria  i  whan  debarred  your  presence 
1^  my  father's  strict  injunctions,  how  often  have  I  sat  befons 
Ibk  fiHlhfdi  remembrance  of  thy  charms,  even  tiU  my  inflamed 
imaginatiM  has  made  it  J^ye  the  caniw  I  and  I  fimcyipg  myself 
leading  tbee  to  the  door;  but  tipontouchifl|(  material  ^bstanoa 
JL  hai»  been  roused  firom.my  dfea^^s  to  ja  stateof  almost  insanity, 

JEdou  Ah!  liMit'f  very  like  me  w^cn  the  fit  is  on. 

Statu  But  how  different  now  my  sensations,  compared  vi|% 
those  I  felt  when  that  picture,  painted  by  the  inimitabley  the 
grac^sradesning  Lawsence,  was  at  my  request  exhibited  in  tibe 
last .  Eahibition.  What  o^owds  it  attracted  I  Here  the  peer* 
sgwd  coanofssenr^  lynenting  the  ^zuberanf y  ^f  poitraits^  which^ 
fnhftrdari  On|t  by  intimates)  crowd  ^^  wall  of  the  various 
room^,  an  ofie«iK[,to  vipiitj,  would  cry,  ^'  bpit  such  as  tliia  must 
teman  exception  to  onr  criticisms.  Such  grace!  such  Gfe# 
cian  elegance!  what  a  figure!  what  an  attitude !  It  almost  seecps 
to  U^nfe  Ihe  canvas !  ^n  angel  in  human  l^tire !  a  composition 
from  twenty  grafts!. a cheM'muvre  of  art!  a  model  of  perfsc- 
taon,  which ^ould  only  exist  in  the  painter's  mind!"  Shallow 
oriuc !  'tis  no  art,  'tis  n&tiire  in  her  loveliest  guise.  It  is  no 
emanation  of  the  pmnter's  mind,  for  I  feel  the  original  in  my 
heart.  The  gay  youths  who  throng  this  place  to  admire  the 
oempaay  and  show  themselves^  ever  in  motion,  would  rest  at 
this;  the  antiquated  spinster  would  shake  her  head,  ready  to 
bunt  widk  envy#  The  /diurnal  prints  were  unanimous  in  the 
pfaiass  of  the  artist,  when,  from  such  an  original,  a  mere  novice 
mighiAave  raisiMl  hinMlf  9fl  fMn^l  i«q^Ution« 
.  Eiw*  BoMa!  hcmissimol  why  you  have  oratory  enough  for 
sheriff  of  the  county,  but  while  you  were  harangiung  yosir  con* 
atitiicats  yon'^JoifSt  their  dinners  wiere  cooling. 
.       ^      .      v  £EriterTwiaTO 
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Twist.  Gentlemen,  your  pardons  for  keeping  you  waitings 
but  I  had  just  begun  the  little  boys'  catechism,  and  I  codd  not 
attend  you  till  it  was  over. 

Stan*  We  are  come^  Mr.  Twist,  according  to  our  proposed 
plan  of  operation,  to  be  incog,  for  a  while  uniter  the  friendly 
protection  of  your  roof ;  ready  to  make  the  attack  yAtm  most 
convenient. 

Twist,,  True,  true,  very  true;  aye,  you  may  be  accommodated 
with'-^you  may  be  parlour  boarders;  and  as  1  often  have  foreign 
gentlemen  at  my  bouse  for  English  tuition,  the  work)  sfaaO  not 
know  but  that  you  are  two  of  that  description.  My  depart- 
ment is  extensive,  and  for  most  countries  i  my  motto  over  my 
dooT)  you  know,  is  "Hie  convivunt  ac  edocetttur  discipuK;* 
the  English  of  vrhich  i»-4  need  not  explain  to  your  learning. 
But  what  countrymen  will  ye  be  f 

Edw.  Suppose  we  say  Swiss;  eh,  Stanley,  what  say  you? 

Twist,  Swiss!  aye,  very  good.  I  have  had  many  Swiss  gen- 
tlemen in  these  apartments ;  but,  poor  feIlo«vs !  since  the  mis- 
fortunes of  their  country,  they  have  been  little  better  than 
mekmeholy  maniacs.  O  Helvetia!  Helvetia!  Gentlemen,  I 
have  die  outlines  of  ati  heroic  poem,  in  twdve  cantos,  called 
^  Helvetia  Subjugata,"  on  die  plan  of  '^  Giemsalem  Ltberata." 
Ill  fetch  it.  No,  the  evening  shall  do.  Ha  !  ha !  ha !  it  makes 
me  laugh,  to  think  of  the  whimsicalities  of  two  young  Germans 
that  were  here  ;  but  they  ^^ere  the  death  of  Aree  of  my  cats, 
besides  as  many  others  as  they  could  buy;  sendmg  them  up  into 
the  air  in  paper  balloons,  and  breaking  their  necks  in  parachutes/ 
till,  finding  this  too  troublesome,  they  commenced  War  againsi 
umbrellas,  by  going  to  the  top  of  the  church  tow^,  and  sendii^ 
them  down  in  baskets.  If  the  umbrella  opmied,  very  wdl;  but 
if  not,  poor  pussy  was  sent  packing  to  that  country  '^  from  "whos^ 
bourbe  no  traveller  returns."  Our  favorite  Shidcspeare,  with 
whom  I  will  amuse  you  while  you  are  .asstnging  the  keeoneas 
and  avidity  of  your  appetites;  that  is,  as  I  said  before,  Twist*s 
Shakspeare,  foftyHwo  volumes  elephant  folio,  on  a  fine  creamr 
tolored  wove  hot-pressed  p^per,  with  a  new  type,  cast  on  pur<- 
pose  for  the  work,  that  shall  be  destroyed  when  the  8ubscripti<m 
copies  are  all  priuted.    Come,  gentleo^^,  walk  into  my  study. 
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Stan.  With  pleasure. 

Hdw.  Come  along  den^  ma  koot  friend  Monsier  Jackeroo,  Ye 
Till  haf  a  shnack,  and  ten  to  dinner. 

[Enter  Servant.] 

Sf  IT.  Please,  Sir,  the  young  gemmen  are  i^  making  a  grea* 
BoiM,  and  desire  to  see  you. 

Edw.  Ah !  ah!  I'll  be  with  their  little  bolinesses.         [ExiL 

Twist.  Tell  them  to  have  patience.     What  do  they  M'ant  i 

Serv.  A  half  holiday,  Sir. 

Twist.  A  half  fiddle.     Hoy,  hoy,  what's  here  ? 

[Enter  EDWABi)s  and  Schoolboys.] 

Omnes,  A  half  holiday,  half  holiday,  8cc. 

Twist.  Sileutium !  sil«ntium !  siilence,  gentlemen,  if  you  please. 
Let  your  orator  come  forward  and  harangue  me  duly.  If  he 
makes  a  good  speech,  and  assigns  good  reasons,  perhaps  your 
request  may  be  granted. 

Orator.  Honored  tutor. 

Twist.  Humph^ 

Orator.  We,  your  obedient  scholars,  ready  at  all  proper 
times  and  seasons  to  apply  sedulously  to  our  studies,  also  like, 
at  proper  times  and  seasons,  a  little  relaxation.  Neque  semper 
aroum  tendit  apollo ;  Anglice,  All  work  and  no  play  makes 
Jack  a  dull  boy. 

Twist.  Well,  the  exordium  is.w^U  opened  ;  now  for  the  nar- 
lafion,  according  to  rule. 

Orator.  Being  busily  engaged  in  our  sports,  our  ears  wereai- 
4ailed  with  shouts,  as  of  applause-— guns  were  fired— your  gar- 
dener left  his  work — the  bells  are  all  ringing— curiosity  busily  at 
work,  when,  upon  earnest  inquiry,  we  learn  that  'Squire  Stanley 
was  married  this  morning, 

Stan.  Ah !  what  is  that  I  hear  ? 

Twist.  Silence^  gentlemeni  he  is  not  concluded.  Now  for 
your  peroration. 

Orator,  That  we,  your  scholars,  interpose. 
To  beg  fironr  toil  a  short  repose ; 
And  when  to-niorrow's  dawn  shall  rome, 
We  all  our  Lexicons  will  thrnm.  \ 

Vale,  Archididascale. 
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Twist,  Valete,  mihi  diicipuli.  Your  request  is  granted,  and 
I  trmst,  gendemen,  you  will  ase  it  with  your  wonted  discretion. 

jBdrr.  Halloo,  boys.  [Extimi  hoys,  hallooing. 

Now,  Stanley,  this  is  lucky  bformktion,  and  prevents  our  for- 
■ler  plan ;  00  now  run  ancl  wish  your  father  joy,  obtain  your 
Maria,  and  leave  my  pretty  Susan  for  me,  as  my  reward  for 
assistjfig  yoi|.  You  find  I  must  be  paid,  as  well  as  others; 
every  man,  you  know,  has  his  price,  and  my  dear,  merry,  fosci* 
natingi  charming  Susan  is  mine. 

Twitt.  ^ell  advised,  Mr.  Edwards ;  I  entertain  v^ty  san- 
guine expectations  ^m  the  interview.  Come,  Sir,  we  will 
accompany  you. 

Stan.  With  all  my  heart.    Come.  [JSxetlft^ 


SCENE  III.    A  Dramng-room  in  the  Jiouse  of  the  Mar^ 

chioness. 
Mr.  and  (the  now)  Mrs.  Stanley,  'SgtiRE  Princely, 
^vith  several  Ladies  f^nd  Gentlemen  seated ;  Servants  attend* 

ing  with  cake  and  wine. 

*  Squire  P.  The  pleasure  of  this  union,  my  dear  Mr.  Stanley, 
is  the  greater,  as  it  was  unexpected,  (aside  to  him,)  And  as  you 
have  touched  the  principal,  will  give  us  an  opportunity  of  re- 
placing, as  far  as  the  law  will  oblige  us,  the  loans  we  h^ve 
made  upon  your  ward's  fortune. 

Old  S.  Aye,  aye.  (aside.)  My  dear  friend,  keep  the  secret, 
and  we  are  safe.  I  agree  to  the  proposal  you  made  in  your  let- 
ter about  secreting  lier  papers ;  I  have  therefore  hid  them  safe 
enough,  I  assure  you,  in  the  iron  chest  under  the  sideboard.  We 
may  do  the  business  yet,  though  I  have  not  married  her.  Joint 
executors,  you  know. 

^Squire  P.  To  be  sure  we  are.  But,  ladies,  what  do  you 
say?  shall  we  take  a  small  tour  now,  on  our  v^y  to  my  friend 
Stanley's,  or  shall  we  be  as  we  are  ? 

[Enter  Crafty.] 

Crafty.  ]Mr.  Twist  and  two  gentlemen,  my  lady. . 

Mrs.  S.  Show  them  up,  John.  An  acquaintance  of  .your\ 
my  dear  ? 
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Oa^  y«i,iny  Ipve»    I  wM^or  iriio  lU  odms  nvei 

'How!  why  surely  one  is  my  boy.  What  "brings  him  so  aiid- 
^ei^ly  from  Oxfytd  i  I  ^^lurrwt  me  he  wants  Maiia;  bnt  he 
shall  not  have  her^  I  mi  ^c^bairmipe^*  Vo,  09,  I  have  her  Aior 
ney  ah-eady.  He  shall  have  Ifae  riob  M^  S^aan  Princely,  and 
(bane's  another  addition  to  our  proper^. 

Tmiti,  Mr.  Stanley,  1^?^  you  joy,  wA  bens  is  opt  wIm  dosf 
also. 

*  Stan.  From  the  bnltem  of  myheart. 
Old  S.  How  came  you  here.  Sir,  chi 
5*011.  Why,  Sir,  I-^I-^-l— heard— 1-.. 

OU8.  What  did  you  hear.  Sir?  ai^  how  did  you  hear.  Sir? 
You  jeasence  of  disohediesce,  pray  when  did  yop  arrive  from 
O&fbrd? 

Sian.  This  momiag,  Sir. 

Old  S.  This  morning.  Sir!  And  why.  Sir?  who  is  this,  Sirf 
^koother  runaway .  companion,  I'U  be  bound.  Oh !  young  Ed- 
wards, I  see. 

Edw.  Yes,  Sir,  much  at  your  service.  I  wish  you  and  your 
Air  lady  all  Ae  joys  a  happy  life  can  afford  you. 

Mrs.  S.  I  thank  you.  Sir.  Be  composed,  my  love.  I  find 
Ihis  gnidemaB  is  your  son,  miAi  whoqa  I  b»ve  not  the  honor  of 
Mag  acquainted.  YourhumUe  servai^,  S^r.  (to  Charles  Stms.) 

*  Siam.  Your's,  madam,  most  dutifully. 

Mrs.  S.  My  love,  Mr.  Princely  and  this  good  company  wiU 
accpmpa^r  me  to  your  hospitable  mansion }  and  when  you  have 
finiriied  your  business  with  these  gentlemen,  I  hope  for  the 
pleasiire  of  their  company  wi4»  you.  A  good  mormng  to  you, 
fandemtn.  I  hope  for  y^ur  company,  gentlemen.  Th^  coaqh 
shall  be  left  for  you,  love.  Good  morning,  dfsar ;  good  mom- 
ji^y  gttitleineD. 

Omnes.  Goodmomiogi  madam. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Old  Stmley,  Twist,  Charles  Stnk^, 

and  Edwards.'] 

Old  S.  To  be  brief.  Sir,  what  brought  you  here  ? 

Stem.  To  pay  you  my  dutiful  respects. 

fHdS.  Pshaw!  dutiful  devils !  who  tent  for  you? 
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Edw^  1  cftii  aDiwer  ditt  question^  Sir.  Lore  bsde  hkn  o^,  to 
aoticipttte  your  paternal  commands  by  marrying  yoar  •beauteona 
vard. 

'  Old  S.  You  are  a  very  pert  young  man^  Sir.     I  'diould  fibt 
to  know  your  authority  here  to  dictate  to  me. 

Twist.  Autority^  Sir,  from  auctoritas. 

Old  S.  Pshaw !  1  de^ire^  Mr.  Edwards,  yon  will  either  hold 
jrour  tongue^  of  leave  the  room.  Mr.  Twist,  1  am  surprised  you 
should  encourage  such  rebeb. 

Twist.  1  beg  pardon.  Sir.  Knowiag  the  afficctson  whiefa  your 
|M>n  bears  the  accomplished  Miss  Woodford,  and  she  to  him,  I 
thought  I  could  not  more  agreeably  surprise  you.  ^■ 

Old  S.  I  confess  1  am  mudi  oUiged  to  you  £or  your  agree* 
ld>le  surprise,  Mr.  Twist.  I  repounoe  your  friendship^  and  de- 
sire never  to  see  you  again.  1  beg  you  will  erase  my  name 
from  the  list  of  your  subscribers,  for  I  will  never  patronize  such 
fellows. 

Twist.  0  with  all  my  heart.  Sir,  it  will  make  room  for  more, 
which  I  shall  soon  fill,  as  the  subscription  copies  are  limited; 

OldS.  And  for  you,  Mr.  Edwards,  TU  inform  your  fJrther 
of  your  proceedings.  And  for  you,  you  undutiful  scoundrel, 
I'll  kick— 

Twist.  Hold,  Sir.  Thou^  you  have  Boost  gnoasly  aftonted 
me,  if  you  choose  it,  I  will  replace  your  name  as  before;  for  if 
you  change  your  miud  after  this,  you  will  be  marked  full  thirty 
copies  later  than  at  present. 

Old  S.  Nonsense.  I'll  have  nothing  to  dp  with  you  or  your 
damned  Shakspeare. 

Twist.  Oh,  heavens!  here's  a  Goth.  Damn  Shakspeare! 
You  deserve,  old  Stanley^  to  be  kicked  out  of  society  as  a  blas- 
phemer.   But  as  you  please. 

Old  S.  I  desire,  Sir,  that  you  instantly  go  back  to  Oxford; 
and  when  I  send  for  you,  be  prepared  to  marry  Miss  Princely. 
Po  as  I  have  done ;  marry  a  fortune ;  and  when  I  die  you  will 
be  rich  enough  to  purchase  a  coronet* 

Stan.  My  dear  Sir,  riches  are  not  so  much  the  object  of  my 
pursuit/  With  my  Maria  and  her  small  fortune^  whatever  it 
may  be,  apd  your  liberality,  we  can  defy  care ;  but  to  eomfSj 
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mA  you  otherMriie,  I  oow  cannot.  It  would  be  in  me  the  wilful 
.cause  of  uidiappmess  to  her^  smd  an  irreparable  injury  to  mj 
friend  Edwards ;  not  to  mention  my  own  objections.  Tliey  are 
M  firmly  one  as  promises  can  make  them ;  and  radier  than  bo 
the  cause  of  their  separation^  I  would  suffer  the  greater  puaisii* 
ments  on  eardi. 

i)ld  Sh  Mighty  fine^  mighty  fine^  truly ;  quite  in  heroics,  upoa 
my  soul.  But  hark  ye,  I  am  not  to  be  caught  by  sounds.  80 
march,  troop,  return  instantly  to  your  studies,  and  obey  yo«r 
just  commands.  You— disturb  me — 1  must  away  (aiidej  to  my 
lOTB.  lExii. 

Stan.  Now  what  think  ye  ? 

Tmist.  I  know  not  what  to  say  or  what  to  think. 

Edw.  CMilofd!  oh  lord!  here's  a— 

Tmst.  Come,  it  is  no  use  stopping  here. 

JE^.  True;  we  shall  keep  her  lady^p's  dinner waitiiq^ a]i4 
diat  will  not  do.    Let  us  go,  by  all  means.' 

Stan.  Not  I. 

ESw.  Hang  it,  Stanley,  come  and  keep  us  10  counteaattce. 
You  will  accompany  us,  Mr.  Twist  I 

Twist.  To  be  sure  I  will. 

Edw.  Bravo!  then  come  along. 

Stan.  1  will  not  be  left  behind,  however.  I  shaH  see  bow  I 
like  my  new  uoble  motheiHn-law.  lEieunt  onmeu 


SCENE  IV.    J  Drawing-room  in  the  house  of  Old  Stanley. 
Mb.  Princely,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  as  before,  waiting. 

I  Lady.  I  wonder  where  the  Marchioness  can  be? 

Prin.  In  truth,  madam,  I  do  not  know. 

£  Lady.  Her  ladyship  is  very  polity. 

Prin.  Egad  I  think  so,  to  leave  us  here  kickmg  pur  bee|s  ^ 


[£nter  a  Footman.] 
Foot*  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  my  lady  here  ? 
Prin.  No ;  we  have  not  seen  her  spme  time.    Where  can  «bt 
be? 
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[Enter  aaptber  Fqotm^^J 
ft  ^00^.  Pray,  Sir,  i»  my  oui^r  hfr«? 
PrinM  No,    He  w«ii  to  follow  us.    W|iat  is  tii^  m^^/t^rf 
2  Foot.  O  Sir!  tht  oiiurcbiope^Sy  ber  coqapwoiip  and  foot* 

nm,  are  just  gone  off  in  a  {^ostrcb^pe,  ffill  gallop. 
Prin.  Eh !  what !  Eloped  so  soon  after  matrianoayf 
1  Qmt.  Egad,  Sir,  if  old  Stanley  had  asked  my  advice  in  Ibis 

natter,  I  woidd  have  told  fain  what  1  have  heard  about  this  said 

(Several  hadk*  at  once,  and  icrow4i»g  rqiimd  iim.)  VfJu^ip 
Six  f^^Oh  pray  let  us  hear  i\ — I  thought  she  was  no  better  .tba9 
^e  should  be. 

1  Gent.  Why  all  that  I  know,  ladies,  is,  that  she  l|as  pajklW 
no  rent  for  the  house  she  Uves  in  since  she  first  bad  9^*  .But  her 
husband  is  my  tenant  new,  so  I  do  not  fear  for  my  rent. 

Ladies^  Shocking!  dreadful!  shocking!  wbat^  stretch!  oh 
fie! 

[Enter  Old  StanXey.] 
.    OidS.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  your  pardom*    Noitluaf  90W 
pball  disturb  our  gaiety.     Wlliere  is  mg  lady  i 

9  Gent.  Gone  to  spend  the  honey^OAopn  alon^s. 

Old  S.  Your  pleasantry.  Sir,  in  very  agreeablo^^uxd  a  Tery 
good  joke-i-b«it''faUh  I  c^'t  laugh. 

1  Gent.  Tip  a  true  joke,  Mr*  Stai^Iey*  She  is  just  dfsciypfKed 
in.  a  post-chaise. 

OldS.  Eh!  what!  how!  where!  what!  Thomas, WiUiaro, 
speak. 

Footrnen.  Sir. 

Old  S.  Answer  me*^*^hat's  this  i 

£  Foot.  My  La^,  Sir,  is  gone,  with  several  boxes  end  par- 
cels ;  desiring  her  comjrfiments  to  you,  hoped  you  would  enters 
taiii  the  company  til}  her  return,  being  gone  on  the  moat  impor- 
tant business. 

Old  S.  Death  and  the  devil!  What?  you  rascal !  (collaring 
the  Footman  J  where  is  die  chest  that  stood  under  that  side* 
board? 

«  Foot,  Slie  took  it  with  her,  sir^, 
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[Enter  Twifit,  C.  Stani.ey,  and  Edwahds.] 
014  S.  Oh  nainaCioa !    oh  Ae  chest !   oh  the  papers  !*«-rni 
mined!  Vtn  ruined  for  ever!    You  viOain!  where  ate  thty 
gone  to  ? 

d  Foot.  Indeed,  sir,  I  don't  inovv ;  there  was  my  tady,  die 
French  miss,  and  the  footman,  all  packed  in  the  chaise  togedier  c 
and  he  talked,  for  all  the  Mrorld,  more  like  a  companion  w  a 
master,  than  a  servant. 

Pritu  (apart  to  Old  Stanley.)  What !  Were  dl  way  letters 
in  that  chest  ?    (Edwards  lutens.) 

Old  S:  Ob,  yes  all — and  all  Maria's  papers — 
JPri/i.  Then  are  onr  schemes  not  only  frustatedy  k«t  £•> 
covered. 

OldS.  All  discovered. 

Prin.  You  careless  old  fool ! 

Edw.  Ihis  is  good  hearing  for  Charles  and  me.  Kow,  if  I 
can  overtake  die  runaways,  and  obtain  those  papers,  diey  will 
materially  serve  our  cause.  [Exit. 

1  Gen.  Mr.  Stanley ;  I  shall  feel  myself  oUiged,  being 
rather  pressed  for  cash,  if  you  will  iavor  me  widi  a  small  sum 
f  ou  stand  indebted  to  me  for. 

Old  S.  Damn  me,  sir,  if  I  owe  you  a  farthing. 

1  Gen.  For  rent,  sir,  for  a  ready-fumished^house,and  gardens^ 
•tables,  8ce.  occupied  by  your  lady. 

[Enter  several  Tradesmen  with  papers  in  their  handsJ] 

1  Trad,  (to  another.)  Well,  we  need  not  car^  now ;  our 
money's  safe.  It  was  well  we  knew  of  her  running  off  in  time : 
I've  long  suspected  it ;  but  I  thought  if  she  did  but  marry  the 
'squire,  I  should  be  safe  enough. 

£  Trad.  True :  you  are  a  prudent  man.  (to  StanUj/,  $enr.} 
Sir ;  as  I  have  a  large  payment  to  make  up  this  morning,  I  have 
taken  the  liberty  of  troubling  you  to  settle  my  account. 

Old  S.  Your  account ! — why  I  never  saw  you  before  \n 
my  life — ^What  is  it  for,  pray  ? 

2  Trad.  Two  hundred  and  twenty-five  pounds,  seven  4iilCngs^ 
and  odd  half-pence,  for  hire  of  carriages  and  horses^  by  your 
lady,  the  right  honorable  Mrs.  Stanley. 

Old  S.  Right  honorable  devil,  sir !  Why  did  you  not  tell  me 
of  this  before  i 
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2  Trad.  Oh^  bit,  it  would  not  have  been  prudefit  in  me. 

'  Old  S.  Prudent ! — ^h,  I  understand  you :  you  thought  jour 
money  would  dot  be  safe,  and  that  I  could  pay  you  better  than 
the  Right  Honorable  Mrs.,  my  damned  name. 

3  Trad.  I've  waited  on  your  honor  for  half  a  year's  butcher's 
bill. 

4  Trad.  And  I,  sir,  for  gardener's  work. 

5  Trad.  Baker's  bill,  your  honor. 

Q  Trad.  A  bill  at  two  months,  and  interest,  will  do  from  yoii> 
Mr.  Stanley. — Shall  I  leave  it  for  acceptance,  sir  ? 

Old  S.  Acceptance,  indeed !— Had  I  but  looked  at  the  devil's 
indorsement  on  her  bill  of  credit,  1  should  never  have  accqited 
her. 

6  Trad.  A  trifle  for  her  ladyship's  liveries. 
Old  Stan.  A  damned  black  one,  I  believe. 

7  Trad.  A  small  bill  for  pastry  and  rout  suppers,  sir. 
Old  Stan.  The  devil  rout  you  all  for  me. 

2  Trad.  Sir !  Ill  thank  yon  for  an  answer,  whether  you  will 
pay  me  or  no  f 

Old  S.  Zounds !  I  shall  go  mad ! 

3  Trad.  Mine's  been  due  a  long  while,  Mr.  Stanley, 
OmneSk  And  mine-*-and  mine. 

OldS.  I  have  my  due  for  being  such  a  fool.     Oh!   ruin! 
I  dolt !— oh  fool  I  fool !  fool !  lExit, 

Siaji.  What  can  be  said  to  thb,  Mr.  Twist  i 

Twist.  Faith,  I  don't  know-— Haljo !  where's  Edwards  ? 

Stan.  Is  he  not  her^?— No:  [  can't  imagine  !-*sureIy  he's 
liot  deserted  me  in  this  trouble ! 

Twist.  We  must  inquire  farther  into  this. 

Stan.  We  will  follow  my  father,  and  advise  what  assistance 
fve  can  render  him  about  these  runaways.  [^Exeunt. 

1  Tr.  Well,  gentlemen,  whal  shall  we  do  ? 

3  Tr.  Why,  gentlemen,  silppose  as  how  we  adjourn  to  the 

Bull,  choose  a  chairman,  appoint  a  committee,  and  send  m  copy 

qf  our  resolution  with  thanks  to  the  chairman,  to  this  furious 

pid  fool  who  thinks  he  has  no  right  to  pay  his  wife's  just  debts. 

\Omnes.  Agreed!  agreed!  agreed!  {Exeunt. 
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SCENE  V.    The  Park,  outside  Pantoufie's  Howe. 
Enter  Old  Stanley,  Chs.  Stanley,  and  Twist. 

Stan.  But  my  dear  sir,  all  this  raving  will  avail  nothiBg : 
eometbiiig  effectual  should  be  done. 

Old  S.  Well,  Charles,  do  what  yon  will ;  thongb,  I  fear,  it 
will  be  b  vain.  Oh  fool,  fool  that  I  am ! — I  that  inquire  after 
the  character  of  all  my  servants,  and  take  a  wife  from  her  own 
recommendation ! 

Twist.  Suppose  while  your  son  and  I  follow  diem  on  the 
road,  you  advertise  diem  f 

Old  S.  Ab  you  will.  Oh  ass,  ass  !-rStuf>idity  and  the  iron 
chest  is  gone  to — 

[Enter  a  Servant,  running.'] 

Sere.  Sir — ^master — oh  lord!  oh — ^I'm  out  of  all  mourner  of 
breath — ^ITie  gentleman,  isir, — 

Old  S.  Gentleman !  What  gentleman  do  you  mean,  scoun* 
drel. 

Serv,  Why,  sir,  the  gentleman* — oh!  oh ! — 

Old  S.  Speak,  you  villain  !  who— • 

Serv.  Why,  sir,  the  gentleman  that '  was  with  youi^  master 
here  this  morning. 

Old  S.  Mr.  Edwards,  you  mfan  i 

Serv.  Yes  sir. 

Old  S.  Well;  and  what  of  Umf 

Serv.  Why  sir,  he  comes  up  to  our  house  in  a  chariot, 
and  desired  me  to  run  like  a  devil  and  stop  you  till  he  came 
himself. 

[Enter  Edwakds  with  a  bundle  of  papers.^ 

Edw.  Now,  my  brave  fellow,  Stanley,  we  are  our  own 
masters.  If  dad  there  don't  do  as  we  wish  him,  why,  you  know, 
I  do  as  I  please  vrith  these  papers  which  I  took  from  your  ho* 
nored  motfaer-m*iaw. 

Stan.  Come,  sir,  no  trifling,  [  desire :  give  my  father  his  pa^ 
pen.    But  -what  have  you  done  i 

Edw.  Why  I  overtook  the  villains  on  the  road.  When  I  left 
you^  I  found,  in  the  inp  yard^  a  chaise  and  horses  all  ready;  so 
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without  waiting  for  the  driver,  I  mounted  the  saddk  and  drove 
off  like  lightning.     Well,  1  espied  them  shortly  at  a  distancei 
and  nm  mj  chaise  so  effectually  agmnst  theirs,  that  smash  bodi. 
went  aBLto  shatters. 
.    jSfan.  Where  are  the  fugitives? 

Old  S.  Aye ;  where  are  the  wretches — the  viUaim? 

Bdm*  The  tiro  viUains  are  i^one^  the  devil  knows  where,  for 
Aegr  tobk  to  Aeh*  heels,  aod  showed  'twas  not  the  first  time  they 
had  fled  from  punuit — Out  of  m^  iu  an  instautl  and  for  mj 
lord,  the  footman  as  they  called  him^  the  two  po8t-K:haise  lads^ 
mid  a  gmKfenuin^s  sertatt,  (who  brought  me  back  in  his  master's 
chariot)  have  secur^  and  lodged  him  in  a  safe  place  by  thii 
time.  '  The  rest  of  tB^  property  is  ia  chargSi'Of  the  landlord,  and 
their  loose  papers. 

Old  S.  My  dear  friend  £dward$i  you  hajre  restored  me  to  life. 
Ill  talce  dioae  pa{icrs,  if  you  please  i 

Edw.  Oh  no,  sir,  not  all :  your  own  you  may  have,  bqt  thesf 
«re  the  tide*>deeds  of  Miss  Woodford's  estate.  Mr.  Stanley^ 
aenr,  you  are  under  some  obligations  to  me* 

Old  S.  Yes,  sir^  if  yiou  give  me  those  .papers. 

Stan.  Come,  Edwards,  restore  them ;  you  can  have -no  r^ht 


Edw.  Nor  your  father.  But  I  will  restore  them  on  one  coih 
ilition.  Consider,  sir,  1  hive  not  f»Ay  tim^  but  certfop  others 
which  you  bad  better  not  provoke  me  to  expose. 

Old  S.  (aside}  Ah !  he  has  discovered  ail ! 

jEiAb.  Which,  if  you  «oiBpIy  with,  I  freely  retttore  them  all  to 
yoia,  tholij^  the  neforious  transactions  therein  displaced,  highly 
deserve  exaltation  in  the  pillory. 

OM  S.  What  is  your  condition  ? 

Stam.  I  re^ueat  that  you  make  no  conditioDii  for  me.  If  yon 
-Jo  aot  instantly  restore  them, .  I  renounce  yopr  friendship  for 


Edw.  Silence,  sir !  Give  your  ward  and  her  undiminished 
fMT^perty  t^  ypur  son,  or  (ra^jig  hi$  voice)  kao^  alltne? — 

Old  S.  Hush !  agreed :— witness,  you  g^tl^meo,  Ibft  I  hew 
mtnfUf*    H  ow  five  them  to  me« 

Bdm».  JN^cb  sir^  not  yet :  I  want  some  reward  myaelf.  And 
you  do  aUo  agree  to  speak  in  my  favor  to  the  father  of  Susanna 
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Princely?  with  whom  I  find,  (from  certain  letters  here)  you  are 
vpon  close  terms ;  and  C sarcastically  J  quite  bosom  friends* 

Old  S.  Agreed.    Give  me  the  papers  and  she  is  yours. 

Edw.  Welly  sir,  here  they  are :  but  this  one  I  shall  reserve  ai 
an  hostage : — ^you  see  it  is  sealed ;  consequently,  1  do  not  know 
die  contents ;  but  by  a  reference  of  number  in  a  catalogue,  it 
should  contain  no  small  secrets.  Now,  bear  witness,  gentlemen  ; 
that  on  the  mraurriage  with  me  end  n^  friend  to  the  ladies  I  h^9e 
just  mentioned,  with  all  their  property  justly  settled  on  diem ;  I 
return  it,  if  not,  the  worid  shall  Ichow  it  all.     What  say  you,  sir  I 

Old  S.  Agreed.  Fix  the  day  as  soott  as  y6u  will ;  you  shall 
not  find  me  worse  than  my  word. 

Edw.  (looking  at  some  9f  ike  ftipers)  Oh!  oh!  what's  here? 
(reading)  "  My  dear  wife  F*  Directed  on  the  outside  to  "  the 
M^rduohese  IVibtoi^e."  and  on  <be  inside,  to  '<  Mrs  SkaA.** 
dated  from  the  King's  Bench,  and  s^aed,  '^  Your  faMring  bni» 
iMbdiWtti.Sliark.'* 

Old  Si  Oh  1  what's  duK  I  bear^my  defeir  Edwards  I 

Bdm.  If  this  nwn  can  be  fonnd>  yon  may  get  rid  of  diis  veiry 
honorable  llelt>mate>  Mrs.  Stanley  :->-look  at  it,  sir. 

Old  S.  Apparently  very  fair:— but  what  if  diis  nnm  dm* 
owns  it  ^ 

Mdw.  Ply'him  witfamotiey;  find  where  they  were  married) 
get  a  oenidcate;  and  yoo  fatnFt  done  With  her. 

Old  S.  Well,  take  your  own  ways ;  and  may  they  be  mose 
jpreeperous  than  mine  have  been,  (aside)  Had  I  but  sao« 
ceeded  in  this,  I  would  have  been  honest  ever  after.  My  daP* 
ling  schemes  are  all  frustrated,  and  my  own  ill-directed  dart* 
have  recoiled  with  double  force  on  my  own  breast.  lExii. 

Twist.  Well,  gentlemen,  our  affairs  are  much  better  con- 
cluded than  we  expected  :  and  though  we  have  been  too  often 
interrupted  m  our  Shakspearian  treat,  nothing  shall  now  binder 
us  from  it.    We  shall  find  something  in  my  house  for  dinner-— 

EAff.  With  all  my  heart. 

Stan,  I  will  go  and  carry  this  happy  news  to  my  Maria ;  and 
^en  I  am  at  your  sohrice. 

Tmst.  Along,  then,  gentlemen  :  but  first,  (taking  out  a  pen- 
cil and  book)  I  hope  I  may  set  down  the  present  company  in 
the  list  of  my  subscribers. 
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Wb  have  inserted  this  little  piece^  as  there  is  reaso&to  ^spctct 
it  may  some  day  become  a  literary  cuiiosity.  We  are  informed 
that  it  is  a  juvenile  essay  of  a  gentleman  who  has  already  ac* 
quired  considerable  distinctioo  as  a  scientific  artut> '  and  wfaoae 
attention  is  now  occupied  with  those  branches  of  literature 
which  have  the  improvement  more  than  the  recreation  of  socieQf 
for  their  object. 

Our  motive  for  publishing,  supersedes  the  necessity  of  saying 
fmy  thing  respecting  the  piece  itself.  The  authof  has.  abundant 
dramatic  composition;,  and  .has  obtained  such  a  replKation  in 
•notber'line,  that.we.shpuld'have.na  reason  -  to  doUbt  his  judg- 
ineBt  in  the  change,  even  although  the  present  yoiUhful^attempt 
bad  possessed  a  greater  4%ree  of  merit* 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


..  ^^ 


THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HER; 


a  Comebp, 


JS  TIFE  ACTS. 


N..Vm.       lUf.Th,  VolIL  ^J} 

igitized  by  LjOOQIC 


CHARACTERS. 


MEN. 

Sir  Hakry  Envillk. 

Mr.  Howard. 

Hon.  Mr.  Danvers. 

Desmond. 

St.  Evbbmont. 

La  Roux. 

Da^y. 


WOMEN. 

Lady  Deborah* 
Lady  £mma  Dantbb.e. 
Mrs.  Howard. 

MiNET.  ... 

Child. 
Nurse. 
Muslin. 
Julia. 


Au  AuclioD€«i^Bidcltrs  at  a  S9l«i-<tK90lm«ivCh»in|i^i^ 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


.      V 


THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HER; 

A  CQMEDT. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.      • 
Mr.  DanvKus  aiid  Ladht'  Emma  diuovered  at  hreaJcfast— 

Mb.  D.  lolling  on  a  sopha,  with  a  n&mfoper  in  Ais  hand. 

Mr.  Dan:  It  tvas  cursed  late  >vhen  I  caiue  home  last  night — 
I  hslve  gQt  a  confounded  bead-iicbe. 

'  Lwfy  Emma.  Indeed,  i?iy  dear,  I  aan't  help  admiring  the 
novelty  of  your  ideas;  I  don't  think  I  have  enjoyed  the  pleasuro 
pbove  a  year  and  half  .of  having  the  very  saaie  intelligence  served 
lip  with  vffy  hot  rolls — bat  it  helps  digestion,  I  suppose:  am} 
though  lioctprs  seldom  like  to  bwallow  their  own  drugs^  I  must 
retort  the  draught,  and  inform  you  that  I  had  scarcely  reached 
my  dr^ssii^-room  and  thrown  my  weary  limbs  upon  myfauteuil, 
before  my  poor  shattered  nerves*  were  roused  into  sensitive 
agony  by  your  thundering  rap  at  the  door ;  and  I  most  feelingly 
exclaimed,  what  a  monster  is  a  husband  when  he  has  been  above 
twelve-months  married ! 

Mr.  Dan.  Who  would  now  believe  that  we  were  once  a  pair 
1^  whining  lovers  ? 

Lady  Emma.  Horrid  recollection !— Consign  the  mortifying 
tr^^lb  ete^laflting  oiktivton,  fpr  mercy's  sake*  Do  you  know 
I  lost  another  five-hundred  pounds  last  night  to  Sir  Harry :  but 
J)e's*a  good  creature  and  will  let  me  owe  it  him. 
4  Mr.  Dan.  Pshaw !  why  do  you  tell  me  of  your  baby-play  f 
1  lost  five  thousand  pounds  last  night. 
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LaJv  Emma.  So  I  am  to  settle  the  account  with  Sir  ftmrr 
9M  i  can  r  \  \     m   - 

Mr.  Dan.  Tits  ^  just  as  jou  plea^ — Oh,  here  comef  Johi| 
with  his  m{^mu^*'j  6u<^ei  '*      .',, 

[Enter  John  ;  he  gives  cards  and  notes  to  each.^ 
Ladj/  Emma.  Are  thesl  jUlJU-ik)  itee  from  Lady  Damlej? 
— and  has  Frescati  neglected  to  send  me  the  music  of  the  new 
opera  i 

John.  Nothing  more  has  been  left  for  your  Ladyship  thia- 
morning.^  . .  [Exit^ 

Mr.  Dan.  If  you  want  more  tokenes  of  remembrance^  pray 
help  youivielf  to  some  of  mifRF;  ymt'are  heartily  welcome  ;  for  I 
take  them  all  to  be  specimens  of  the  persevering  attentions  of  a 
parcel  of  rascally  duns— But  6hU&t)  6ld  square-toes  would  de- 
caiiip,  Ot  ^othW  ^6M  oUt  cOiid  Vb  ^ecMl--Httkl— &ei«'^ 
aotfietKihg  (hM  iki^y  be  #oHli  hbiie^. 

iiiak^  Emt^a.  (dsiS^)  I  tod  H^le  foiltid  thd  obj^l  ai  mj 
search  at  last.  1  vow,  I  almost  tremble  its  I  i^«&  the  Mdl«^ 
Y^t  wherefore  iiiould  I  fear  f  the  d^dr  fellow  ii  tdb  go<kNklldred 
lb  b6  th)nble8d(ne  abbnt  a  little  Inoney. 

MK  Dan.  (kissing  tht  note,  dtide.j  HoW  tfem  dftCr  lifiHt& 
feUitnictofs  Aspky  the  palpitating  einotions  6f  th^  iott,  silly,  t^ 
f  Mith  liiey  were  dictated— Vdiil*  «tifiiti^ 
ittch  interest  to  ah  ii^trign^ ! 
n^.  (dSidls)  Iddn^knoi^ifiWlotti^ 
ithi%  tiew  and  fituM^r  m  the  style  tl 
rbiy  like  it. — — Piha^ !  ohe  mhH  ib 
t  tliti  ptltting  oneself  in  the  po%^  Crf 
be  sure, —  ^     > 

^    ii^.Din.  Cbaftidlon!  tvhkti  tiit* inhere !^  *    ^ 

7nma.  Hey  day !  what  is  the  matlei*  I  itfb  JM  itm 
J,  hi^dcsir?  *  .  •    ;    l,,, 

//,  Y^ ;  at  the  ^\\oU  raci  of  ^omMkML    ^M I 
pbtti(jOat! 
L(t^^  Emma.  Ifthkt  b  the^  object  of  yo^i-  dis^  Ittd^ 
you  will  do  ttie  whole  ^ate  of  wottiahklnd  th^  Ji^tibe  to  cbifesi 
Jt  jjcTer  of5pdcd  Je^  in  tbit  s^^elk  thatt  ^\  tli^  i>HiWHt  j^itiML 
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5<n?.  fpi^  Pf^^T  PP^s  pot  ,v^.t.  L Wf • 

jnu^^e  Jthe^beat  j^f  it^  it  is  ^u^  ,yp  f^^kyw;^  ji^V^^*^,^  j^9)?p  4^ 
^\(%<j[  911  sp  J9Pg  ^  jpiirney  90  ^ne^/BCtjedljr,  ,l(v|fere  |ln|pTp  ajije 

^'  4^  i^^^W  i?'c^ocjt;  iV  %  Q"'SW  )?yV-"    Poor  jEip^jf  J-T^^oy 
^ovely  ^(jl  upc9i^OTi^  p^  ^09^ !— I  ,wop4er  w^ietfeer  a^e  iiv;Qjy^d 
Jj^P  %9rj^y  if  jfihe  jjcn^^— psh^w !  hpw 
/:c|i](ifortal^^e  id^a  ^9  ^obl^ude  itj^elf  8<j 

*  §!^^/Jf^^9^^^h  9^  I  ^h.?U  forget  ,ijl 
^ifd  ^e^in  to  play  t;Ue  ^i^elipg  fooJ,  ^ 
thiu^  jQ  life. — Send  La  Roux  to  mj 

[Exii. 
Lady  JEmma.  t  am  mistaken  if  my  spouse  did  not  find  some- 
thing peculiarTy  interesting  in  AJKe  Iftst  piofe  f\^  req^ived.     li 
aeeme^  tp  cbf^e  f^way  ev^  c\the 
lipd^rjp  Ij^  ]^8  Bppr  de«ei;ie^  pre< 
jl^i^,  9jr  a  .wife  vJbo  ha^  ouUiv^d  Ui 
.^v^P;  jmy  ,d^,  you  ^^y^  .drpppe 
^y^  it  is  ^  ^s^te.     Wb^t  do  1  see- 
Jm^^/^^ffP9i  Sir,iyiavc  pp  jmoi 
/by^iputy  ;  p\X  if  you  will  I;>e  ,^0  ca 
Suppose  I  profit  by  the  hint,  ho^e^ 
/V;<^;  "4^i^er^^  iudiscretioflp,  wi 
sicliuaSii(ed,'perhap9  jpy  wjUbesj^i 
j5»^4h^.cwi%ia|i(Mi,«)f  a  qr^i^ne^  ai 
dressed  to  you  as  the  venicle  of  an 
^psdfig  ^k])ej¥^L  ^ '  1 ,1)aye  vowed  ji^\ 
^W  .^,-^¥/W^9n  CftMr^p  to  r^ 
%Hli^Pfl  ^ja^lf  K90W  all.     He^  ahal 
^yoU^  bis  (fortuoey  his  honor  shall 
.n'^qep^nifs'' on  liia -  weak,  impru^c 

IfTo&i^VrulIy  »I(er^^^  ^Hpon  ifay  k 
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iPX.9Wi).cpae  wkb  Sir  Hanry.  Supp#Wj  lr4opM  f^JHolj^ittiB 
magiiaDimou9  example ;  where  should  t  gain  any  cr^t  by  it  ? — 
from  my  husband  i  No :  be  would  call.m^  a  .{jpth,  indubitlblj. 
-r-f  rom  the  world,  then  ?  O  yes  ;  from  the  woiid  I  fbould  j^ 
ceive  an  ample  recompense  for  such  a  superlative  exerti<>a  of 
'fidelity  and  prudence :  that  is  to  say,  it  would  coivsign  me  to 

solitude  and  contempt. Now  for  a  visit  to  my  little  phamp- 

inenon  of  a  country  cousin,  who  has  been  married  above  tweli^e 
months  without  having  once  set  eyes  upon  her  tmsbandsioc^ 
she  drove  him  froni  the  church  door  at  the  peril  of  a  broken 
pate.  I  must  take  the  little  monster  in  hand:  I  shall  soon  t^cji 
jher  to  walk  upright  and  make  her  oue  of  us.  Perhaps  Sir 
Harry  will  be  there,  and  I  may  talk  him  into  reason  wiUiout  th^ 
help  of  thb  odious  assignation.  I  hate  assignations :  yet  tfiej 
are  the  commonest  things  in  life  :  every  body  makes  assigiiatkw* 

SCENE  IT,    J  Room  at  Lady  Deborah'^.     ^  '''; 

Enter  Julia,  followed  by  NunsE  and  Da\t.   - 

Jul.  I  won't  be  tutor'd  as  I  was  in  the  country,  I  can  t^ 
jou — "  Madam  Julia,  hold  up  your  head.**— Aud  Davy  shai^^t 
call  after  me  as  I  step  into  the  coach,  '^  Take  up  your  frock. 
Missy ;  the  cpmer  of  your  sash  will  be  in  the  kennel."  Dcm'f 
think  I  have  brought  you  here  to  disgrace  me  in  the  great  worl4- 

Nurse.  Disgrace  you! — Lord  help  me!  am  not  I  always 
speaking  a  good  word  for  you  i 

,  Davj/.  And  for  my  part,  no  longer  since  than  yeateniU^,  whe|i 
the  great  libraries  dined  with  her  Ladyship—  . 

Julia.  Libraries! — ^literati,  dunce  :  you  are  a  pretty  gentle- 
man to  teach  a  young  lady  manners. 

Davy.  Litter — litter  of  eighty  i — No  no,  not  so  many  nf 
|hat,  though  there  was  a  fine  clu«.ch  of  them,  to  beture:  bit 
that  makes  no  odds — When  I  had  the  misfortune  to  turn  ovqr. 
the  salt,  (an  accident  may  happen  to  the  b&$t  of  us)  and  youj^^rew 
a  handful  of  it  in  mj  face,  grippeniug  your  fist  for  all  the  woiil 
Kle  Madona  t^e  great  boxer,  did  not  I  turn  r9uud  to  that  fierce 
looking  gcfUlemap  with  the  black  whiskers  that  sat  on  your  ri|^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


%urf/iHl  tiiftlkf  iSM  h  was  all  ^^ort,  afid  diat  yod  W^M  tifr 
teddef4d«r(M  iW'a  «tkMle-4ove  f 

JitUa.  Ami  it  I  htd  tdld  sitcb  n  great  big  abominabk  fib*-I 
Wotade^r  lohv  you  can,  fer  riuune,«— 

Davy.  And  did  not  I — 

JtUia.  Yes,  1  know  what  jou  did ;  you  persuaded  my  ugly^ 
ydlow,  scarecrow  of  a  husbluid  to  believe  I  was  as  gentle  as  a 
')fH  laiAb :  and  momov^r,  which  I  sbdl  never  forgive  if  1  live  t6 
"ttie  age  of  MeAusalah ;  you  told  him  I  had  taken  a  monstrous 
Uting  for  him,  only  that  I  was  dashed  and  afraid  to  speak  my 
mind. 

Dmfy.  Aye,  sure  enough ;  and  I  doubt,  there  is  anotfaelr 
|>erBon  in  the  world  Mrho  will  never  forgive  me,  tiU  a  few  more 
grinders  start  up  in  his  bead  in  the  phice  of  those  yon  knocke4 
d6im  bis  throat  before  the  clerk  had  tipie  to  say  amen,  or  the 
pariQtt  to  shut  his  book  in  amazement..  r 

Julia.  Don't  think  to  make  the  people  here  believe  thil 
black's  white !  here  you  must  keep  your  distance ! — I  shall  fol- 
low nobody's  will  but  my  own. 

Nurse^  Well  but,  sweet  Madam  Julia;  you  will  have  the 
irace  to  consider,  now  and  then,  that  you  are  a  married  lady. 
Your  good  cousin  Lady  Emma  Danvers  will  be  here  to-day, 
and  if  you  follow  her  prudent  example » yon  cannot  fieul  of  be* 
laving  pretty  and  matronly.  Lord,  lord!  if  I  should  Jive  to  set 
you  forget  yoursdf,  and  fall  in  love  with  some  whipper-snapper 
young  fellow! — 

Julia.  And  I  dare  say  I  shall,  the  very  first  whipper-snapper 
young  fdlow  I  see,  for  the  sake  of  what  1  have  doated  on  ever 
aince  I  was  bom;  and  that  is  a  little  dear  sweet  contradiction. 
Kursey,  did  you  see  the  fine  dancing-nnster  who  called  to  give 
me  a  lesson  yesterday  ? — He  was  so  smart,  so  flashy,  and  smelt 
so  sweet !  you  might  have  taken  the  room  for  a  perfumer's  shop. 
'You  h^d  not  talked  to  me  so  much  then  about  fallii^  in  love-^ 
but  if  hb  c6mles  again  to-morrow,  and  looks  as  handsome— 
"  ^  Jfurse.  O  dear,  Q  dear !  You  won't  bring  disgrace  upon  me 
in  my  old  age'—  ^  *  . 

JuRa.  Whatcttts  and  Capers  he  taught  me!  (danttn.)  Stand 
70U  there,  Nursey,  and  Davy,  tticrc;  and  111  showybtt  how  to 
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tai  they  are  out  ofbnaib^  ske  sMp^^^mdthg^JbOm  heit^}   : 

Davy.  Tbeie'«  m  |)fetlf  iMiple  4]f -•^  MMoir  alMv^t  lHNd?» 

months  married!  {Biiniwt 


SCBNB  fll^  / 

hkUT  Bbbokak  )>Offf/g  orer  a  jntir  ofglcibes, ^ritk bo^,  m4 
'  tfarkna  mathematical  apparatus^-^Jffet  Or  sksft  pome  # 
*  fiSKVANT  ^fiftfrs. 

Lady  D.  What  is  your  business^  pray  i  I  thought  you  hmw 
tf»ttbd  portion  t>f  my  time  devoted  to  privacy  and  mtrileetaal 
frsftifictttion  was  to  he  held  mered^  awl  not  to  Mbtoheaoi 
Vipon  for  every  insignificant  st^bject. 

^  Sere.  Ybb,  please  your  Ladyship :  but  {  did  not  kno^  Aat 
yon  called  Count  Mindibus  Mystrenrius  Muffeudoif  in  ta^ 
i^dificant  sutgeet. 

-  IfCMfy  D.  Ins^nfficant  fellow!  Count  Mhnbihts  Myslm^ 
iensis  MuiFendorf  is  a  profound  mathematician «.  he  is  a  pMlosoi 
{)her  bf  the  pygmdion  school ;  understands  mdre  georgics  than 
£tteas  ^  andy  over  and  above  all,  he  has  ihe  honor  of  1>eing  My 
confidentifd  friend.  With  me,  Count  Muflfendorf  is  an  e«eep« 
tioli  |6  M  restriction :  go  and  tell  him  so. 
'  8erv.  I  ax  pardons  -I  doubt  I  shall  nev^  renlember  half  4hat 
message :  but  I  'can  teli  him/  once  7or  *a)1/he  is  an  ibdioled  «» 
pected  parson,  and  may  go  away.  '  *        ^'\ 

Ladyiy.  Go  away !'  yi\mt^  fm^  \t  ia  n]k)ti  4erimtng  to 
liave  ignorance  for  an  interpret^^  'Conduct  him  bere^'luataaliji, 
with  the  most  obsequious  civiKty^  and  let  it  bcn«ntif»8lood^b«t 
f  aisr«lways  afhome  to  ttid  Sstdl^ncy^      ^ 

Sero.  Pear,  dear ;  how  a  man  may  be  puzded  wilblheMilnMl 
words !  I  wish  my  Lady  Would  give  Ver  orders  in  her  own  mother 
tongue,    (fpm'y  flitrf*rcetim^tirfr*ftni  HA^wrnfls  tke  CouktO 

Sir  H.  Imn*  suprmely  hbppy  in  ■findiaig'  'y^ur  Ladyship  dt 
leisure ;  fdi^^I  have  «dHertM  ^udb  an  tPK^cttaaWimal  ■  a  feast  ta 
satisfy  the  crav(i«g»  of  a'l^lupluaryt '»        •       f  '-^ 

Lady  D.  rYpH,are,ann^st  indefistjgable  wfup^.    ,  ..^ 

SirH.  This,  is  a  Chaldean  inacriptiony  supposed  totetrieeii 
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Jishiiiftfeirtuigto:  OMpipluk exMuoe Ijbe  characters;  ijben^ia 
w$  deasptiiNi  w:  ikm^  rir^faol  to  ikcem  a  JUj  of  your  acknce, 
mmtui  ittonpl  Jto  open  to  ponvicti^n. 

LadyD.  Dear  Sir;  bow  you  over-^ate  n^  ^faot  geniut !  t 
am,  indeed,  an  asnduous  laborer  in  the  vineyard  of  inowle^ge; 
bat  not  ^knoir  dMifea^  Ui«i«^6«» 

iStr  H.  Not  to  know  the  dead  languages  is  to  be  imfortyuwtq^ 
igdeed :  litreiB  aBkiitfiiice.:-*4lMS  beauilaful  Hebrew  manu^iiip^ 
the  spirit  of  which  is  not  itQ  be  Iraaurfiised  into  aiodeco  f  ibbenslv 
mist  be  inevitably  loitlo  you  feu*  ever.  Jt  is  an  oration  4e- 
.^ivered  in  the  Jewish  aaiAedidm,  in  Ihe^ays  of  King  Solomon. 

Ladif  i>.  O  that!  conidMtorn  to  ibe  days  of  childhood  again, 
that  I  might  learn  to  speak  angr  thing  but  modem  gibberish.  j 
>  Sir  H.  f  aside)  Humph^— T2ie  accomplishnent  .of  that  wish 
wimy*m>ti»  iieiy  distan|t.  {acoMdcsatioii  of  this  calamity  undes 
«v4idi  yeu  labor,  suppose  we  pass  on  .to  scunethiogl^ssabstruas^ 
and  possibly  more  interesting. — ^This  is  the  work  of  a  pardeidar 
ArieiMl  wfao,^Qgh  k  snayjKA  Jbecome  me  to  say  it,  is  a  man  of 
kiters.  Itis  ajpathedc  address  to  aibehnred  mistress;  in  the 
lyric  style ;  a  style  much  in  vogue  amongst  ihe  ancients :  and  1 
flatter  myself  Uiis  little  genuine  ^fusion  will  be  Iboad  no  less 
adapted  than  any  of  its  predecessors  to  4he  taste  of  the  ancijsnts* 

Lady  D.  I  doubt  it  .not,  if  they  coidd  have  the  fetioky  to 
look  back  from  th^ir  Mos^joes,  their  Caravanaera's  and  their 
Mossylums. 

*  Sir  H.  Iftil  «uits  your  Ladydi^*«'taste  it  will  answer  its  pur- 
pbae :  sludl  I  ftve  k  you,  aided  by  .the  litdc  Jvocal  decoraUona 
mMt^Mdk  i  sm  ^able  to.supply  it  i  or-^ 

Lady  D.  By  all  means :  I  expire  at  the  melliittoos  cadencei 
«f /our  voice. 

Sir  Harry  sings. 
Wban  foor  fitrephon's  from  Cbloe  Away, 
*  '    Twere as  wcU  for  the  swam te)be  dead;  i 
i  ^Hawthegnwis  and  he  sighs  j%bt  and  day, 

When  away  from  im  Jbeautifid-aMid* 

Those  lipes  are  niitd^cieAt  in  pathos,  I  presumd  ?  * 
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^'  haiy  D.  Pecnliarfy  rich  in  pathios-and  BubHfilitjr  i^f  Aotig^« 
May  I  riot  ask  the  haine  bf  (he  elegant  poet?   "  ^ 

•  Sir  11.  Of  the  p<fetrO  d^r— why,  no  MtAitii;  fer  iMT 
present  you  must  excuse  mte — it  Is  a  profound  BecitttbiHl 
Vill  proceed  ;  and  I  think,  you  will  own  diat  his  fireVas  notex- 
tausted  itselfin  its  dwti  Maze.     '  * 

Lady  D.  What  a  poetical  idea! — Pray,  go  oo/Sir^  I  am^ 
impatience. 

*  Sir  IL  sings.  Sure  no  words  ipan  his  anguish  impatt, 
'( Speaks)  Still  speaking  of  Strepbon,  you  know. 

* '  r^"g^)   ■         ^'»  ^^>^  8*"®*^  *^  ^^  •"'*g  ^^^  5^^> 
But  his  pasMon  lies  hid  in  his  heart,  ' 

Lock*d  up  safe  for  bb  beautiful  maidv 
(Speaks)  That,  1  will  rentnre  to  say,  is  a  fine  image. 
Xot/y  D.  Superiatiteiy  fine,  indeed.  « 

Sir  H.  But  the  chef-d'ceufre  lies  in  dte  last  stanza  :  it  10  aa 
admitted  fact,  that  wit  and  beauty  are  seldom  united  in  the  sona 
person. 

Lady  D.  Very  rarely,  indeed  :  but  that  there  are  instances*-* 
Sir  ff.  Ob;  that  there  is  an  instance  to  the  contrary, -i aoi 
but  too  sensible  of  at  this  moment. 
Lady  D.  O  dear  Sir ! 

Sir  H.  You  will  allaw,  I  think,  ibat  the  author  has  ei^pmsied 
his  meaning,  not -unhappily,  in  four  Ifaies.    (sings)    ' 
So  fair  that  you*d  doubt  her  being  wise. 

Both  her  cheeks  are  so  white  and  so  red. 
Yet  hei-  words  wkh  such  wisdom  surprise,  ' 
You'd  scarcethink  her  a  beautiful  maki 
Lady  D.  What  Imesf^I  sltall  die  if  ydd  ooaeeaA  frem  IM 
Ae  sublime  bard: 

Sir  H,  Are  you  redfy  pleasedwith  the  poetry  ? 
LadyB.  EttrjiJ>tAred! 

Sir  if.  l^iea^c^tddi&fbsft  i3A^  trtAh,  tbCi'^aiitbcM*  Ms  Ae  faMor' 
of  being  the  most  devoted  of  your  slave«. — -r-I  am  Sti^ef]p%oUO   *^ 

'Lad^'^U^  fliM  ^^(A^^Akmt.i»M«udi^rfi%^ 
fbwlh}irf'ahy:»\«l4fei^i-*^T^ft^^^  faii*  dne;the 

bewafiri  ham;'  jpfe>,^Sfr,-if»tlWt  is  iWt  Hfewisc  a  >#Alound 
secret,  wk6^¥'dilfj«i?  i  -^--'''>''  *■  >  ,-  -  ''  ^  '-'^      *     -.    '  '      :      ^ 
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<S»r  if.vWJiQ4»'CW*e  I— Cwi  you  ask  wch  a  queatita!— Ca» 
^ou  suppose  there  are  two  Chloe'3  iti  the  world?  Is  there • 
^90194  be^ictes  ^oQiself  \rbo  could  bafe  sat  for  such^a  picture? 

^ekf.J).  M^!.  O  fie!  ^possible;!  A  poor  unlearned 
creature,  ignoi^nt  even  of  the  dead  languages. 

Sir  H.  By  all  the  inhabitants  of  PamasSM^,  Apolb,  P^asu% 
Ufvi  the  nine  muses,  I  swear-^  ^sees  Julia,  who  runs  in)  that 
you  have  lost  your  snuff-box. 

Julia.  Aunt,  speak  to  Nuise  and  Davy ;  they  won't  let  mm 
^lone. 

SirH.  Where  the  devil  can  it  have  rolled  f  pray,  jouv 
lady,  did  you  meet  it  ? 

Julia.  Aileetwhoin? 

Sir  H.  It  is  the  oddest  thing  in  life.  I  thought-yonr  Lady* 
ship  had  lost  your  snuff-box :  I  did,  upon  my  soul— ^Exquisile 
Strasburgh !  (takes  a  box  from  the  table,  opens  it,  takes  sntff 
himself,  and  then  presents  it  to  Julia. J  Nothing  is  so  purx^fing 
to  the  brain.  Do  you  ever  indulge  yourself  with  a  pinch,  young 
lady? 

Jnlia.  Only  now  and  then,  ai  a  pinch  as  you  do^  by  way  of 
tfirowing  dust  into  die  eyes  of  other  people,  (flirts  some  into  JU| 
eyes.) 

Sir  U.  (smeung)  A  direwd  little  devil-— I  d^d  not  know  that 
jour  Ladyship  had  a  sister^ — A  most  striking  likeness,  positively, 

Julia.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  compliment,  truly* 

Lady  D.  Your  Excellency  has  fallen  into  an  err<^ ;  but  it  is 
a  very  pardonable  one.    That  poung  lady  is  not  mj  ais^ ;  onlj 
a  near  relation ;  a^— a  sort  of  a— >that  is  to  say^  she  is-my  nieee. 
.  Sir  JEf«  Youjr  niece  !-^Howcan  it  be  possible  ? 

Julia.  What,  that  my  aunt  Deborah  is  my  aunt?  Why  migr 
not  1  have  an  aimt.as  well  as  ojtber  peoplf .'  Siye  was  ,mj 
mother's  own  sister;  only  bom  seven  years  before  her:  the  is 
foat^'Sister  to  old*  Nucs^,  tpf^  so.I  Jcm^w  her  age  as  well  a»  I 
"do  my  own.       ,  ...'.,...      i-- 

Lady  D.  Don't gijvf  j^ur  toxfgfju^  a.]i^c^  t^^fur  nam  diaa 
ia  necessary,  cbiU) :  ypnr  aifuatioaj^ifmai^ls  a  dfl^nim  tbat<^ 

Sir  H.  (aside)  Situation  J — O  shjeis^eir.a  poftfact  of  mar* 
riage,  I  suppose  :  this  is  the  great  heiress  I  have  hfard,C|f« 
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.S^.  There  U  ^  lev^wd  g^ftepiw  jb^t^w^  j^f t  aipTf^  /rpii^ 
Vpyond  sie* :  t^  hring§  l#tter3  9f  ^cpo;aungj^^n^  f^i^  V^fl*?  f 
liUl^  private  ori^insmce. 

tdtdy  D.  A  private  aii4Jij^iK:e !  w\^t,  iff  tUbp  p^jc^jfsipn  peo  of 
fiOe  particular  frieijd — ^J  ipu^  R^tj^q?  fffr  f  jingle  e^ce|>lioik 
Tbe  conver^UQJii  f>{  a  mo^i  of  real  itean^iiig  mffifp  to  youf  j^f- 
cellencyi  be  a  refiaed  gratification. 

Sir  H*  Wfaj  99  to  that  matter^  ^a^^m,  I  csm't^^  I  j>^gu- 
Urly  covet  the  conversation  of  modern  men  of  learning,  ^q 
fXkfij  wlioae  rwhol^  atte^^tiqp  )§  devo^^  ftp  the  plane^ry  ^yMem, 
and  the  ancients^  I  confess,  a  modem  v^^p.  pf  I^^i\g  is  sf 
more  than  the — pshaw— than  the—  • 

l^ady  D.  y^k^Xj  4ear  $ir  i  llbere  ^  1(9  ^luch  ei^ificj^t^D^  sd 
HUHqh  philosophy  in  youf  concVisiojos* 

Sir  H.  Tbe^,  Madf^p^  to  ^^^  a  piodecn  o^n  i>{  ^fi^rpiiig  ji 
jno  more— no  moire  tbfinr-ipsha,w—  .^hftftr+am— A  JHQJ^de^  i^jMtt 
of  lef^WQg  is  XKQ  W<U:e  to  ipe,  as  I  9^  ^^,  tjian  rha|r  ip  ftf 
vind :  or ^  without  more  circumlocution,  a  mere  nothing  at  fiL 

Jjidy  £).  Tim  I  w»t  pr^Re^ut  myf^  to  tbe  ^ti^i^ 'all 
jdoue^  ^  ' 

Sir  H.  Meanwhile,  I  will  devote  some  of  my  leisure  mo-- 
maoU  to  tfclP  siervice-of  thjw  y^^^g hif?  \     ,  ^ 

Lad^  D.  Qm  you  be  so  ams^lei 
,     JSir  If.  It  is  tjE^wative  ■     \\ 

"  To  pour  iostnwtiwiq  the  tender  jwipd, 
Aid  teaph  tbp  y^uf  id^a  how  tg  shoojt.^        '      . 

L^^  Dy  I  bojpe  y.9u  ^re  3ei^iWe,.JuUf  j^^^i^v^iji^^ 
of^Dg  allied  to. nwom^  of. lit^rntvre.  .      1    \     * 

Sir  H.  I  wiU conx^yimyjew^ns  i^jtbemw  f^i;it^  »^^r- 
fQ^w^jp^per^^y^u  n^y  d^pd 
^dif^^hi^^  And  nqy 

Me  begin  wilh  a  I^j$;tu^eiU,pa|ijii^i 
^irift((^-  %^y^u,j^hpMl^j^,ri 
%#JHiir^of;M8.  ^,^.  ^,  ...^^^  ^ 

JuMa,  No.  .   j 

Sir.jET.  What  is  your  objection 
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J^t^a.  Ilbkig  bMef.  kble  f o  dkeiet  Aedr  nyfedf.  I  ««i  jml  to 
be  taken  in  by  a  wig  and  a  pair  of  spectacles.  Ill  koM  * 
4f^et  i  ikvi  ¥ioSi6A  mbre  16  ii'fortdight  tinm  ytd  Uav^  in  yMir 
wUdteBfSfr.  f  Ittfc^BMMfthigtb  do  but  10  raid  and  scteiper 
iti^oui  thfc  fields. 

'  &if  H.  And  tbe  interesting  snbject  6f  i^oiar  Miifiea^  i  fa^ 
•lifiie— ^ 

Julia.  I  was  obliged  to  content  myself  with  what  the  bMl^ 
^oiisiited  dMtt  die  library  at  hoihe. 

Sir  tJ.  *rhe  consents  of  which  were— 

Jnlid.  Dnl^  history,  pbetry,  philosophy,  itj^thematici^y  mefeiw 
pnyiiw,  iriylhoiogy,  bidgraphy,  chrqildlcfgy,  astro^ioriiy,  gfco-» 
graphy,  geometry,  algebra,  divinity,  physic,  and  law. 

Sir  if.  Heavens !  and  had  yon  plitience  to  work  throogh  such 
i  nionntain  of  the  mouldering  inanufacture  of  deiid  m^'a 
brain§^ 

J)iiia.  Like  a  mole. 

ISir  it.  AtiA  through  ill  tatiguages? 

Julia.  Alhiodt.  I  ciin^t  say  1  made  much-  out  of  Hebrewv 
but  as  for  Latin  and  Greek,  thanks  to  our  good  old  soul  of  m 
Rector — ^he  wdtf  truly  a  mart  of  learmng,  und  codld  pass  tat  one 
WJthdtit  a  black  wig  and  spectacles. 

iSf}>  tf.  As  my  T^ig  and  spectacles  have  beetl  so  unibrtuttsl# 
as  to  excite  your  disgu^i — 

Julia.  Toil  Will  allow  me  to  puH  Aiein  ofll  j^Pklts  ikem  <]ff.) 
There's  an  experiment  in  natural  philosophy  for  you.  What  « 
different  object  it  has  made  of  the  man.  You  ire  welcome  Xm 
fftay  OS  long  as  vod  please,'  for  Hike  you  vastly,  ibde^  I  do.  * 

Sir  it.  Angelic  ci^eature !  Aiid  that  (hei^  is  hdtd^^  i6st  M 
tween  us~.  •  -      .       . 

Julia,  hha  familiarity,  if  you  pleasisl  1  ti6^%ci(ifkT  itOf 
thing  to  paw  n\e  but  a  puppy  of  my  own/ which  li  i  favbiikd.  '*  J 
^^  Sir  tt,  Tlicn  dius  lowly  at  your  feAl  sweiK  '     '' 

'  Julia.  Pshaw  f  get  u^  itm,  *abc(  Aon*l  t>e  perp^tuiay  tm^nf 
a  fool  oif  yourself.  1  hkye  no  atiuff-botes  to  ^fahibl^  afterl 
JpesideSyif  youexpect'fo  mafryme,  youllbd  tli^ppdtthed, f#^ 
4  have  the  imsfortuiieto  be  iharried  already* 

SirB.  Marriedalhady!  '-"  *  '      •  ^V* 
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I  JmUm.  Aodj^l  Smr,  there iVfSl be  na^poMibditj  0f  9^f^  a 

Sir  H.  A  dmliih  iMicille  hiiit  ifuth..  No  po^vbilU^^  >«0 
Mgdl  XMvoocestare  liule  iefstcon^piaii  .th^nykbci  maitii^.cere-, 
moDj  itself*  I  am  only  apprdientbe  the  iwquewj.oC  tb^. 
muty  in  tine  render  .themuiifiiUiiooabie^  bat^  for.lfae  fiTelent, 
nothing  can  be  more  toniah;  and  jdu  inay  eommaod.  bv.#§^ 

JW/m.  Indeed  i  Then,  in  the  first  place>  I  must  trouble^jon 
mtk  my  thanks  far  them.  >  (Strikes  iifn.)  .  li^  .isi  my  ^  tvi^  t<>*pay 
my  debts  before  they  are  due.  -  Now  dare,  to  insult  me  Againy 
and^if  I  don't  set  old  Tomer  at  yonr  heels,  may  I  be  married  aH 
the  days  of  my  life.  '  . ,    . 

r    '«     [4Sfitfr  a  SsftvAKT,  conducting  Lady  EMUit.}     u. . 
'  iSerr*  Lady  En»ma  Danvers,  ,  [j£nl. 

Julia,  (miming  and  embfating  ker*)  What,  my  dear  ooittio, 
I^dy  Emma  Danrers ;  I  am  so  glad  you  are  cc^ne ;  ^  I  «have  been 
expecting  you  in  such  a  terror.  Da  you  kiiow,  I  had  taiaen^^ 
n  hatred  to  you ;  such  a  dread,  that  I  was.  ready  to^txwhi^Jf^ 
Ititfeotadof  yqurname. 

Litdj^  Em.  You  have  a  peculiar  method  ^  of  expressiiig  your 
•entiments,  my  dear.  Are  your  words  and  actions  alwi^fli  so 
haf>pi)y  in  unison  with  each  cfiberf  Have  the  goodoeoatn  in- 
form me  iprfaat  has  been  the  origin  of  your  alavm  i 

Juliotf 'Tiiey  told  me  ^'ou  vrexe  so  <$serset,'SO  prudent,  and  so 
good.;  ^vhe^  all  the  while^  Lord  help  me !  you  look  very  kMid*. 
iOme>  t<i^-be  rave,  beit  not  a  bit  better  than  other' people^ .     i. 

hady  Emi  Ha^!  ha!  ha!     Never  fear,  cliild,- 'you  tanjUite 

ncMongM-us  on -very  easy  lermfi  iC  you  are  •only  afinttd:<of ^.'people 

'  nvfid  are  to<y  goc»d«    Sit  HMry ! '  EstMsevie;  mydenr.Enii^^  I 

^^ttnof^se^yoUrCitt  tbift  ftioidenVJipoii  nqrhontnrt'  iHa^.y<9i 

got  the  tooth-ache  i 

JMf^  (pias  <d$iki$^n*i  -'^ 
-tf  «^^.>Thto,  cotesitti  is^C 
fendorf.  Perhaps  yoli  |M)r 
>|te<M^«^.^  I'liere^he^iti  dt  y 
fcidy's^seicffe*^  fhfifib  ^^lixtceii  J| 
hour  since  I  discovered  him 
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«a}i;  Md  iljmmhis'lfaiplmAkffpm^bU^  ihffbmdxtM^ pan 
of  a  seoood  sooner,  ybu.  would  bave  found  hiw.aciiug  lba;0an» 
ftM^aovevi^^HthefiMi'of.giqur.buvifafeicvvi^.^.    ^ 

•e  »i|it  of  $0  «(W^  w^fcdwwr  f 

/t»/t|(.  No;  I  gftvft  |umi%.pfit  ODithe  ebeekv  Iqr  way  lof  «»i| 
coarggemeat;  Shojvld  it  iiaKefloo$c«eda  iMtk  or  tmo^  ,it  dwft. 
l^e  beipjed. ,  M;  band  has  a  tiipk  of  Uf^tiiig:  ^^aidlj  on  Qeo»^ 
ftiOD*  ;....'»  •  ,  , 

yott  have  made,  roy  dear  baronet.  . ., ,  ,.  :  .  ^  .  *  d-  - 
rt '  fitriiTw  (4qHir$)  An  iofeii^  liltIe>aai^eJl  UpoQ^iny  bwiI^  I 
IJon't  remember  having  seen  so.  extraordinary,  «.lMped  ia  ihe.aaL' 
final  crea4ain<  Wjsi)&  eife^twiedifttoji.pttitiiie,  de^  not  your 
ladyship  think  she  would  graze  ?  But  you'll  bring  her  out.^ 
Xbepe  is  a  vUe  laidr of  novelty,  iind^ll  do* t<Kfabe  .tft . 

LaJy  Em,^  (tifmrt^ )(«.  Stir  H.)  1  iiM  isid)ii^it  b^^.  joa  xtafi 
depend  on  it.  3ut^  Sii:  iiacry,  could  -not  we  talk  over  .t»at 
foebrti  pbaro  business  fHQf^ffCi  Mrell;aa  in  Ibe  even^^. 

Sir  H.  There  is  no  occasion  to  talt^  abputit  st  >aUi, nalesHJi 
is  perfectly  agreeable  to  your  ladysbip*  I  am  jio  >unba(ip4y. 
bIirfded%faflaion  to  my  own  interest,  or  tfa^rnHuiey  wonUL^be 
devilish  c^ov^ient.  Had  a  cmmd  UV  run .  my«el&  3«t.  jioaa 
know  your  poniei^  am  its  dev^ied  v^mr-F^^r  dewtiJ 
«an!tetfe»  f^^V^  a  wisb'W.b(eai^-my  chftina*    A4ieiv  *  viSon'U 

-iici  wodid suffer  an  e^^eculioQ^  I  iim  »Mfe,  stf I>^  4mft  i^aj^^jjlpott 
^ii)e  ^monMntaoy  ooncesn^  SOi  ^wiy  /i^^  liMle .Cois^  ti^ JmwvI 
.  people  baseiieea  isMfwtelwine  m^  «»t  qiAii^  you  beliov^  I^ima 
food^  and  fonMJ>  .anA  difflgiyaablo.  »s  jpy  glfia^yaiidffl»>bftw  I 
suppose.  ',.,'..■  >,.;  •.,.. 

\  J]u/iii«/\^s;  Im^  wM.fbty  »9st  4offfnMled  one  abMt»i  war 
graur  otfaooditiary  hMeAot  iNMii:>busbAiN^  im^m^  limm  '^ 
misfiuiEtuBatafaai»Buine^otiA«Mikhah[^k4./  r  ..i  i  .  .  bi.^rV 
;,  X^  Em»  *Iacaee.. ipyf4HMbaiid>l  sboftkingA.,  iQne.49figi|l)  4^ 
.gite  aiQF.  ^ing  kftil  Ibal— Xbat.iMeallyitQo^itoiivuf^f^i^git- 
'Xiaiilof'jjGisliioBvu)  ui  jn-l  ^jmiL  n  uh*i  b  .'j/.  .^i.,  1  ij:>juii-ujcw1« 
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jnr  rrrt  t  firr  nrnni'l  r  f^iiff  yurrtl^Ht  Wif  Hrf  a  ft%|i1fiiT 
croM  step-motber  to  liniMftyhtti  m  indidg^iM  fiHitf  iMbr  fti^iU^ 
ttert  a«  be  no  daiig^<><'  y»irf>liMil^'j(iil»iil^^  il    ^  .c"^    1 

Lady  Em.  Why  do^  my  dear,  I  AhoulA  bd  i€rf  Mlty^AhkiM 
Mt*  Bafttert,  I  coMiiii    ittdeidvvMibliit  itt"Wi|  hijiiil  I 
Aitik  I  sbould  liM  bim  ai  #ell,  or  periMtptfbMMr  tMI  imfitf|fce# 
MMtts  but  Adlt^a^tllirttf  Mlan^wNlftirib^^ 
engrbMessolitdeof  iiiyriHNigliti«rco#i«iii|iaaB,        ;  i  i^4  r* 

J«^.  }  wcmrftr  yon  «e  o^t  aAemed  iof  ^eg-ii  Jifcwi^t 
like  you  the  better  for  it,  I  c«i  idlyoii.  « 

Lmfy  Mm.  {MskkJ  JfikM  tk  mmmli  U^^Wwm$mnM 
ploataiH  10  uhm$  hit.  You  wHl  ki  m%^A0y<miwA  ite  to  ibe 
luw^uflirte,  awl  mo  or^lhiM  olliii^  fteea  tiM  (ikatt^ii 
Mpomt  .  7 

Jm/ui.WMi»U  my  boMt.  I'lii  «ttri»  1  aball  Mho  t  auiigtt^- 
nrie,  there  muslbe  io  nraeb  ^totad  humo^  acta  nma^ueni<d> .. 

JUihf  £m«  Dott't  flitter  yOmo^  too  W(^ly«  1 

JuA'a.  Sk  Harry  wil  be  there,  ib  bk  wig  Bsd'iftt$Hl9$,  1 
lopfMMi';  and  IdateaayhoeriMupoftffigrftMt^toaboiilMbia 
ttMMMH>eradc  dree*, atid  ditert  the  oldlad^* 

LMAf  Em.  iMi  I  ebiia,  bow  slratigfe  bn  yoor  Mate.  l4o^ 
10  let  yon  intoaaeeret,  it  wad  etitirely  a  cbntrif ailco  4f  ^fHy  ^ 
Yeu  nrnat  hnow,  Sb*  tiarry  ia  nn  admirer  of  nane^iadM 
fo  he  ratber  in  favor  M  presetit*  Kow,  thongb  Dnmaia  ia  rtmA. 
looMrionaUe  to  be  jealoua,  or  to  mind  tbii^  eorf  of  tbJQib  f^ 
bocatnnotfce  alwaya-  vitfting  me  01  hoile;  oi^I  faenlMONk^Mt 
totnkoadMUlagoof  my  annt'a  liieniiy  nnwniij  ottd^  as  bif ftljjiii 
ajwaya  ft^  of  crotobeto  ami  otHMindrmnaj  endnailMMieMftfOiy 
yriobofbeming^  it libidi nanMi^  an  aypw Wiity if  *iMfiM 
nliitio imrmlosa chi^cbat, which othcawiiii »    . 

Julia.  Perfaelly  barmkta,  I  daie  aqiu  Sjr  Hm7  «bK.«l# 
AmtdjPforets  wene  almost  as  cooMnon  as  the  marriage  oeMMony. 
Do  yon  believe  bim,  coosin  ? 

La^  Em.  They  are^boarinabty  oo«c«hon,  there's  no  6mj^ 
iL  Fioedom  of  manoaim  i»  nndoubtedly  aenctiooed  to  a  pro- 
poiterona  degree ;  bnt  one  must  be  like  other  people. 

Jnjjn.  Whyso?    Xfyou  are  afool^  is  itnecesMTf  ibriM^ 
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be  <melikewue?  I^faith  you'll  not  find  me  so  accommodating. 
1  ham  chained  fof  lAwl    I  woa't  go  to  tht  mMquerade. 

Uul^Mm.  Motfp  to  tbemawyifrad^  ? 

JwHa.  No..  ^  # 

Lady  Em  WmUbl^j  ftwrtaUc't  witi 

•  'iiiiiferi-No.^- J^  -  •  ^  .•  -i   ' 

*  IM^JiRt.  Ntato^LontQiiaftu^co*^ 

<  JLil|p»  Am  Aftmil litotydM I  iMfetakeo  to  pfociift  you  ^ 
tieketfor  ^mmtprntdm,  miA  thowwyMi  auc^  a  fceautJM  be- 
€Ofltii%-bafcit«         •      '     i  '        n     r   ■'         <-    ( 

Jti/ui.  Idon'tcare.  

Lady  Em.  WlMn  ^otokkijf  Uttk  wralab  you  araw 

•Mia.  Ami?  H«lka!ba!  i  dcMi't  care  for  that  ixN|clk 
-Lady  Em.  Biit  you  imUl  go  wkh  om.  to  ilie  avctioa,  i  hof^  ? 
The  carriage  waits« 

J^Ha.  Yen,  if  there  10  aqr  thing,  lo  be  bought  at  it  th»t  I 


Lady  ^m.  Any  body  else  would  have  ashed  who  were  to.  be 
seen  at  it.  But  to  take  yon  in  yolur  own  way^  every  thing  is  to 
Ibe  bought  at  it ;  j^nFelleryi  millinery,  India  goods^  mouki^ 
parrots,  squirrels,  and  lap-dogs. 

Julia.  O!  lit  go  by  all  means.  I  want  a  few  moiUKeg^AlMU?- 
fofs,  and  la|>-dDga. 

*  Latfy  Em.  Mercy!  child,  what  will  you  do  withwoh  amwrp 
of  creatures?  ,  ,  , 

Mia.  I  don't  know;  but  I  have  nonlarasfiag  eamfifwm, 
«EOflpt  poor  old  Nurse  and  Da^,  for  T  doa't  eareflm#\.abwt 
aunft  Deb.  80  net  being  Mbely  to  hmremiy  thing  halter,  I  will 
lay  out  a  lilde  mott^  on  tawauttonala. 

-  La^  Em*  WeU,  «•  that  yoai  coon  almq;^  it  '^mUSknm  ^ 
me  whether  your  uMNKlioB  be  men  ur  monkeys.  Poor  Iktk 
Julfai4  iMlMB't%^diaippomtod.ofnpa^J 
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SCENE  I.  A  Room atUerior  toon  V¥<gfMi'<'>¥)WFWt# 
exhibited',  people fiatt^pani.($.<^^         W^il^'lJ^fi^ 

Poler  Lam  EmtAt  kioiiWosSaIUauM»lNv^tf«M'«  im> 
and  followed  by  Juti A»  whd  Imi^aker  cje  fixod^vjllb  intiOMl 
<p  U|eda9r,«t«rhiob  sho^nltrod*]  A 

Sir  ffw  One  nmst  bare  &  knii^e,  or  flto^  ««  tBe  moif  %« 
ligMgpUtees.    Isiiot  jotirk^diipofflittopiBiotif  i 

Lady  Em.  Horrid  places  t  atidasfotwhatissotdliei^eM--' 

8ir  ffv'  B«l6w  the  nodce'of  a  tender  of  smiilf  wir^vflfAidj 
M  decorate  a  sbop^wihdow  in  a  country  mfltrket«>t^ice.       '  *  "   ^ 

£^£0^  J9nt.  Vet  there  is  a  cBvine  suit  of  pobt^-^  am-dyin^  to 
purchase  it-— but  I  am  so  poor,  you  know.  •    .  .    ^ 

SirH.  Never  deny  yourself  such  a  trifle.  Let  ine  hkvfe'die 
honor  of  being  your  banker  once  more.  It  will  make  Hftft 
^Hferen^.  ..«  .       .  -  v    ,     r        ,,\ 

LaAfSm.  That  is  monstrous  good<rf  you.  'One  lintttbli^ 
atek'  ttrings.  1/brd  \  what  if  becohie  df  toy  syhran  prot^g^e ! 
Indeed^  child,  if  you  are  so  indiscreet,  I  can't  answer  fbf  "^ut 
mlliy.  You  were  lookii^  for  a  parrot/I  'suppose ;  there  is  a 
▼ery  fine  oaem  die  next  room. 

-  JHMbl.  Nd;  1  way  looting  at  A  itty  fine!  mid.  ^There'tit  is, 
wtdi  a  Mack  patch  over  one  eye,  coming  in  at  the  OUtA^'docir.  ' 
'  LoifSm.  AVeryfine  man' with  due  ^eyel  '  D6  yon  mciition 
ibm,  as  a  mark  of  distinctkm  dr  attrectit^n,  my  MpI  ;»*.''  ' 
StrH:  if  the  youtig  lady  wMdh^ct  Im*  sttfpvfttfl^iqri'Ae 
will  probably  meet  with  loaiethhig  agfteabfe^'  W'  W  UM. 
^IWe is  a faiilMia  eo^setkm  of  wild  bdssts,'  AdiikAigs^'JIton 
4  «uriM8  hyena,  that  slie  would  find  very  dftl^blfii^l  dar^wy. 
W»j^go,Miii? 

^'  Jfdte.  MoifSk,  utaaiAiy  selves '(a  aiAoieni^  is^wffiisa 
dyeoa^  se  t*Rstay  wheiwl«m^if  ^pleaK.       ' 

•  «irH.ftfpcW;  Whatasarage! 
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JMm.  (to  Laitf  Ism.)  Have  patience^  dear  cousin^  and  who 
knows  but  the  gentleman  mav  overtake  us. 

I0ady  Em.  And  what  thm  Yod  -would  not  speak  to^  him,  I 
hope?  — *-• 

Jtdia.  No;  something  makes  me  afraid  of  speakins  to  him 
iiy!i«^bntlwis6>tfWWd;^"^  '^    -  ^^     '   ^        •  "^ 

'LaSy  Aft^  I"^)^  fo¥  striidgei'  yko%  xm  you  suspect  me  of 
such  an  indecorum  i  A  fellow  who  may  be  any  body.  Indeed 
fhMA  kk  vsturs  S  eoMkitt  lie  w  QOttakig  «^oi«  ihan'  a  poioir  dW 
bamdrtdlBcferr'-u  r.   v'^  6M«.iv  a  i-. -  ,  "i  ' 

Jiijui.  If  he  is  poor  in  the- wotkUy  gi^Btf  fot^tah/ht  must 
MMi]^^^1mi}  tiiiaApbler  en^owiKsiito  of  <h9i  soul^  ft%  liuiw 
him  giving  nQ0fi9(j(f^  a,  poar^wwDi#  ^^itli  tW^f^retijifldricj^Mm 
athecl^^re#plwilh}all4ie4i)^nditf  o^^iplillic^  ;)  t  v 
.  ,X9i|[^  JEm^  Lordi  how  monstrous  MJk^y^u  ale!  If, th^ poor 
won't  have  com{(assioo  on  e|cb  other,  fromwb<Mn  are^tbey  to 
epcpeicl.it^^  You-'Uiose  your  chiMFUCt^,  ,cbild»  if  you  atqr  here 
staring  after  fellows*  Goo%  dear  Sir  Harry^  we  shall  belesft 
sftbjept  to  observation  in  a  crowd,  and  the  wodd  is  so.cen- 

Julia.  You  are  very  provoking,  for  the  charmii^  gentleman 
htfiW^  Tet  1  kpojw  not  why,  but  at  his  Jiear  approadi  I 
1^9  to.friqnW^ ,  Tbere^r  there,  pray  n^ake  haste.    I  pm  i#ad]r 

..  , {Eseunt  Liu^  Emfi^,  JuUfkj  m(L^r  Hartejfp 

[Enter  St.  EvREMONT  aud.DlsMpH^J'      .. 
,   ^ei. .  Ill  tha^  tb?  U)Vf ly  via^o  who  put  to.  fli^\  ^  tQfMwied 
St.^yrefQpi^i   .  ,.,  „     ^  .-  .  .  -    ';.    ^  j    ••   i    .    • 

,^,jEL  TMb  ti^l|«rji^d  little ^iiget:Miio;vii)iant{y  imfl^^  ft 
captivity  agaiiM.^^hbor  be^rt  ;rer<illedi«    I  tremble  even  now 

}^m^^  h9t^»mm^  pf;  her  ri^o^ 

u^>iPi|.iifelilP»illHfc  gCh^  Wto8ao«|*ft«s  ^fectmj  *y  tw^flftd 
i;rt^wiBg*iflll»blJii«djo^^  w%ij(Ul  M^e  i^onceaM  JP» 

even  from  your  oldest  intimates,  without  the  aid[4|f  t|iatMit€i|fH- 
Mg  ttwkkfiyi^nsWfird^wrf^ye-  H^.^jiQt  wi^essed  th^  pro- 
gress of  your  recov^^ji^,^h^d)i|(M  Iw^.^eo^ved  Q^yielf'  -  To 
confess  the  truth,  I  cannot  flatter  yot^^'flt  fifteen  mOPlitbi  ago 
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tfie  person  you  iuid  dieo  ip  present  befpire  ti^  ^^hrioe^  of  l^jrapi 
wa»  w«U  calculated  to  allur^  a  ypMtbful  b^.  But  wfaitt  jfij0 
jour  pretext  plan3?.  Al)  ifaat,!  comprebepd/of  ypur  situ^tian  is, 
thtt  die  tioleoce  witb  M^ich  tbe  fair  tyrant  ha3  preserved  her  own 
libcttj!,  has  nel  served  to  emancipate  b 

1^,  £,  You  are  right.  Cupid  only 
into  an  act  of  such  injustice.  Yet,  b 
tepreaeatatioBs,  I  ought  to  have  kno 
keeome  the  tool  of  a  joalous  step-moti 
thank  H^^ven,  is  not  irretrievable.  1 
In  invalidating  a  c/eremonyy  through  th( 
quiescence  of  one  of  the  parties  was  ui 

^  JD^s  To  aay  the  truth,  your  delaying  to  have  recourse  to  aucti 
aneffcpedientiniade  me  suapect  you  of  very  different  designs ; 
aad  though  St  Evremont,  shrunk  under  the  recent /a  vages  of  the 
ycttaw  fever,  and. die  hardships  of  a  long  campajgn,  might  want 
outward  attractions  to  strike  tbe  senses  of  a  thoughtless  girl,  yet 
aurely  St.  Evremont,  restored  to  himself,  might,  without  the  aid 
of  vanity,  pretend —  ' 

St  £•  O  to!  no  ipore  will  I  be  deluded  by  her  ^deceS^I 
voice.  A  deep-rooted  hatred  is  not  easily  eradicated.  My  mo- 
tive for  retaining  an  imaginary  right,  was  to  preserve  the  woman 
^vhose  happiness  will  be  ever  dear  to  me,  from  falling  again  into 
the  hands  of  weak  and  mercenary  people.  Her  father,  wHq 
9vaa  aajofirmold  man,  governed  by  the  caprice  of  aaecond  «^ife, 
died  aopnafjli^r  I  left  England.  His  widow  neglected  not  to 
f  Piaole  heiseU  for  bis  loss^  and  I  know  not  whether  it  was  witl) 
most  joy  or  apprehension  that  I  received  intelligence  of  Julia's 
ieaiov»l/tq  )th€  house  of  her  maternal  aunt^  iu  Qrosy^nor 
Squam^' 

Des.  What  a  delightful  change  of  scene  to  one  so  new  to  al). 
the^sjatiesof life!  ».    .  v    >     t 

St.  E»  And  no  less  perilous,  Desmond^  to  one  ao  ypnng^  io 
hysaatifuly  and  ineiperiencecj,  mamed  to.a  man  she  hajt^.  J^nr, 
Mm^f  the  bprro>ved  name  of  Hie  Dutch  Captam  widi  w^om  wa 
4||lied».mi^vr^wliich.  I  have  already  mad^  free  in  mj  visit  to 
Lady  Deborah,  St.  Evremont,  like. her  guardian  sylph,  shaH 
watch  over  her  safety,  till  he  can  resign  his  charge  iato  the  lunida 
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of  6fii  tfiore  1>W^  ind  hior6  aeMiVitog  tlMiv  MoiMK ,  O! 
IjfiesiiK/Ml^re  ft  tdeetm^'betwibeA  tlie  ^Vv6r  i»l>|60tt^  (teare9t.(Q 
my  h^ar^^tB'iK(Mldce'tiio«^  ifiji^  ittipTessiottii  wyob  laigiiC 
natuf^yfesbTtlH)Th'litidred^'>^^  InIM  is  atttMbley^m  o^ 
toul ! '  With  a  sphit  mitmated*^  thbtiq;^  uiKiontmBed^  abd'  aMMi» 
n^rs  wild  and  unfestraioed,  lihe  hits  k  mittd"  replete  With-beMvo* 
lence  aiid  inforniadoiil  *       ,     ^        ^  •'■»..     i  ■ 

'  Des.  I  understand  dieii<mor  you  Vciuld  confer  M  Me,  and 
ieeVihe  vatue  of  the  compliment ;  yet^  to  t  healt  litomitiei  stil 
reciting  undet  the  wounds  of  disappointed  love,  such  on  appUi^ 
.cation  partakes  inore  of  the  searing-imn  than  the  etnoiUeMt,  I 
confess.  .    •       r 

'^t.  E.  Well^  diough  an  emollient  has  often  been  ben^dally 
preceded  hy  a  caustic,  for  the  present  I  irill  forbear  to  prmm 
upon  a  tender  part,  but  leave  to  time  and  circumstMcei  Am 
event.  While  we  talk,  we  lose  sight  Of  the  lotely  object-of  our 
solicitude ;  nor  would  I  be  seen  to  haunt  het^  steps.  Where  ia 
your  little  Frenchman  ?  He  is  quick,  and  may  be  a  uaefal  emia^ 
'sary  in  our  designs. 

De^J  He  followed  us,'  but  some  novelty  has  atfin^ted  hii-at- 
tention,  I  imagine. 

[Enter  MtNBT.]  ' 

Are  you  not  afraid  of  losing  yourself,  Minet,  in  tins  atranga^  and 
busy  scene  ?  '  .  ,.  , 

Minet.  O  no.  Monsieur;  diat  vhich  nobody tink4t'Vdifa 4iM 
vhile  to  find,  is  !h  littfe  danger  of  being  loiHe.    Minet  hme  ni»  ' 
fear  biit  dat  of  "not  'bcfing  toujour  prei,  alvay  ready  to  •  obey 
your  Command.         ^  •  ..i 

*  "iDc^.'Yheri  you  iri* Just  arrived  in  time,  fof  I  hAv^  kow  t 
commission  for  you  in  which  I  am  much  interested.  Obiet^ 
that  beautiful  young  fady.  ...'». 

Minet.  Monsieur!  vhat  von  beautiftd  ladi  dat  interresse  y&Btf 

\  i)«/ob"se'r\%,"'ilff(l*  follow  her,  I  say:"  There  ai^  two 'iog«t 
Wer, 'tatting  to '^ifgtlirteman:  Tfhe  one  I  mean 'lingers*  some* 
what'teTiind^MePiJirty.'- '  Lbok.  khe'^rAs  this  Way/'aM  he^  *8m 
'ejes^eiiflo^i^J'iijionlls^'*  ^  -    .:  -    .     »  .  ..  ( 
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*5f.^'^Liie¥0b 'tS^ignant'stiurs  be^in^r^auspiciouslj  on 
maiikind.    •'"'    '''   '  ;  ''''  '■  "'     "  '"*    ';  ' "    ''^'  '[^  'Z'^'" 

Des.  You  can't  ipistale;  for  &6ugh' tier  fiiiend  is  1iani)aM>mej 
Ac  is  the  Iftidrft  "beadtiful  if  t!ie  tw6.       *  '       '         * '    '  ^ 
'  Minetl  Tfo;  soneting  tell  me  I  shall  not  mistake.    Miisii 

speak  to  de  ladi^  Monsieur  ?  ' **     ■  '^" 

Del'^'l^AViTor  ^oVlife/'  OSly  4vatch  *her  footsteps.    In  short, 
having  told  you  we  are  interested  ih'^fAf  actions^  your  own  uu- 
*  fie^handingihust  supply  the  rest/     *  ^      *^ '    "     ^ 
^ '  J  jMifrtdP.'^aifdf)  in^omelcind  o^  knowledge  it  be  vera  badW 

have  too  good  understanding.  * "     \Exeunt  severalty. 

-  iKi  h  '.    r.  '^     "Oil  ,  ,:'    ^  '       ■•  * 

,    ^. '  .;,  f    • .     ^-;  ^.    i*    ,v  ■*.;.**■  •.■'•'.•      M  *  •'.  b 

'  .  V''  cl•M:^,'..  :•*....  .      *        * 

SCENE  II., ,  Mr.  Danren's  Dressing  Room*  ,  .  j^ 

^Ir«D4nv£B3  discoi^ed.  si^-veyV^g  i  himself  in  a  dffifwyg^ 
glass,  baa. ValetatleiKliqg.  .         .z/^. 

JUr.  1>.  Abaoktefy  I  fear  the  enamd  of  tny  teelb^ii  lo^  its 
IransftaHeiicy*  1  t^rgm  to  ask  Lady  HanietSiibpaf'  wbo«eid«iK 
tifrjce  she  uses.  Prytbee  tell  me.  La  Roux,  what  joulhittkAf 
Howard's*  wife  of  S^rmeur  SMtt.  She  is  i  'fine  ^«Malii)e,  is 
iMHabe^  '-'  •    '       .;  "  .'t  uf  wvfl  ^fit- 

La  Soux.  Whft  Sir,  upon  my  wHil^  wilh  tUbtfakwkiiiWiltfcei 
opinion  of  my  master,  I  think  my  LJiy^sinfinMylhelihlkt 
cisMare of  ite  two.  '    n-  *    ,  ^  ^,^'    .  .^v.  I' 

Mr.  Z>«tiv  Ymt LtfdyJ  Mmt^!^  Yoo dM^tCtalk to^tUb dNiy 
•wife,Ihopc.  >    •'  :-•., -/."i.:    i.i'.)*cn-t 

.   2^.Rwi^  Fiitdimftie{tlMSsatMsid^i^ 
hut  she  is  not  my  wife,  you  wHIftMie^'  i^0}lMt;'M'i'ii»r*'^ 
aUowcd  to  speak  impartiafly.  .  m  i^l  .  .ui/A  wA 

Jin  Dm.  I»  good  trodi>  La  Rmx,  r<6t^i«MWtf^yBMi^e 
yon  ma^  bid  defiance  tb  ill  eoAlpCtWb*-  '^''^ci '^  liiHjwuij  ^J  •: 

the  iamily  I  live  in  as  well  as  any  nobleman's  valet  about  court. 
-  Mr.  Dm.  Bilt«6>i«turn^(^4»lfc,i»Wifkk^'1CA^uifti«ve 
rtiMt  ihk  coriftHmrted  pMde  MsMd^fli^'^bslaiiM^  jm^V^R*)' 
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Mr.  IXp^j  Aid  m.  my.  4^t^a^.4|«  sam^  ^ijff^y^eMjDt^^pion 
Bey-^-*-bttt8b#shafl  fed  the  force  of  a^  refleatment.     (^^^  ^      ^ 

X.a  JRpur.^Yo}|'U  arrest  heir  lM^Fl>»«rt  ?.    ,       -,   ..  /      ,.  i 
.    JIfr.  Don.  No;  I  shall  tr»|t  the  wretch  bet^^r.jthan  he.de* 
^  «er¥^ ;  1  shall  content  mjrself  with  blowing;  out  his  brains^  and 
blastuig  the  reputation  of  his  wife/ 

Iaz.Roux.  Vastly  more  geuefous  nn^  fasbfcuu^le.  It  is 
cursed  low,  to  be  sure,  to  go  to  law. 

Mr.  Dan.  Are  not  you  on  good  terms  wti^  the  AbigfaU  ik 
that  house?  X  thought  I  saw  you  making  love  to  her  one  sight 
in  the  Pit  at  the  t)penu 

La  Roux.  Making  love!  dear  Sir,  how  can  you  say  so)  I 
don't  know  what  our  masters  iMy  coMlesoeiMl  to  do,  but  fas  us 
fellows  of  the  second  table,  we  are  in  such  iMmstfous  re^|iKSt 
with  the  ladies,  that  we  never  take  die  trouble  to  make  love.  I 
did  yidd  to  the  soUcitations  bf  Mrs.  Muslii^  indeed,  and  for 
'-^idfetfl^ss'  sake  took  her  ticket,  thoq|^  she  is  oidy  waiting^ ei^ 
tWwoman  to  the  wife  of  a  commoner. 

f  J    Mr*  Dcii..  Do  you  dunk  yo«  havf  iaflueaiKe  enoi^  to  pri- 
.^Niil«Ui.her.*l»  adl  Ihn  fiun^ofber  wtklpris  to  oUige  your 

:      jtaJftMix*  Why).%,.asl«rtkaVlwllnotlakou^ 
say  how  far  she  may  foe  inclined  to  oU^  my  master,  but  I  w«|l 
idedgs  iBjiiliiis.lhM  she  would «ctt  h«r^>  ^«d  bodjjr^  to  the 
.devi)»4p  <Migd  bis  mia. 

Hr.  Dam.  WeU»  a  truce  to  your  vanity.    Wilb  das  fuii^  of 

*  fsU  i»«id  of  jonrbossM  ii4lMGt,give  }m  IhiaietlBr;  whioh 
is  not  to  be  delivered  into  her  hands  for  whom  it  is  di^ettbc^  but 
to^bedextesoudycoutiivedtaifirii^  iRudloiit  Ibtf  a^^  of 

La  Mimx.  Let  me  alone,  Sir.    'Tisjn*#«:eU^  s^i^ms^  and 

.  slMS0^4i»4»  ^M^e^^ti^   UhfilffKHg^th^p^Hi  S«p|poi|lld  by 

this  powerftd  ai|^men%.d|fip^iAM>V}l  Wy'/l.  wiA^M  Westmin- 

t  x'f\r>  i^ir  J     j.,lt,i  *;    ,1  /III.  ^:  '.#  f|*  .1   'i   1  -^  4-Sltt/« 

» ,;..  JMr,.X)4i^'jN<viii9/4«fr  ifmfm^$.  opu^miist  mt  ctbi)ik"te.dis- 
appoint  ioyvsH^^  4i«^  <^^  Xheodbr 

part  of  an  intrigue  in  whia|iil^^pi|«  ol^mn  #Ccftsbitnis 
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certainly  tbe  advantage.    Were  she  'tttt  taqr-  ivife^  If  rinkdd  int 
be  ata  V>g8  to  <ud iwt  fmiiiMitirofolpect ioP  |k»Miit<  -     > 


SCENE  lir.     'Jn  Juction.  '  '  '    '" 

[An  Auctioneer  seen  exaited^,aii  i|Stt4;  &  variety  pf^gppds^  ^f*, 
crowd  of  people^  amopgst  ^hom  an. interesting  middle-agfuf 
woman^ofa  sickly  appearance,  dressed, in  decayed  clotfaei^. 

i  leaning  on  tbe  arjm  of  a  youths  wholil^ewise  seems  a,  victim  of, 
ousfoftupe  is  disti^uished  in.th^,  side-scene.  ,.S^.  j^yKi^.T 
MONT  is  observed  talking  .to  l^er,  apd  evi^ntlj.  int^rea^nf; 
himself  in  her  troub}^,]  ^^^ 

^ucftVnefT.  Ladies -and  Gientlemen,  I  am  ettdeavouvulg:te 
give  valuable  articles  away>  and  you  won't  iadnlge  my  iadk^9H 
tion.  What  shall  I  say  for  this  magnificent  diamond  necklaee  i 
*Blri]Itaots  #f  the  first  water.  It  was  taken- from  tlM^Mry  ifeck 
of  a  beautiful  Circassian,  atthe  siege  of  Seriagapatam.  -    (f  ttrq 

A  gouty  Old  Mans,  Had  you  put  up  the  seok^  inataad  ttfrdmi 
veeki^c^^Jt  would  have  been  a  bidder  -  my  sell^.  but  I'bavenmi* 
passion  foir  diamonds.  <-•  *  ^  '  i.    *  *i:A 

Jewp  /But  diamondsh  are  mueh  better )  a  vhitb  ihlf ii  iih  aoiti 
little  monbhy  diamondsh  fetch  agreat  dadU-      >  *  '  - «    *  - .-  • .  :»> 
^  AucHopeer.  Right,  .Mr.  Mordeoai;  yen  «re  \a  gallensii  jof 
ftste.    Be^ty  is  a  fading -flew^ ;  time  m«kes  no  imfNtesMi  on  . 
diamonds.     Hand  the  necklace. to  Mr,  M^)tde0ar;     ''  >\ » .: 
•^  J«».T  I  bave.-exami9ed'|tairipidy»   -■< »-  -•    ••    -"  u\    *>•  \u^, 

Amiimtie^.  Shall  I  my  fiycyhan^ffrfjHmndiM  Kfeadbitia'jgaiiif  ^ 

JWp.  Il|e  di^mpi^^s)^  ]8^£<K>^i^moip4«It/lKtMtt!gkeitiK](iihMk 
as  fiftec^  po^nflf  foiifd^iUtin^Jl^^nr  ^ /^  nc*  '*ii*<^i  >  :imo« 

Auction€erf^VffX%^j^fiiq^^mi^i(  fM(ii«ivkfeiilMey>atb  a 
flower  that  will  grow  in  a  very  banren  soil.  -^Om  MMeg\lnikea 
nq  bale.  jJ9;eji;otc^  ^tfift,  ^^jWl<>^ 
article  I  have  t<^ff«»i^^.yt]^/j^^ 
perb  antique  cabinet,  of  extraordinary  wcttoiwtdbipyi^Kliiifisnd 
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Jeto,  I  nevefipntibi  bdmf  iti«lQip|M>rtMotw.  It  b  a  parshel 
of 'oMjboards;  but  ypu  may  shay  fiv|  shillings  for  it^  if  you 
pleash.  ^      . 

jiuctioneer.  Thank  you,  my  'most  bountiful  benefactor;  I 
mil  take  your  offer^  for  the  $ake  q£  its  o^igiifality.     Here,  La- 
dies and  Gentlemen,  1  think  you  will  allow  is  an  unexampled 
daim  on  your  attention.  ^  What   would  any  gentleman  in  the ' 
atmy  give  to  be  in  my  place,  with  such  a  prospect  of  advance* 
ment  before  him ?     Going  fof  five  shillings  only:  this  superb,    ' 
magnificent  tortoise-shell  cabinet,  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl, 
embcllfshed  with  an  original  picture  by  Titian,  going  for  five 
'  iiiTHings.     Pray  be  speedy.     Going  for  five  shillings— for  five 
-riiillings— this  elegant  specimen  of  ancient  ingenuity.     Don*t  be 
afraid  of  rmsfng  a  lofty  fabric  on  a  slight  foundation.     It  is  only 
labile  knocked  dowit^  you  know. 
^  iSij  E.  Fire' hundred  guinea^. 

'  AudioMet,  You  are  an  honorable  gentleman,  and  a  fiberal 
patronizer  of  the-attd^  To  show  you  how  i  reverence  a  spirited 
Mdas^  the  cabinet  is  yours,  (knocks  it  down.)  And  with  it  I 
comete  theuotidusion-of  the  seventh  day's  sale.  Therefore, 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  hoping  for  the  honor  of  seeing  you  here 
ttMBmn>«yi«l  die  same  hour,  when  we  shall  have  somesuperior 
articles  to  exhibit,  I  bambly  take  my  leave. 

[Tbiitamfmimf  swy  and  gram  mdre  con/used,  without  iispen- 
t  -J  .ikgfar-  womt  Hmt:  •  Julia  tniers^  looks  anxi&mly  around, 
thenspeak94t^fki^kh'Lddi/:'} 
Julia.  Alas !  he  is  gone,  and^i'bhall  Dever  look  upon  him,  or 
aarpoaentidi  sd  btilisvoletot  it  coikntenaAce  any  more.    (To  the 
.2itfd^>  Pi«y,.iiilM)a4n,  daft  ydttftell  me  which  way  the  hand- 
some Gentleman  went,  whom  1  Mhiv  speiiking  to  you  juit  now/ 
H  'XoJyjiWilh'a'biack  tf bbofi 4}r^t  oife'eye,  niadam  ? 
*>4*i*«;i/n»e%iitae.  '   -   »^»--'»  <"'  ' 

:/ii£fiijrJif/alAr*oy>'ttun,  boy;  iftlmedialeljr,  you'll  soon  be 
•Mertcioswtekirfc'fih.^^Ht^iwIpiJy'jrou  ir^,  lAadam,  in  having 
•o^«npiable.i|>itelmM4  -/•'•-  m  ".•'•■■''  » 
:i  asuHa^lQ  4iM^V^Hpilfimt^Wif^mm:  *Doii*i  call  him 
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bftok  on  oqr  account.  Iiiever  saw  ipm  till  widiiQ  tUshatf 
hour;  but  I  thought  you  could  give  me  soaie  iofor^atioo  abovl 
kiiki.  .        , 

Lady.  He  is  equally  a  strangpr  to  me;"  though  he  spedks  of 
some  obligation  to  a  brother  of  mine  who  died  i^  battle,  and 
Ihe  appearance  of  distress,  which  too  faithfully  poiirtrays  mj 
forlorn  situation,  interested  his  humanity,  and  having  heard  mj 
#tory,  and  understood  that  my  business  here  was  the  disposal  of 
a  small  cabinet,  the  last  treasured  relic  of  former  affluence,  ht 
beneficently  purchased  it  at  a  liberal  price. 

Julia,  it  was  so  like  him !  To  a  mind  so  great^  the  luxury 
pf  such  an  action  must  be  truly  enviable. 

Lady,  Did  I  not  bear  you  say  you  were  perfectly  acquainted 
with  bis  character  i 

Julia.  How  were  it  possible  not  to  be  so  after  haTingseeohai 
lace? 

Lady.  Alas!  young  lady,  you  are  very  young  and  very  artiest, 
I  perceive.  .  But  how  happens  it  that  you  are  here  alone  andun- 
iMTOtect^  t  Surely  this  is  not  a  proper  place— 

Julia.  I  shall  take  care  of  myself,  I  warrant  yon.  My  par^ 
are  only  in  the  next  rooni*  Though  I  mq;ht  be  quite  at  safii 
without  them,  I  believe.  But  what  will  you  do  when  the  pro^ 
duce.  of  the  cabinet  is  exhausted  i  1  have  two  or  three  UQs 
liere,  which  are  of  Uttle  consequence  to  me,  becaun^  I  can  have 
more  than  I  want  at  any  time.  Pray  take  the  pocket4)ook  ; 
make  whi^  use  of  it  you  please ;  it's  much  at  your  service! 

Lady.  Excuse  me,  madam.  Amongst  all  the  painful  cir* 
comatances  to  which  I  have  been  reduced,  I  have  hkherto 
«S(;aped  the  humiliation  of  asking  alms. 

(Julia  looks  surprisei  and^morl^hdj 

CkrJcofthe  Sale,  (to  the  Lady).  If  you  were  th^'own^  A 

the  tortoise-shell  cabinet,  I  am  sent  to  telt  you  your  money  is 

ready.     We.  4ou't  know  the.  purchaser's  nam^.  but  auppoae  jIdu 

do,  for  our  orders  are  to  deliver  it  according  to  your  direip^ioii. 

Lady.  My  direction!  impossible!  This  is  a  spedfss' o}' tj^ne- 
volenpe  for  wbicl)  f  was  totally  |iupreparea.  At  all  eveiit^  the 
gentleman  must  be  found.  ^ 

Clerk.  As  for  Aat^  it's  your  concern;  j^Iease  j)yirae|f;  but 
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fliese  l^ere  gocxls  must  be  removed  forth wi&^  you  ^^  to  make 

room  for  more. 

(The  lady  cmi  her  Son  folhm  the  Clerk^  mnd  leave 

Julia  alone.) 

Julia.  1  thought  he  woulid  not  deprive  die  poor  creature  of 

W  last  beloVed  memorial  of  better  days.    It  was  very  proud 

and  illnatured  of  her,  though,  not  to  take  my  pocket-book.    I 

could  not  have  refused  her  such  a  iavori    Well,  to  be  sure,  if  I 

have  not  lost  sight  of  my  cousin  and  Sir  Harry  after  all.    I 

cannot  distinguish  any  body  in  the  crowd  who  bears  the  sligbteit 

resemblance  of  either. 

(As  the  stands  on  tiptoe  looking  about ,  she  is  observed  hjf 

two  lounging  young  men  ) 

1  Gent,  She  has  a  roguish  pair  of  eyes. 

2  Gent.  A  delicate  complexion. 

1  Gent.  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  to  make  of  her. 
Julia.  I  could  cry  with  vexation  for  having  been  such  a  fool, 

and  without  knowing  a  single  step  of  the  road  home. 

2  G^r^*  A  fresh  importation  from  the  couiltry,  I  perceivk 
^e  little  rustic^  wandering  in  search  of  wonders,  has  been  sepa- 
rated'from  her  party.     Let  us  talk  to  her,  Jack. 

/  Julia.  I  can  easily  inquire/however.  '  v 

1  Gent,  PrytJiee  do.  Quiz  her  in  the  rhodomontade  of  mo- 
d^nv  novels;  that's  the  touch. 

2  Geni.  Let  me  alone  for  a  florish. 

JyJia.  Pray,  Sir,  can  you  infomi  me  which  is  the  nearest 
way  to  Gr6svenor  Square  f 

£  Gent.  Any  information  in  my  power  is  at  your  service; 
bpt^don't  think  I  can  suiter  you  to  take  so'longa'walk  without  a 
jprotector.  , 

Julia,  You  are  very  civil ;  but  if,  you  will  tell  me  which  way 
to  turn,  1  shan  t  Want  any  protector. 

1  Genii p  'But  Ibave  business'in  that  quarter  of  the  town. 

'%Gent.  Audi  live ia the  next  street. 

^  Julia.  Tb^n»  as  it  will  be  giving  you  no  trouble — 

2'  Gent,  is  it  possible  t6  oe  sensible  of  trouble  in  your 
8ervi«  ? 

Jutia.  Davy  finds  It  very  possible,! dare  l(ay. 
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2  Ge^<^  To  obtain  a  smile  from  you,  I  would  travel  ovtr  se^ 
of  ice  and  burning  deserts.  -     n  •  - 

Julia,  (with  surprise)  Indeed]  ^here  MinCt  entm,^Qb^ 
serves  her  situation  and  retires.) 

I  Gent,  Don't  believe  him,  fair  crea 
while  I  swear  Ibat  your  bright  eyes  have  si  \ 

fire  from  my  heart ;  and  rather  tlian  liv 
other  woman,  I  should  deem  it  happiness 
Julia,  Pray  do,  then ;  it  is  a  happiness 
and  while  one  is  expiring,  and  the  other 
ice  and  burning  deserts,  having  no  relish 
I  shall  take  my  leave  of  Jbotli. 

2  Gent,  You  would  not  exercise  the  murderous  artillery  of 
your  eyes  upon  us,  and  then  leave  us  to  die  of  the'wounds  you 
have  inflicted. 

Julia-  To  talk  to  you  in  the  old-fashioned  langui^^  to  wl^icli 
I  happen  to  be  addicted,  called  plain  truth,  I  begin  to  suspect  I 
have  fallen  into  the  company  either  of-  knaves  or  madmen,  ^d 
Hie  sooner  I  get  out  of  it  the  better. 

1  Gent.  Can't  you  understand  a  little  harmless  flattery? 
Julia*  I  understand  it  too  well  to  deem  it  harmless — Unhand 
me!  I  insist  on  being  unmolested.  ^ 

[Re-enter  Minet  with  St.  Evremont. — They  stand  aside,'] 
Minet.  Dere  is  de  ladie — Poor  creature,  she  have  lose  ber- 
self — and  dose  strangers  not  look  vere  good. 

St*  K  Stand  aside ;  I  shall  have  an  eye  on  them.  ,    .^ , 
9.  Gent.  I  adore  you  more  for  your  spirit  than  your  beauty ;. 
and  I  swear  you  shall  not  stir  a  step  without  me. 

JuHa.  Shall  not!  Who  has  ^  right  to  control  my  ^actioos/-^ 
Norman  living  except  one,  and  thank  my  stars,  (folding  her 
arms  an4  looking  cotfteniptuottsly,)  he  is  not  here  to  assert  it, 

.1  Gertf.  Come,  come  ;  ]jou  will  find  your  heroics  or  UtUe.usc 
—As  I  lippe  to  be  sfiyed,  you  sliall  not  go  without  us. 
Julia,  Oh  !  if  you  ffo  to  that,  then  as  I  none —  , 
2  G^nt.JTo  b^  married,  l^  suppose — That  Is  a  little  R^nti* 
adjuratioD.9uitab]^^ta  tljc  case  o|Feyerv  ^ap^sel  in  distfiess., 

Jujia.  (asiflej  Tkou^h  npt  to  mine,  exaclly.-Tr/a''^^  teha-^ 
mencej  But  a»  I  hope  to  Ije  yipra^rried,  h€i;e  wjll  l.^enujiKm 
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Spite  of  infolcnce  and  {(f\\j,tin  I  can  rejoin  my  friends ;  or  meet 
i(  guide  who  has  dwcretion  enough  to  wear^  at  least,  the  appear* 
ance  of  honesty. 

St.  J^:  (coming^ forward)  Give  me  leave,  gentlemen,  to  in- 
form you,  your  attentions  to  Aat  lady  are  no  longer  necessary ; 
slieiiai  friends' at  hand :  returning  you,  therefore,  all  due  thanks, 
I'have  the  honor  to  wish  you  a  good  morning.,  f'the  young  men 
sneafc  away.) 
'  Suiid.  bear,  dear ;  here  is  the  charming  man  again  who  won 
my  heart  with  liis  generosity.  The  favorable  impression  will 
not  be  reciprocal,  1  fear,  on  his  finding  me  in  such  disreputable 
<*omp-aiiy.  (she  drops  her  heroism,  and  looks  very  bashful  and 
embarrassed,) 

St.  E.  If  you  will  permit,  Madam,  a  man  who,  though  not 
personalty  known  to  you,  is  intimately  acquainted  with  your 
family  and  connections,  to  conduct  you  to  your  aunt,  l^dy 
Deborah  Primrose,  be  assured,  you  may  safely  entrust  your- 
self to  my  protection. 

"  Julia: (trembling,)  Thank  you,  Sii^-there  is  no  occasion— 
I'm  in  no  hurry — I — 

iSV.  jG.  No  liiirry !  You  must  be  sensible  that  this  is  not  a 
proper  place  for  a  young  lady  to  remain  in  quite  alone. 

Julia,  O  ye!<,  Sir, — very — but  1  am  not— that  is-^1  was  not 
just  now— T,  1-0  here  is  Sir  Ifarry  Enville;  how  I  am  per- 
fectly safe  aiKl  happy. 

[Knter'SiR  Hauby.] 
Sir  IL  Why  you  little  rambler  t   what  an  alarm  you  have 
thrown  us  into !  her  Ladyship's  distress  is  absolutely  petrifying  : 
upon  my  soul  it  is. 

^utia,  0  my  dear  Sir'tfarry/l  have  been  finely  rewarded  for 
my  wandering:  so  terrified' by  the  troublesome  ofitciousneds  of 
vulgar  impertinent  fcTlfows!' Take  nie  to  Lady  Emma,  ind  I 
sftall  Behave  better  another  time:  1  shall  have  little  destre-^o 
come  to  an  auction  agaiif ;  Y^isiJc)  unless  it  be  for  (he  chance  of 
getting' another  glimpse  of  Aiat  generous  handsome  man  at  a 
distance.'  '^ ';   '   ^'"^   -/'  '''^{ixltuni'J^^^^^ 

St.  Ey^Bs' ever  hat'redf  'so ' cieep  rooted,  aiid  'bf  siifch  spon- 
taneous growth  TWl^ife  her  eyes^otity  ate  detuded^  her  heart  dis- 
troguishes  the  object  ol  its  delestalion. 
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[Enter  Desmond.] 
JJat !  my  dear  fellow,  all  my  hopes  are  vanbhed :  Julia  has  aa 
attachment,  and  I  have  discovered  the  object  of  it 

Des.  I  rejoice  in  the  event :'  and  j^w  would  do  the  same,  were 
jou  not  still  dbposed  to  cherish  a  hope  that  time  and  perse* 
verance — 

Si.  E.  Suspect  me  not  of  such  weakness :  though  I  have  this 
instant  had  the  good  fortune  to  release  her  from  the  intrusion  o£ 
impertineDce  and  insult,  all  the  return'  she  vouchsafed  to  make 
me  was  a  look  of  ineffable  disdain  : — when  on  the  appearance  of 
a  gendeman,  she  called  her  dear  Sir  Harry  Enyille ;  sheUtfew 
herself  under  his  protection  with  all  the  ardor  of  acknowledged- 
passion.  O  Desmond !  you  have  been  a  lover,  and  a  bopefetti 
one ;  but  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  encodnter  the  scorn  add 
contempt  of  the  idol  of  your  heart.  .  "    '•     j^z^^ 

Ves.  Nor  could  I  fear  an  evil  which,  ilcconpng  to^my  judg* 
aent,  would  bring  an  infallible  antidote  along  with  it.        -     ^^ 

St.  E.  Would  1  could  find  its  salutary  effects  t—but  Maiiei' 
this  is  the  hour  appointed  for  the  learned  circumnavigator,  Von 
Crump,  to  repeat  his  visit  to  Lady  Debondi.  Tboi^  ^siJii 
rejects  me  as  a  lover,  I  am  determined  to  '  be  htt  tficbd ;  Itn^ 
as  such,  my  first  business  will  be  to  inquire  the  charactei^  of  ky 
rival.  '^*  ^'  *- 

Des.  In  which,  perhaps^  I  may  be  aible  to  lend  ^oo-  JMb^ 
asristapce/  If  I  mistake  not,  we  were  for  sotue  tinie'atlAiF 
same  academy  :  and  if  a  renewal  of  the  ac^qnaintance  wSSeT-ot^ 
any  use, —  '       .  '    *    '      .*      ii. 

St.  E.  Upon  my  soul,  Desmond,  though  you  disdain  to-^iff* 
riie,  my  plans  are  'so  unformed,  and  my  mhiiti aodlstredbed,- ikat 
1  know  not  what  to  say — unless,  icidiontWiy  d^sd'of  A^Sattfctt 
note  in  embryo,  I  make  free  witii  Macbeth*s  efa<^tAatMit:'  '  ^ 

*'  Coiii<j\*ftcoi6elnay,^*^  •   -' 
*'  Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  til^fottheitlld^?^-  ^^^  r 

'     ■  .  t  »'     vA    "  '■  jP'iiii  vjhirni   *'.v:n  v.—  rioid^i* 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    J  Street. 

.  .  .  P^O^  Mrs.  Muslin  from  a  genteel  home.] 
^:Mf$.M'  Give  vie  wamiag^  indeed!  X  should  not  hav« 
thoHi^.it:  pjcoper.  thanks^  truly,,  for  demeaning  oneself  to  wait 
omhe.Nfife  pf  a  bit  of  a  commonal:  but  if  I  gets  into  dio 
service  of  a  peeress^  ivhich  I  shall  do  with  9II  aise,  see  if  I  doo'^ 
take  the  ^all  of  her  when  I  meets  her  in  the  street. 

,  .[Cot^r  La  ^ov^.f^ediffg  not  to  see  her.}  . 
My  stars !  if  Mr,  La  Rouji  is  ,not  coming  this  way !  I  wbh  \ 
hMLputojDLiuy  t'o4ier  bonnet — he  looks  as  proud  and  ilegant  as 
a  lord ;  bell  not  take  on  as  if  he  knowed  me,  I  vanrant;  but 
ni  fil  bim  1^  trick  for  that— -<--Good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  La 
Soiix :  how  strange  you  can  seem  to  an  pld  acquaintance ! 

Xo  TLpAix.  (looking  through  a  glass.y  Mrs.  Muslin !  youf 
most  devoted.  My  cursed  blindness  had  nearly  plunj^ed  me  into 
a^iaideness  which  would  have  horrified  me  to  reflect  upon :  be^ 
m^f  it  nsovld  ha^e.  been  devilish  inconvenient,  for  1  sauntered 
this  way  purely  with  the  intention  of  paying  you  my  devoir^ 
und  of  executing  a  little  embassy  of  my  master's  at  the  samp 
tiaie. 

-  Mrt.  JUT*  JN;«y,  <loii't  talk  to  me  of  your  master ;  for  there  has 
lyeeoMa  fine  kettle  of  .fish  to  67  on  hi:i  account  already* 

Xa  Jiotor*,  Kettle  of  .fish!  O  fie;  how  could  you  possibly 
pick  up  90  .coarse  and  greasy  an  idea!  one  might  suspect  yon 
were  bred  jn  fhft  .kilcW^  .     . 

Jtfrs.  M.  hot  Ay  you  are  so  particular!  Then,  without 
making  any  more  mince-meat  of  the  matter ;  yon  must  know 
that,  for  nothing  at  all  imi  praising  your  master,  and  inunivating 
how  I  vouM  deport  myself  in  the  same  primiodaiy,  Mrs. 
Howard  has  giveo  me  varning,  and  I  am  to  lose  my  pkce. 
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La  Roux.  Little  people  always  ghre  ihemselYef  die  griatett 
airs :  and  what  an  iofamoua  jilt  ifhe  mutt  be !  for  to  my  cerlMi 
knowledge  there  was  a  time  wMn  she  was  monstrously  taken 
with  us. 

Mr$.  M.  Not  she ;  I  don^t  believe  she  has  it  in  her:  Jm  has 
no  more  ot  the  spirit  of  high  life^  than  a  country  parson's  wif<s 
diat  feeds  her  family  on  tythe  pigb  and  poultryv— She  was  takaa 
in  at  the  card-table  once,  to  be  sure ;  and  having  lost  such  m 
sum  to  your  master  as  she  duntt  not  acknowledge  to  her  croas 
miserly  hun^ks  of  a  husband,  she  suffered  him  to  say  soom  dvil 
things  to  her,  and  so  forth. 

La  Roux.  Was  that  all  ?  The  little  prude  must  be  tau|^  to 
know  herself. — And  so,  child,  you  are  Co  be  turned  off?  Phgr, 
when  will  the  period  of  your  disgrace  arrive  P 

Mr$.  M.  Disgrace  !  Dear  Mr.  La  Roux,  how  you  talk! 

La  Rotix.  It  is  nothing  but  what  we  may  all  coa.e  to— -but 
don't  be  cast  doviii ;  we*il  think  of  somelhing  for  you ;  we  haf« 
great  interest  at  court :  but  in  the  mean  while  you  must  d^?er 
my  master's  letter,    (gives  the  letter,) 

Mrs.  M.  It  will  go  against  my  conscience  to  deliver  any 
thmg-halfso  agreeable  as  a  love-tokea  to  Mrs.  Howard,  how- 
ever she  may  pertend  to  pull  up  her  nose  at  it. 

La  Rous.  But  as  a  token  of  revenge,  you  would  not  fiwl  it  ao 
unpalatable,  T  guess. 

Mrs.  M.  Revenge!  O  delicious! — If  I  have  not  a  better 
stomach  for  revenge,  than  ever  1  had  for  a  good  dinaer  in  my 
life :  only  put  the  means  into  my  hands. 

La  Roux.  You  have  them  tliere.  That  letter  you  will  find 
to  be  the  instrument  of  certain  destruction  to  the  poor  w<Niiaa : 
([  cannot  help  pitying  the  fool^  'pon  honor)  that  is,  if,  inntpad  of 
delivering  it  to  her^  you  dexterously  contrive  to  let  it  fall  u&d^ 
die  inspection  of  her  spouse. 

Mrs.M.  Letmealone;  I  like  the  ofice  loo  well  to  fail  is  itt 
— but  is  this  all,  Mr.  4^8  Rout  i  your  master  used  to  be  a  f»« 
nefotts  gentleman. 

JU  Jtovx.  All,  child !  I  iotCt  mderstawi  yon.  fasUt) 
Egad,  there  was  a  little  cash  account  mentioned  in  tfic  traaa* 
•ctmiytabtBuit}  (kikampmrstfivmlmfockMaMdbiassM 
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itj^)  but  ^ber^ojic^cvi^baj^e  one's  work  done  for  nothing  it  is  exr 
tsiV8gaatto.pajrf^rit...  ^  .,   ^    ... 

Jfr5*  AT.  That  ie  a  very  pretty  purse  :  it  is  Jrour  master's,  I 
d/iXf^  ^av  ;  and  I,  ^fa^  ^^retyou  m^H  notycome  into  no  mischief 

^j^jRQ{p..^b,  .^  9ns^il  but.it  tiaypens  to  be  disposed  of  ^ 
^*^J(- .  V^  ^^  !^<H)S.  to  my  mast^y  X  coofeasj  but  it  ^  now 
the,pr<9)pj|rtj  of  ^jdr-nl  meedy^og^  whose  fiqgers.  are  ready  to 
mffi  ^1,  al]  jhe  C^.^et : .  my  master  will  never  see  a.  guinea  of  it 
again^  upon  my  honor :  but  for  yo«r  part,  my  dear^  youf  seryicea 
are  not  to  be  i:ewi^rdfid  by  a  lilUa  dirtjy  c^sh-^yiiu  should  have 
lygb^  viitwa ;  jm  will  Always  bane  a  ckdm  upon  m  for.  better, 
things.  My  masier,  ^b  you  say,  is.  generous  to  a  folly  ;  and,  for 
myselif^  if  ever  I  sl^ould  feel  an  inclioalioQ  to  settle,  yoii  may  -de- 

^  Mrs^  M.  On  being  served  as  I  wi|s  on  Sunday ;  wh6ii>  after 
liromiii^g  me  to  valk  in  the  gardens,  you  set  off  a  jauating  to 
Islington,  in  a  gig,  with  Miss  G«tty  Griskins. 

Ln  fffiU9>  I  don*t  deny  tfa^t  I  treated  the  little  butcher  with 
cakes  and  cqfee ;  ibut  Spr  a  wife*<«-who  wpuld  seek  for  coojugal 
tenderness  ia  a  slaiighter-lioM<e !  No  ;  b«  assured,  that  whenever 
I  cotadeacerid  to  pipk  into  Urn  married  man,  the  odds  will  be  in 
your  favor  against— ^let  me  see — against  any  one  whom  I  can  lA 
this  moment  call  to  my  recollectioa;  and  fifty  to  one  against 
the  Griskins.  Come  don't  pont^  but.kiss  me,  child — Play  your 
part  well,  and  donH  despair ;  I  shall  give  a  good  report  of  you 
to  my  roaster;  a^Keu.  .  [KzU. 

Mrs.  M.  Ayfu  marry;  hutg;|ieat  men's  promises  are  generally 
as  empty  as  their  purses,  I  shall  have  my  revenge,  however, 
/or  my  pains ;  and  that'$  more  than  I  wuld  exchange  for  a  trifle ; 
and  they  seem  to  consider  it  as  a  virtue,  by  le^vii^  it  to  be  i|# 
own  reward.  Well,  my  master  is  in  the  house^  and  in  a  .fine 
humour  for  my  purpose.  He  has  the  devil  of  a  temper,  to  be 
sure ;  and  the  dose  I  have  for  him  here,  which  I'll  take  care  be 
shall  soon  swalU^^Jinstead  of  proving  a  coAipoiing  draught,  will 
operate  in  a  rare  spene  of  ^onfiision,  L  guess ;'— yes,  yes;  Madapl 
Howard  shall  remember  the  day  on  which  she  gave  me  varniqyi 

[^returns  itito  the  hotise* 
'      No,  VIH.        Rej.  Th.  Vol.  II.  £  F 
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SCENE  II.    A  Room  at  Ladj/  Debortth's. 

Enter  J\jlia«w1  Ladt  Eiima. 
.<  Julia.  Itdoetnotvignify^cMiiin  Emmt;  for  dotwithstittuSqg 
your  grave  lectures,  were  Ito  eeeegmn  that  cheroniog  mmcwith 
oae  eye,  tbie  very  moment^-this  very  mom^iC  shmM  1  fpuiet^n 
him  agtii»— Lord,  lord !  bow.  easy  is  it  to  pradb^  but  bow  ^yffi* 
cult  to  precttse ! — for  ny  part,  tkougfa  I  may  adeiii^  a  b^o^vopie 
juan,  and  esteeoi  a  benevolent  one^  I  am  not  anrivied  at  tbe  Ima- 
Jew  exercise  of  plots,  disguises,  and  aasignatioos^ 

I^dy  Em.  No,  child,  you  are  only  on  tbe  bigb-road  ;  take 
care  that  your  self-confidence  betrays  you  not:  you  will  not 
persuade  me  that  a  head-etrong  girl  like  you,  pivowMy  married 
to  a  man  whom  her  heart  abhors,  will,  to  disengage  berself, 
ftick  at  any  thing —  .  •  ,    , 

Julia.  Short  of  selling  berself  to  the  devil.  Yo«  we  perfectly 
right :  but  there  she  must  b^  leave  to  stop,  lest  tehe  should 
verify  the  old  culinary  proverb,  and  throw  berself  item  tbe 
frying-pan  into  the  lire.  We  were  bonii  I  see^  to  be  of  dtfEetetit 
opinions ;  but  never  mind  that — Davy  and  I  do  nolluog  but  find 
lii^lt  and  snub  one  another  from  morning  liUniglht ;  yet  tbiire  is 
no  love  lost  between  us,  I  believe. 

Lady  Em.  Davy! — What,  another  fiivorite ! 

Julia.  Did  you  never  hear  of  Davy,  Cousin}  J3avy  if  my 
fac-lotum  footman  and  valet.  I  would  not  live  withont  poor 
Davy,  to  beat  and  bufi^t  and  laugh  at,  £ar  aU  the  worid, 

Itody  Em.,  And  do  you  allow  a  fiootsiA  to*  mke  liberties  wiM^ 
.you? 

Julia.  Davy  takes  what  liberties  iie  pleases :  to  he  siir^  Ido 
use  bim  like  a  dug;  that's  die  tmtb--U  ark  y^Dttvy  I  4 

[Enter  Davy.]  » 

Come  here,  and  shew  yourself  to  her  lAdyshipw  -  There,  Cosain^ 
I  defy  you,  or  any  kdy  in  London,  to  riital«ae  k  the  gmoi  and 
eleganee  of  a  foottdao.  It  is  bo  droll  to  aee  the  peepfeetaiilg 
a^d  Uughing  at  him  as  he  stands  behind  tbeoMsb  !<t«»What  did 
the  show-man  say  to  you,  DavyT  ;  ._  .- 

Davy.  rU  tell  you  what,  Missy ;  if  I  bad  not  knoWB  that  I 
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wii  your  only  representative,  and  that  it  belong^  to  me  to  sup- 
port the  honor  and  dignity  of  the  family^  if  1  had  not  given  a 
new  lacing  to  his  6t\e  tinsd  coat,  tny  name  is  not  Dw^  Ap 
Owen,  nor  I'm  Mt  the  ndether's  Mm  of  a  Welshman.  But  I  would 

"advi^7du>  Missy,  to  noiod  jtw^  maoaers  for  a'bit^  and  be  ou 

'  jQinv  behaviour;  ^ k»  a  marvelloas  wise  man  is  c^Mning up  stitii^^ 

'^illl  yoAp  iittM  t  she  calls  htm  mine  here>  or  mane  thette,  ornrine, 
9e«ie¥4A^-yMi  ertmp«^One  migte  know  him  for  a  lam#d 

''mm  l^^'hiEl' hard  name;  op  his  person  looks  youthful  and 
aigMy  m^ugk,  saving  die  loss  of  one  of  bis  ^es. 

Lady  Em.  Did  you  bear  that^  my  dear !  [  told  you  how 

*#MfdJr  y^a  wei^  tpavelliiig  on  the  high-road  of  enterprising 
galkntty* 

JaUik  W«II',  get  About  your  busraess,  Davy;  I  only  called 
ytAi  t6  make  my  cousin  hughi  [Evii  Davy. 

How  abominably  ill-natured  you  are^  Coiisin!  is  there  only  oBe 

*tnan  inthe  wofld  who  has  lost  an  eye"? 

Ladj/  Em.  Well,  nous  verroms^  ma  there.    But  why  do  you 

'aafifer yourself  to*  be  addressed  by  die  infantine  appellation  of 

'  Missy?  it  is^  sitfdy^  very  inappropriate  to  the  dignity  of  the 

-  mafmd  tflaCe* ' 

Jfdia:  Married  «tat«^  indeed! — If  it  were  not^  I  should  de- 
test it. 
[Enter  St.  Evremokt  wnbsenfed  by  them,  conducted  by 

' '    Ladt  DsBORAii-^fle  has,  4ipparently,  caught  Julians  last 
lejt^vnte.] 

jLady  D.  There  she  is,  dear  creaturei  conversifig  with  ber 
oousiiH  Lady  EfemHa  Dasivtri,  fvoiii  whom  she  «aQ  learn  nothii^ 
but  innocence.    If  your  friend  were  here  be  would  diseoVj^r 

*  ftucb  a-'  aietdnKMrphosis  in  tbe  sentiments  of  hk  bride^  ^uch 
sweet  coo^pKtfiiceiiirilk  die  Wishes  of •  her  friBnd»^Hi  sboit,  an^ 
unprovement  perfecdy  uoaceountabla/  but  from  her  having  beea 

,twia  daysimdier  my  luitioa. 

•  Mia.  (tlo  lAadyuBmrnOf  but  <»erheardby  Si.  Evremmk) 
ikagr'tb«q(4sr  better  tkm  that  odions,  draisiing,  sickly  soundb^ 

( UMm  ttat 'isHs  foraod  upoo  me  io  sj^te  of  bay  teetiu  Do  yai» 
think  I  could  endure  to  hear  myself -called  J9t.  Evremont? 
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.   Jjft^  Em.  (§peaky^  lofif.)  To  my  e^n  it  somi^g  agpecttbk 
f^oa^ ;  but  y<^ur8,  peiiigps^  oiay  find  more  haroiouy  ki  that  <tf 
y  pn  OupifH^Look,  when  ^*  die  cooqueriiig  hero  comes.'' 
JuU^.  1  wUh  I  wa«  out  of  libe  roon. 

Si.  £.  My  frieod  would^  at  leasts  be  pleased,  Vm  mue,  tm 
fykd  fau  bride  bad  mot  learnt  to  disguiae  ber  sentiineots. 

Ladff  Em.  (a3i4^,  loolUng  at  her  toatcJuJ  Now  am  I  dyiiif 
to  he  adoiitted  i«to  4be  bttsinesa  of  tbit  plot :  but  that  teavisg 
Ivretdii^  Sir  Harry,  is  evpectiog  me  in  the  gardeas.  GaUavftry 
may  triumph  when  it  can  aucceaafuUy  rival  curiosity  in  a  woman'a 
breast 

Lady  D.  (i%  Lady  Em.)  Myilear  Niece,  >ou  are  not  taking 
flight  at  my  approach,  I  hope  :  that  would  be  using  me  worse 
than  Dido  did  Eneas. 

Lady  Em.  Vou  know  not,  my  dear  Madam,  what  an  ioi* 
|K>rtuoate  visitation  1  have  paid  to  your  deserted  boudoir.  It  is 
a  point  with  me,  you  kno%v,  never  to  interrupt  your  studies,  and 
(be  hour  bids  me  crave  your  permission  to  retire  to  mine.  I  have 
entered  on  a  complete  system  of  reform,  and  devote  a'certaia 
portion  of  time  daily  to  exploriBg  the  depdu  of  philosophy^ 
under  the  animating  hope  of  one  day  eniubting  your  LadydMp^ 
and  adding  another  literary  omamaU  to  the  family — ^I  am  sure  of 
your  good  wishes  for  my  success— 'Adieu.     [Exit  Lady  Emmu. 

Lady  D.  She  is  an  inimitable  creature.  Jnlia,  my  dear ; 
this  gentleman  is  a  friend  of  the  revered  St.  Evremont;  and  I 
have  been  painting  to  him,  in  the  colors  of  truth  and  science, 
your  penitence  and  contriiion  for  fcu-mer  errors;  and  I  have 
assured  him  of  the  unspeakable  happiness  witb  which  you  will 
receive  the  news  he  has  to  relate. 

Julia.  Has  hb  friend  been  shot,  or  carried  off  by  a  second 
attack  of  the  yellow  fever  i 

Lady  D.  Heavens !  Have  I  be^  lavidiing  instmctions  on 
.  barbarism  ? 

St.  E.  Allow  me  to  speak  to  the  young  lady,  and  I  will  not 
yet  despair  of  accommodating  my  embassy  to  ber  s^&ctioik. 
(t0  Julia.)  1  fear.  Madam,  my  -friend  has  been  nnfo«timaln  in 
the  choice  oi  an  agent  i 
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Julia,  (hesiiniing)  Indeed,  Hir,  I  believe— t!hat  is — I  cannot 
fl^y  be  has  liiade  a  very' jacBcibu^  one.  (partly  aside.) 

St.  E.  It  at  least  exculpates  him  from  any  arbitrary  views  { 
for  he  knows  me  too  well  to  suppose  me  capable  of  seconding 
any  de^n  agmst  your  peace. 

Julia.  I  can  believe^  Sir,  that  alt  your  designs  are  benevol^t ; 
but  a  deep-rooted  dislike  is  obstinate. 

St,  E.  And  penetrating,  too :  it  bidis  dbfiance  to  all  disguise.* 

JuKa.  Yes,  truly,  to  any  thing  that  the  detested  figure  of  St. 
Biremoiit  might  assume. 

St.  E.  Can  he  do  nothing  to  oblige  yon  ? 

Julia.  He  might  confer  on  me  an  etemaf  obligation — ^by 
keeping  out  of  my  sight  for  ever. 

St.  E.  Suppose,  then,  he  were  even  to  dissolve  the  sacred 
bands  in  which  you  were  united  at  the  altar  ? 

Julia,  (jumping  and  clasping  her  hands.)  What!  give  me 
up ! — Set  me  at  liberty  again !  O  dear,  O  dear  t — ^I  should  bd  in 
danger  of  falling  in  love  with  him  were  be  ten  times  uglier  than 
he  is — But  don't  deceive  me ;  he  is  not  good-natured  enough*  to 
do  any  such  thing. 

St.  B.  How  cruelly  you  wrong  him !  Though  he  deeply  feels 
the  sacrifice  he  makes  to  your  felicity,  such  is  the  favor  I  ani 
authorised  to  offer,  on  condition  onty  that  you  will  caAdidly  con- 
fess what  enviable  man  is  the  real  possessor  of  your  afiTections  ^ 

Julia.  Who  should  be  the  possessor  of  my  affections  except 
my  husband  while  1  am  a  married  woman  f 

St.  E.  But  that  your  husband  does  not  possess  them,  you 
have  acknowledged ;  neither  have  you  any  respect  or  love  for 
him  whatever. 

Julia.  No ;  but  I  have  a  great  deal  for  myself. 

St.  E.  Charming  woman !  But  now  that  the  ciime  of  such 
a  preference  will  exist  no  longer,  devote  a  moment  to  reflection : 
recollect  if,  amongst  your  acquaintance,  there  is  not  one  favored 
being  to  whom  you  would  joyfully  present  this  valued  treasure 
(taking  her  hand)  once  rashly  wrested  from  you  agaiust  your 
will  ? — Speak,  sweet  innocence ;  for  this  extraordinary  agitation 
betrays  a  consciousness — 

Julia.  No,  indeed—-!  never  saw  any  body— that  is — and  if 
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I  did— what  would  >^  U^qk  of  mef  Beadea^  Vm  sute  tbat 
never  before  ibia-^bis — O  detfi  it  is  t|ie  i«p|t  pmyo)ui|g  qqeir 
tion  f  ever  was  ^sk^d  ip  all  ipy  life* 

,  Lady  D.  Julia,  my  dear,  as  this  guqtleipaft,  ivho  is  ^  (nnwd 
of  St  EvremoDt,  wishes  for  a  prkate  converaatim  with  you^^ 
f%  I  have  aT0<qatipQS  whi^Ji  call  forme  ia  my  obqeniratiyry,  I  sbiU 
deem  it  no  infringement  of  the  j^^a  pi  f^nf^io '  and  dacorwiH 
if  I  retire  and  leave  3'ou  witli  Jbim*  \ 

Julia*  (seizing  ber  gomr^  J  ifo,  pray  let  me  go  with  you. 

5^  E.  My  presence  seems  very  emharmssing  to  you — i.sa^ 
mind  yoii  too'  forcibly  of  an  object  on  whom  you  cannot  thiok 
^ilh.ipdifference. 

JuUa.  Indeed  you  do.  '  •  4 

^.,  ^i^'E.  St.  Evremont  has  certainly  tr^n^fei^ed  with  the  c^bm- 
mission  he  gave  m^,  some  of  the  qualities  so  repugnant  Ic^yoof 

feplings.  ,   A 

,v    Juita.  You  are  much  mistaken :  andyet-^  .V. 

Si.  Ef  You  would  rather  speak  to  any  other  persoi).    -.    .  im 
Julia.  In^nitely.  > 

St.  E.  Shall  I  depute  my  friend  i  .  ,  ^ 

Julia.  Thp  handsome  ^(eutleman  who  was  wjtb  youb  lA.tbf 
auction  f 

St.  E.  (with  some  pique.)   Not  particularly  handsome.;  JM 
^to  him  you  will  be  more  ingenuous^  perhaps  i 
t.    ^uUa.  I  wiU  endeavour,  ^t  l^ast.  . 

St.  E.  Then,  through  the  medium  of  ^hi^^kiii^  offices»  laq) 
^Q  ^ait  for  your  instructions  f     .    ,  ,     ,  ,    ; 

iflC?jr  i)./«o  S^ £j  I  JippS jottwillnot  fo|ff^tyouf!<kroni^ 

—We  dine  at  five.  .  ,  .  .  ,  ..  ,.1  i. :  -k 

9t-  E^  Durii^  our  flhort  rtiiy  in  l^ifb^*  Jir^^dll  beJiak»P7 

to  avail Qiur^elvea  of  ypui:.L«iJy«bip*s  h^s^ijalitjE* ',    >•-'  •i![W«t. 

-,•  »ltf<i^..i)«,  .W^ll,  ntiy,  deir^  at  1 8U|^|va|^  jo^^  jt>tt|n^M^4be 

continent  is  concluded  on  at  last,  I  trust  you  will  go  with  A^^dod 

grace,  and  not  discredit  the  dignity  pf  yo,ur  .conge)^ffl||.  i>4^ft>r 

,thc[  pe^^arjip^pprations^  ypjiA  .rn^u^t;  iaquf,  ywrifW*  W*Sl— 

My  attentions  are  differently  occupied.  .'{I^^ 

Julia.  Gracious  heaven !    what  chapges}.., Y^j||^Bff^sij;i)(/|ps ! 

It  is  no  longer  an  impossibility  for  me  to  .j^^^'Vi^M^lV^'^ 
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Crump'^tiiat  it,  if  he  should  take.a  liking  to  me--^je— ^bu^ 
•ttppofehe  sbopld  not !  (sighs  }  takes  her  drawing  utensils  from 
a  cabinet  and  uses  them.)  Well,  there  b  no  sin,  however,  in 
drawii^  liis  picture,  which  I  .\fill  set  about  this  instant;  and 
dMv  ^f  ^Id  scare-crow  can  be  brought  to  relinquish  his  imperti- 
nem  eonditidas,  (for  he  sbant  make  me  marry  any  body  else,  I 
tan  tell  him)  I  may  eojDy  the  pleasure  of  sighing  over  it  without 
any  harm.  (A  gentle  lap  at  the  door,)  Tap,  tap,  tap :  I 
don't  know  whether  you  are^  man  or  a  mouse,  but  if  you  have 
Innds,  make  use  of  them,  for  I  won't  be  interrupted. 

[MiN  £T  ope;i5  the  door  and  enters  featfulfy,} 

Minet^  It  be  only  von  littel  French  boy,  dat  seek  von  strangt 
gentilhomme  dat  visit  in  dis  maison. 

Julia.  Then  you  mlist  follow  him  to  another  apartment  ia 
ii$  maison ;  for  you  see  he  is  not  here. 

Minet.  (aside)  Alas !  den  my  design  have  fail. 

Julia,  (coming  forward.)  Hold !  {aside)  Thb  may  be  the 
servant  of  Yon  Crump,  and  the  c|epositary  of  all  his  secrets.-— 
Come  this  way,  friend — You  have  the  air  of  a  very  discrciil 
person,  and  I  wish  to  talk  with  you :  You  belong  to  the  strange 
gentleman — In  what  capacity  do  you  serve  him,  pray? 

Minet.  {curtsying)  I  have  de  honor  to  be  his  footman^ 
Madame. 

JuHa.  {mocking  the  ctii^fi^.)Indeed,  Madame  or  Monsieu^^ 
whichever  you  please  to  call  yourself;  and  his  valet  de  chambre 
on  occasion,  I  presume  ? 

Minet.  Non  en  v^rit6 :  I  am  only  employ  in  errand,  and  sueh 
Kke.  My  masteV  be  soldier;  he  no  want  valet  de  chambre; 
and  if  he  do,  I  take  care  to  be  out  of  de  vay. 

Julia.  That*s  the  part  of  a  useful  domestic^  ^however.  Well 
and-«^and— do  you  think  your  master  has  ever  been  in  love  ? 

Minet.  in  love  V-^Dat  question  hebiendrole!  ouivere  much 
IB  lovt. 

Juiia.  Since  he  came  to  London  ? 

Minet.  O  non ;  it  be  long  vMIe  he  be  in  love  vid  von  ladi  in 
Prance. 

Jtelia.  lasbe handsome? 

Minet.  Exceediiig. 
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Jnlia.  Handsomer  than  I  ant  ? 

Minet,  O  vere  nu9h  indeed :  dat  m  ten  site  be  dressed  C9m^ 
me  ilfaut.    (drawing  tip,  J 

Julia.  That  is  to  say,  \f ken  her  face  is  made  np  and  painted 
red  and  white  like  a  sign^posti  But  such  puppets  are  of  no 
censideratioR  here.  ,: 

Minetl  Give  me  leave  to  tell  jou,  Madanie^-*^ 

Julia.  Not  It-^I'II  tidk  no  more  about  her ;  I  wkh  Ait  was 
at  the  bottom  of  the  Thames^  with  all  my  soul. 
'  Minet,  (aside)  Bien  oUigeante,  upon  my  vord. 

Julia.  Were  you  with  your  master  when  he  lost  bis  eye  i 

Mi  net.  His  eye ! — Mercy  preserve  his  dear  eyfes,  for  dere  is 
not  a  more  beauti  fuller  pair  sparkles  in'de  rays  of  de  smi  <fis 
dhy.    You  qiean  his  friend/  I  perceive;   and  of  him  I  know 
noting  but  dat  he  be  marry  man^  and  dat  I  do  not  believe  hiaT' 
name  be  Von  Crump. 

Julia.  Married!— O  the  little  viper!  That  word  has  stung 
me  to  the  heart — How  do  you  know  that  he  is  married  i 

Minet*  He  speak  sometime  of  his  vife. 

Julia.  And  why  do  you  suspect  him  of  baring  assumed  a  fie-' 
titious  name? 

Minet.  Because  it  belong  to  de  Dutch  captain,  in  whose 
vessel  vee  jourpeyed  over  dje  vater^  and  he  never  use  it  till  vtfe 
»ere  on  voyage  from  Dover  to  dis  place* 

Julia.  And  this  is  all  you  can  tell  about  him  ? 

Minet,  Every  syllable.  Besides,  1  mnst  rutt  arid  slip  dis^ 
portmanteau  in  de  apartment  of  iny  master  before  he  be  dere 
himself;  for  all  de  world,  I  vould  not  be  catch. 

Julia,  (holding  her  arm)  First,  let  me  inform  you^  that  I  bave^ 
discovered  a  mystery  in  your  character-^You  are  not  what  you 
pretend  to  be — Confess  the  truth  !  throw  yourself  oh'  my  gfetie- 
r6sity,  or  you  shall  repent !  I  detest  an  impostor. 

Minet.  (falling  on  her  knees)  Ah,  Madame!  have  pitii  on 
me !  1  am- von  poor  girl,  de  sport  of  a  passiott  vonce  enconrage 
by  my  parents  ;  but  alas !  dey  change  dere  mind— I  was  neatrly 
marry  against  my  vill. 

Julia.  Tliat  would  have  been  hard  indeed; 
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Minet.  But  I  make  escape,  and  fblbw  my  lover  ia  diq;tiise, 
I  am  but  two  day  in  db  cdlitre^ ;  and  I  am  so  frighteiH ! 

Julia.  Courage,  child :  yon  have  told  me  the  truth,  1  believe, 
attd  I  min  takecareof  yon :  how  loog  witt  you  coatmueia  your 
assumed  character  i 

Minet.  I  vould  not  quit  it  vidont  provii^  de  constancy  of  my 
lover — If  he  be  false,  I  vfll  go  te  de  convent  and  break  my  heart. 

Julia.  It  is  enough  to  break  any  bod/s  hesurt  to  hear  sock  m 
pitiful  story :  but  get  up  and — 

Minet.  (kissing  her  hand.)  Not  tiB  I  have  bathed  with  tears 
of  thankfulness— 

[Enter  NtJRSE  kastify.} 
Alas^  alas !  iii  vbat  situation  1  be  caught ! 

Nurse.  WeH,  to  be  sure !  May  I  believe  asy  eyea !  If  tUs  is 
not  tbe  most  andacious  impudence — 

Julia,  (apart)  Never  mind,  it's  only  old  Nnrsey.  Pretend 
to  make  love  to  me«  If  s  the  deU^t  of  my  life  to  teaze  the  sim- 
ple soul. 

Nurse.  Missy,  Missy;  Ifittle  thought  to  bebroo^  todiame 
by  you  in  my  old  age. 

,  Julm.  Nursoy,  Nnrsey;  long  looked  for  is  come  at  last.  HI 
believe  you  the  next  time ;  for  as  you  have  oAeir  saidit  woiiId->^ 
Mjr  heart  has  foond  a  tender  swain  worthy  of  its  best  affeetioBs. 
^to  Minet)  Call  me  Juliav 

Jlfme^  Oh  Julia,  Julia!  < 

.  Nurse.  Madam  Julia,  yon  are  beade  yourself,  for  sure,  to 
suffer  a  bit  of  a  livery4x>y  to  behave  wMi  such  fiunihurity ! 

Julia.  Livery  I  talk  not  of  it ;  it  is  a  disgube ;  a  stratagem  of 
die  littla  god  of  love*  Were  be  in  hia  own  apparel,  you  would 
acknowledge  him  to  be  my  equal ;  imleed  you  would. 

Nursii  Then  1  jhould  acknou^edge  him  to  be  a  great  sharper.^ 

Minet.  AB,  Madame,  have  pilii  1 

Julia*  Be  a  lover*s  ftiedd.  '      . ' 

'  Nurse.  I  a  friend  to  sndi  knavery !  By  my  own  will  I  wonld 
lock  yon  up  knd  kvep'you  on  bread  and  water* 

Julia,  {making  a  face.)  He*he-he,  you  itt-natured  toad,  (to 
Minet)  And  must  we  part!  s    '  ' 

Minet.  Alas,  alas ! 
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Julia,  fshtgsj  ''If 'tisjoyto  wouadaloter, 

''How  «iudi  more  to  give  bimeaM;  i 

"  When  his  passion  ^'e  discover,— 
Nurse.  (Stopping  her  mouthj  Come  aloiig>  or  ill  call  my 
Lady  ;  and  she  is  but  in  the  next  room.  ' 

Julia,  (iinging)  *^  Adieu  my  life,  my  only  love/'  * 

[  Exit  Nurse ;  and  Julia  at  one  door  and  Minet  at  the  othm"^: 
Mintt.  (in  tune)  Adieu.         ' 


SCENE  Jll.    The  Park. 

Enter  Mas.  H6ward  in  a  genteel  morning  dress,  with  a  chtAc 
thrown  hasiihf  freer  her  shoulders,  arrrying  o  Child  m  htr 
arms,  and  evidently  in  great  horror  and  agitation — She  sets, 
down  the  child  when  she  speaks. 

Mrs.  How.  No ;  thou  art  not  die  offspring  of  giiik'«-It  wta  • 
thy  own  inhitfaian  father  who  discarded  thee — turned  thee  firot»! 
lib  inhospitable  door !  Oh !  may  he  never  know  a  momMtV 
peace  within  it  till  he  has  atoned  the  barbarous  deed !  -  "*i 

Child.  Let  OS  go  home,  and  ask  papa  how  \$t^  vtxei  hnt, 
and  say  we  will  never  do  so  again.  *  ( 

^  Mrs.  How.  ft  is  hard,  very  hard  to  be  suspetteck^but'dfe;*' 
how  sweet  is  the  balm  of  feeling  that  it  is  undeserved !   I  ku&f^ 
my  innocence,  and  1  will  attifest  it  to  th«  i^x^rld.- ^  Aka!  tthid 
what  will  that' avail  me  f-^SIawler  finds  admission  every  wbeH^' 
while  injured  innocence  may  knock  and  k^iock,  but*  rarety  ficMs 
a  heart  at  home.     And  tnuirt  I  live  benoeflMtt  to  bekhe^soOi^, 
die  bye-word  of  successful  vice!— >0  mercy  !  mercy  on  my  dbt»* 
tracted'braih!  '   '    *  .        ..i  ..  /       \\ 

[Enter  St.  EvREMoKT'tt?//^;  surprised'iy  ftw  eit^ao^SiHI^' 
emolionsyWaits^tftoisertetkem.^'   "     '     >«•  .    * 
Child.  Let  us  go  hom<», 'Minima.     ><  '    ■     -  »     '- 

Mrs.  Ifow.  Home,  CBild?-i-*l  bate  no  home  r  no,  ndrflft>ti*^' 
hJist  none :  there  is  h6  hdttte'  M  Wt^tdhednWk'      -      -         '    *" 
Child.  Papa  won't  always  be  nngry.  .*■  •  n;:!* 

Mrs.'  How.'  Yti$^^fSte\9'tt\bi  Wid^dttljr  bwey  Ihe^g^^e*!  4ie 
grave  will  shelter  wretchedness  I  and  surely,  to  0y  to  the  lafl« 
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and  only  asylum  that  is  left>  cannot,,  will  not — ^but  I  dare  not 
diink— Conie^jny.ChUd^  le|.  m^  pr^ss  tliee  once  more  to  mj 
aching  breast;  the  voice  of  nature  is  very  powerful ;  but  so  is 
the  .voice  of  woundod  repujtation^  must  leave  thee  for  ever! 
— indeed  I  must. 

Child.  O  don't !  Who  will  take  care  of  ma  when  you  art 
g<Hie  ? 

31rs.  IIow.  The  ravens  and  the  wplves.  There  are  no 
animals  in  the  creation,  save  the  lords  of  it,  that  can  be  insensible 
to  the  cries  of  helpless  infsncy. 

Child.  Tm  sadly  frightened ! 

Mn.  How.  Yet,  with  these  trembliiig,  dying  hands,  I'll  plead 
for  thee  !-^ril  write  thy  piteous  story;  and  if  a  man  exists  with 
more  feeling  in  his  heart  dian  the  stonea  on  which  I  knaaU 
ftkro9^  herself  an  the  ground,  and  with  a  pencil  writes  on  a 
scrap  of  paper,  seeing  St.  Evremont,ri$ing,)  Ala^i  I  am.inter- 
mpted !  (St.  Evremaut  approaches,)  Is  there  no  leas  fraqueated 
path  i  (St.  E,  seizes  her  hand,  and  looks  steadily  m  her  face) 
Whaldo  you  maanf— s^Let  go  my  hand  1  I  fear  no  ruffiaa  iii  a 
public  walk. 

Jiti  E,  I  .am  no  ruffian :  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  ask 
you  one  simple  question :  Did  you. recollect  in  whoae  Dr^seoQS 
y^u  were  when  you  lately  dared  to  utter  th^  words'  of  .inaani^ 
and  guilt? 

Mrs^  How.  (struggling  betwem  resentment  and  a  conscious^ 
ne$s  of  error  J  It  were  weak>  indeed,  to  answer  the  impertment 
imernogations  of  a  straxigj^r^ 

St^  E,  Your  language  will  sufficiently  account  for  my  infru« 
•iQHf 

Mrs.  How.  Well,  Sir  ? — ^Though  you  may  have  meanly 
listened  to  my  ccanphdnts,  and  heard  of  my  misforlunesy  I  need 
not  blush  for  tbenv  th^  did  not  originate  in  a  crime. 

St.  E.  Then  wherefore  shpuld  they  terminate  in  one  F-^-But 

do  you  not  deceiye  jiourself  ?*^They  faaTe  no  oci:asbn  to  fear, 

or  seek  for  death,  who  feel  that  foretaste  of  heaveUi  conscious 

TJrtue  in  their  hearts.  .- 

•  Mrs,  HoWn.  I  9annol  iinagiae  on  what  pr^encv  you  ypeak  to 
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Si.\E.  Forgive  me  :  I  htve  bo  pretence,  I  ow%  to  speak  Icr 
yo«i  in  file  langHi^e  ef  reproof;  but  I  am  a  unm,  lad  suffer  ibe 
td  ikflsert  his  best,  bis  nobfest  right,  that  of  serving  a  feiky>v  crea^ 
lure.  Only  invest  me  witir  the  privifege  ^f  Imowing  th&t  i  have 
saved  you  from  the  fatal  effects  of  your  own  distractedf  thoiighu  ; 
itiel  1  ifesire  no  more^Of  such  rights,  a  man  may  venture  to  be 
proud.  Come,  come ;  if,  as  you  say,  you  have  conscious  inno^ 
eence  Ifor  your  support. 

Mrs,  How.  TafHe  not  of  mnoceftce ;  while  such  a  cbaraeter  as 
yours  breaks  forth  in  all  the  blaze  of  virtue  on  my  erring  sense* 
It  is  not  entirely  without  caus^,  that  I  am  an  aliru  from  my 
!^etoe,Aat  my  hvisband's  doors  are  sfaeit  against  me — mad  on  what 
frotinds  canyou^hd^^  to;  effect  your  benerolent  purposes  to* 
ifar^y  one  ^ba  is  ^rtterly  unknown  to  yon  i 

'St.  £.  On  the  grounds  only  of  good  will — But  do  not 
tfreop-^  have  knou'n  them  yield  abundantly  with  good  bus* 
tranMtry— ^Dfify  to*  my  coimiiy  has  made  me  afanost  a  stranger  to 
k ;  yi&t/ 1  fItfHer  myself,  I  am  acquainted  with  one  female,  mho 
trill  not  eiist  *  look  ef  ooldnef»oii  another  because  peospeiiiy 
has  deserted  her. 

Mrs,  Mow.  I  ewe  you  too  much  already  to  reject  fiie  further 
good  you  dfStr  me ;  for  you  have  tat^fatme  to  took  info  myself. 
Froeeed :  I  wiU  gratefully  fellow  yottr  dirac^nt^-^and  my  ii»' 
socent  babe — 

Si.  Ei  (taking  the  childly  Happy,  happy  childj  Jufia  mill 
press  ibee  with  fondness  to  her  bosom-^On  thee  shell  not  di»* 
dain  to  cast  a  look  of  tenderness  and  pi^« 

;  [ExMnt. 


END  OF  ACT  UK 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.     J  Room  at  Ladt/  Deborah's. 
Ent^r  JvhiA,  with  a  ipmiature  picture  io  her  hand. 

There ;  I  think  I  ha^re  fait  off  the  tura  of  his  couDteoaoee  ^o  a 
ttiiracle.  Aye^  btii  there  is  yet  much  wantiog  of  that  look  of 
sublime  benevoleuce  that  penetrates  the  heart.  WdU,  my  Ijitlki 
treasure,  I  must  not  despise  thee  on  that  accoimti  for  the  sweel 
espresfioo  of  that  look  might  defy  the  art  of  a  betler  liomer  thm 
lam.  (Kism  tie  pktMfe^) 

[Enter  St.  Eveemont  hastily.] 

St.  Ev.  I  think  I  have  proceeded  thus  far  unobserved^  aad  is 
fading  you  alone  I  am  doubly  fortunate.  May  I  trespass  on 
some  of  your  leisure  moments,  io  behalf  of  a  female  fri^d  and 
her  infant  daughter  ? 

Julia,  {concealing  the  picture,  much  cottfused)  UndotdNkadlj 
•^you  know — ^yo«  may  command  me — I — I— as  lor  my  leiaire 
moments — that  is— I  shall  be  ready  to  receive  them  when  yam 
will  do  ine  the  honor  to  conduct  ^m  here. 

St.  E.  f aside)  O  god)i!  tliis  is  too  much.  Is  it  impossUik 
for  me  to  appear  without  creating  disgust?  {To  her)  They  wait 
for  me  only  in  the  lobby.  [Exit. 

Jjulia.  It  is  his  wife  and  child,  and  I  would  rather  see  the 
devil  himself.  Yet  how  can  I  love  Von  Crump  and  hate  his 
wile  and  child  ?  Impossible !  I  shall  esteem  them  for  hia  sake. 
I  was  m  hopes,  indeed,  the  poor  French  girl  in  mawfiiprade 
might  be  mistaken;  but  happiness  is  not  for  me.  (sighs,) 
[Re-enter  St.  Evkemont,  leading  in  Mrs.  Howabd  and  her 

Child.] 
"    St.  E.  (to  Mrs.  H.)  Do  not  treiiible--summon  more  fortfr* 
tude — ^you  will  not  now  encounter  the  malignant  breath  of  ma* 
lice :  diis  young  lady  will  rejoice  in  an  opportimity  of  adminis- 
tering relief  to  your  afflicdon.  . 
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Julia.  AfKcAou,  did  joa  say  ?  And  faftre  I  die  means  <if  H^ 
moving  itl    Nobody  should  be  afflicted  if  I  couM  help  it 

St.  E.  (imde^  fighiug)  Except  St.  ^vremont !  •    *         •       * 

Mrs.  H*  Sach  spontaneous  charity  floors  only  from  a  sont 
ontainted  by  any  commerce  with  the  world.  May  Heaven  l6h^ 
goard  it  from  iinpontion.  Yet,  will  not  your  generosity  sofier  k 
chilling  shock,  when  you  are  informed  that  it  has  been  TavistAul 
on  a  supposed  adultress,  driven  with  ignominy  from  the  habita- 
tion oF  her  husband  ?  though  I  am  innocent,  indeed  I  am  tkdy 
innocent  of  the  crime  for  which  I  suffered  ? 

Julia.  1  ato  heartily  glad  of  it,  for  your  own  sake ;  but,  for 
my  part,  wlien  I  see  my  fellow-creatures  in  distress,  I  feel  it  my 
duty  to  pity  and  endeavour  to  relieve  them.  As  for  judging 
tbeni,  that  is  a  power  not  delegated  to  me.  Pray,  Sir,  wliat  is 
the  lady's  name  ?  '  *' 

St.  E.  You  must  address  that  question  to  herself;  for,  till 
diis  moment,  I  never  thought  of  asking  it.       ' 

Mri.  H.  Howard  is  my  husband*s  name;  but  henceforward  I 
know  not  whether  I  am  to  presume  to  call  it  mine. 

Julia.  It  was  to  serve  an  utter  stranger,  then,  that  yonr  bene* 
voleoce  stepped  forth. 

Si.  E.  (aside)  Hiere ;  she  is  surprised  that  I  can  act  with 
eommon  humanity. 

Jf  rs.  H.  Sure  never  were  a  pair  of  hearts  so  -formed  by  na* 
ture  to  be  inseparable. 

St.  E.  Spare  yotir  reflections,  dear  madam,  for  they  hutt  me. 

Julia,  (aside)  Indeed !  his  odious  friend  has  taught  him  td 
despise  me.  (to^Mrs.  H.)  Shall  I  inform  my  aunt.  Lady 
Deborah  Primrose,  that  you  are  here  ? 

Sirs.  fl.  O  no !  I  dread  encountering  any  eye  that  has  stett 
me  in  a  less  degraded  state;  and  Lady  Deborah's  knoim  ae^ 
verity--* 

JmKa.  Yes,  yes,  I  understand  annt  Deb. ;  she  has  no  meMff  , 
oii«ny  follies  but  her  own.    But  you  sfaadK  be  molested  Vf 
ber ;  you  shall  take  up  your  abode  in  my  dresmg-room,-  vtfeeri 
there  are  books,  -and  pidtnret,  and  mosit  in  plenty. 

Mrs^4L  ^Sof  will  not  die  ctiriority  of  the  family  tbe  ekcked 

Juiia.  If  it  be  I  don't  care.    Though  I  won't  tdl  lies  ibeftt 
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^tbe  matter^  tot^vnp  sia.always  seem?  to  me  to  be  tbe.foreninner 
of  anoUier.,  If  Dary  and  Nqrse  beg^n  to  put  on  their  wise 
faces,  and  to  pry,  and  ask  ^eations^  I  shall  tell  them  at  once 
thsit  ^^haifem  lady  and  her  child  secreted  in  mj  aparti^ent^  be- 
cause it  i^  niy  pleasure  to  have  them  there,  and  that  if  I  may  not 
be  allowed  to  take  my, own  way,  TH  write  to  St«  Evremont  for 
lun'sanction.  Do  you  think  he  will  give  it  me  i  (to  St.  EJ  ' 
r  St.  £•  I  am  confidently  assured  he  will. 

Julia.  't\ye,  but  1  am  not.    Had  h?  a  grain  of  benevolence  in 
his  composition,  I  should  not  hate  him  as  1  do.     But  we  mttat 
opt  waste  any  more  time.    I  hear  a  step  upon  the  stairs. 
'    St.  £•  (to  Mrs.  H.)  1  think  I  heard  you  mention  Seymour 
Street? 

Afrs.  H.  My  husband  lives  there.  I  know  your  generous  in* 
tcntions,  but  do  not  flatter  myself  that  truth  can  prevail  in  oppo^ 
tition  to  appearances,  which  1  have  suffered  to  be  much  against 
me. 

I  St.  E.  I  never  despair  when  enlisted  in  the  caase  of  a  beauti- 
ful woman. 

Julia,  (caressing  the  child  J  Sweiet  angel!  I  will  be  your 
nurse  myself.  [Exeunt  all  but  St.  Evremont. 

,  [  Enter  D  E  8  M  o  N  D,  at  the  opposite  door.] 

Desm.  St.  Evremont,  well  encountered.  I  am  this  moment 
come  from  a  conference  with  Sir  Harry  Euville ;  he  graciously 
admitted  me  to  his  toilet ;  and  if  Julia  is  capable  of  a  preference 
£cyr  such  an  egregious  puppy,  she  is  unworthy  of  a  thought 
from  St.  Evremont. 

.  St.  E.  Uuwortliy!  Whisper  not*  such  profanation  to  the 
winds.  Her  soul  is  tlie  favorite  residence  of  all  th^e  virtues  { 
H^fry  figment  I  am  iu  her  presence  I  take  in  large  potions'  of 
t^  poison  which  consumes  mj  peace.  There  is  no  refiig^  for 
me,  but  in  flight ;  yet,  if  by  obtaining  her  confidence  you  c#uld 
furnish  me  withtlie  means  of  contributing  to  her  happii^sA,  it 
^uld  be  rendering  tbe  burthen  of  my  own  misery  le^s  iBflup«> 
yorlable.      ,  .  ^  , 

Desm.  That  is  the  very  purpose  of  my  present  visit. 
.^  Si.  £.  Then  I  %vill  tiot  interrupt  it.    Here  ^lie  qoiMi. ,  ifNio- 
fess  attend  you*  , ,  ,  ;  .         ,     ^.       ;  ^,    i  . '  ,.  .1  ..Cfin>. 
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[Eater  Jo  LI  a:]*  *  .  ^  •> 

Julia,  (aside)  Von-CruBip  departed,  andiiif- friend  Jifreia 
bis  Ateod !  Marry,  fond  as  the  i¥orld  may  be  of  cbaoge,  I  Soi 
it  is  a  word  not  always  syoooyiiious  to  imfroveaiient.  {cuHsksip^ 

Desm.  i  trusty  madam,  die  message  I  had  tbe  honor  of  neodr 
ing  you  this  moniii^-— - 

Julia.  Very  tnie ;  I  recoHect  your  desire  of  having  some  prif 
Yate  conversation  with  me.  Your  friend,  Von  Crnny,  likewise 
told  ca^  you  had  somediingto  communicate  abont»--abqttt— ^ay, 
I'm  sure  I  can't  tell  what  it  was  about ;  that  is  wlut  I  am  te 
hear  from  you,  I  suppose. 

Desm.  Did  he  not  speak  to  you  of  tlie  conditions  on  ^'hich 
St.  Evremont,  estimatitig  your  happiness — 

Julia*  St.  Evremont  est'miating  my  happiness  iodised !  Some- 
thing was  said  about  his  giving  me  up« 

De^m.  And  were  you  not  satisfied  with  so  singular  an  act  of 
generosity  ? 

JtUia.  0 1  I  like  of  all  Uiingi  to  be  given  up.  But  why  could 
he  not  do  it  with  a  good  grace,  and  restore  me  to  my  full  libertjr 
at  once  i 

Des.  Because,  irom  your  not  being  of  age,  possessed  as  you 
are  of  a  large  fortune,  you  might  fM  again  into  the  hands  of 
people  with  less  consideration  for  your  happiness  than  himself. 
Jt  is  impossible  to  suppose  a  heart  like  your's  can  be  less  sus- 
ceptible of  the  passion  of  love  than  that  of  hate  ;  and  may  not 
then  some  favored  mortal,  t|ie  exact  reverse  of  poor  St.  Evre^ 

mont,  have  stolen  an  interest  in  it  which Come,  come,  you 

can*t  deny  the  chai£e«^your  lell-tale  eyes  confess  a  truth  your 
tongue  will  not  have  the  hardyhood  to  refute.  Be  ingenuous—* 
entrust  me  with  his  distinguished  name  i 

JuUa. :  Impossible ! 

Desm.  Impossible  to  be  ingenuous  ? 

Julia,  (tremhlwg)  To  you  it  is — because — because— 

Desm.  Pray  proceed.  Permit  me  to  dennaad,  at  least,  why 
I  am  to  be  particularly  excluded  from  the  honor  of  your  con* 
fidence  f 

Julia.  Because — because — tliat  letting  you  into  the  secret  is 
exactly  the  same  thing  as  acknowledging  it  to  himself. 
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Jksm.  C^mdtf  with  emotim)  lofleed!  This  is  a  confession 
of  which  the  moit  presumptaous  vtaitj*  could  have  had  no  pre- 
iiBliment.  There  is  somedmig  irresistibly  captivatiDg  in  feeliog 
oneiilf  the  iadependeiit  choice  of  a  lovdy  woman. 

Julia,  (wde)  He  is  struck  dumb  by  my  assurance*  fTo 
Mm)  I  have  betrayed  myself,  I  see,  as  completely  as  if  1  had 
spoken  out  at  once,  and  for  my  reward  yx>u  will  despise  me,  I 
SHppose^-your  friend^  and  ail  the  world  will  despise  me.  Be* 
sides,  there  may  be  obstacles.  Indeed  I  have  too  much  reason 
to  fear  there  is  an  obstacle — an  imurmountable  one*- 

Dtsm.  Name  it  not,  my  angeli  Perish  every  obstacle  to  a 
felicity  so  supreme,  and  so  unhoped  for.  You  may  have  heard 
of  a  fDolish  affair  abroad.  To  be  jure  my  boyidi  heart  was  m 
little  caught. 

Julia,  f  surprised)  Your  htmt ! 
.   Demn.  Confoundedly  caught,  I  must  confess, — but  that  has 
loi^  been  over— and  from  this  propitious  moment,  at  your  feet 
I  swear  it  shall —  (kneels)  be  unalterably  yours. 

Julia.  That  is  a  great  pity,  for  it  will  be  entirely  useless ;  I 
shan't  know  what  to  do  with  it. 

Desm.  It  is  too  late  to  retract — ^You  would  not  sport  with 
the  transports  you  have  yx^urself  eiLcited. 

[Enter  Minet,  and  presents  a  letter  to  Desmond.] 
Crisittg)  Impertinent!    How  durst  you  intrude  with  so  little 
ceremony,  and  at  a  moment  so  critical  too  i 

MineL  De  lettre  require  being  deliver  in  de  critical  momenta 
Vesm.  (having  read  the  letter)  Indeed  it  did,  Minet.  I  for- 
give your  baste,  (aside)  My  Marianne  unmarried,  and  in 
London.  How  t>haU  I  restrain  my  ecstacy  within  the  bounds  of 
moderation  which  the  singular  circumstances  of  the  moment  re- 
quire ?  (To  Julia)  Most  generous  of  women,  may  I  not  hope 
your  pardon  for  a  crime  which  was  the  offspring  of  your  candor 
and  benignity  ?  What  man  could  suffer  his  wandering  thoughts 
to  wake  a  dormant  passion  for  inferior  charms,  with  so  exquisite 
a  model  of  perfection  presented  to  his  hopes  I 

Minet.  (aside)  Inferior,  charms!  ah!   but  I  vill  remember 
dat  insinuation. 

Desm.  In  impos'n^  upon  you^  I  imposed  no  less  upon  my« 
No.  VII F.      11$^.  n.  Vov.II.         %Q 
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«#U;    Wltea  I  offered  yw  mj  hemt,I  thought  j  Jiad  a  heart  to 

Julia.  As  for  ywr  heart,  make  Jio  more,  i^jS9,  about  it,  praj-^ 
I  told  you  bpfore  it  wai  pf|rfeeil3r.io8igiufiqaiil  tp  me — the  sob* 
je^t  of  mymiiUbkioD  (no  oQi^ace  to.yoin-  vaiiii[y)  ha^eoa  Uk  be 
the  b^art  of  aooth^  peraan ;  but  who  that  peraon  is,  is  a  secret 
ubich  aha^ly  as  circuuastancea  have  turned  qut^  accompany  in# 
ta  the  grave,  uoleas  he  by  chance  dincovers  it,  M^itkout  any  help 
from  me.  So^  good  murniiig  to  yo4i.  That  letter,  or  1  am  no 
con^ucor,  invites  you  to  a  more  agreeable  disposal  of  your  lime 
iJiaQKtliogit  a^ay  here;  besidei,  to  own  the  tnitb,  I  can  be 
bfSttei:  engaged  myself. 

I^e$im.  (aside)  Well  said^  coquetry.  This  is  a  fine  stroke  of 
feuiale  finessei  on  my  conscience.  (To  her  J  Heartily  rejoicing,, 
then,  my  dear  madam,  that  we  part  at  least  as  happy  as  we  met, 
I  have  the  honor  lo  take  my  leave.  {Exit. 

Julia,  O  you  httle  witch !  your  spells  have  been  successful, 
though  mine  have  not. 

.  Minei>  Vhat,  naadembiselle,  vhen  you  deal  so  much  more  iu 
de  charm  i 

Julia.  Charms  that  are  not  mischievous  never  create  much 
jealouay.    But  how  will  you  proceed  i 

Minet.  A  note  vill  meet  my  lover  at  de  hotel,  vhich  invite 
him  to  de  house  of  some  good  friend  of  mine,  vhere  I  viil  be 
ready  to  receive  him  in  my  own  dress*  But  I  must  fly — no  time 
Id  spare. 

Jidia.  Away  then,  Bg  upon  the  wings  of  love ;  and  may  you 
'  be  wafted  by  never-veering  gales  of  conjugal  felicity. 

Minet.  Ah !  vhat  good  visb.  And  may  happiness  and  yoii(  be 
Mend  inseparable.  [Exit  Mi  net,  kissing  her  haruL 

Julia^  Now  to  return  to  the  iair  prieoiiers  in  j^  dressing- 
foom^  the  aaoiied  memorials  of  Von  Crump's  benevoleujce.  Un« 
der  what  titk  could  they  have  gained  a  surer  passport  to  mj 
heart? 

[Enter  Dav¥.] 

Davy.  Missy,  Missy,  here  b  Sir  Harry  JEViyiB^iCpnie  to  wait 
on  you.  .,     ' 

•    Julia.  Tell  him  I  am  not  at  home. 
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Davy.  Not  ^t  home !  why  |ie*s  a  l^aronktugbt,  aiid  a  very 
great  man.  1  have  not  been  long  enough  in  this  [ilace  to  )eara 
the  knack  of  Ijing  for  nothing. 

Julia.  Then  say  Tm  engaged^  and'  won't  see  him.   ' 

Davy.  Dear,  dear,  why  he's  at  my  elbow.    Walk  in,  your 

lionor— here  is  Madam  JiUia— she  will  be  vast  proud  of  the  bo* 

kior  of  seeing  your  honorable  honor.    Expect  me  to  tell  lies« 

ibrsOoth!  [Exit.. 

[Enter  Sir  Harky  Envillb.] 

Julia.  I  am  sorry  you  have  had  the  trouble  of  comfaig  up 
stairs,  for  I  am  not  at  home — I  bade  my  booby  footman  tell  yoai 
so ;  but  he  has  too  much  impitdence  to  li^  for  any  body's  plev* 
flure  but  his  own. 

Sir  if.  So  reduced^  au  demitr  resort,  you  tell  mc  yon  aretiot 
^t  home. 

Jitiia.  lam  engaged,  which  is  the  same  things  and  have  no 
leisure  to  throw  away  on  morning  visitors. 

Sir  H.  Now  you  must  know  I  like  that,  because  it  is  new— 
never  met  wilh  any  thing  of  the  kind  before.  Upon  my  aoul^ 
you  are  an  enchanting  little  monster!  Monsters  are  all  the 
fashion — ^you  will  be  in  the  firtt  style— that  is  with  the  help  of 
certain  advantages ;  and  I  assure  you  I  came  here  with  the  best 
intentions,  for  I  am  really  sorry  for  you,  child,  devilish  sorry 
for  you,  upon  my  soul. 

Julia.  Sorry  for  me !  f  seVs  dozen)  nay,  now  you  have  me  saAi 
enough — at  least  till  you  are  disposed  to  gratify  the  curiosity 
you  hdve  excited.     Sorry  for  me  indeed ! 

Sir  H.  (uts)  There  is  something  so  peculiarly  awkward  ill 
your  present  circumstances,  that  if  C  had  not  an  immediate  re- 
medy to  propose-^- 

Jiitia.  In  truth  1  should  tliink  my  circumstances  peculiarly 
awkward,  u^re  they  calculated  to  excite  the  impertinence  of  your 
Hrbnipassion.  .    • 

Sir  H.  Why  you  must  know  the  fellow  who  married  and  de* 
serted  you  at  the  church  dbor  has  desired  to  be  o£f  his  bargain. 
'*"  'Julia.  Off  his  bargain  P 

Sir  //.  It  is  a  fact ;  and  he  will  be  off;  for  be  has  found  a 
flaw. 
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Julia.  Herei  Davy,  Davy,  I  aay.    Cond^ict  bw  hpnonible 
honor  down  stairs  thu  moment. 

Sir  li.  (detaining  herj  Now  don't  be^iaa  hurrj—^coinpoye 
yourself— leave  all  to  me — [  come  with  the  be^t  iiitentioiiB-^ou 
may  depend  upon  it.  -I  did  not  say  H  was  a  common  flaw ;  onlf 
f ome  confounded  blunder  of  the  clerk^  the  parson,  the  sextoc^ 
or  some  of  those  sqrt  of  people.  As  I  am  credibly  inf^med 
that  the  ungallant  wretch,  who  could  desert  a  lady,  was  focj 
enough  to  give  up  her  fortane  at  the  same  time,  .there  caa  be  no 
ha-m  done.  A  large  estate,  three  manors  in  a  fine  sportii|g 
f^qoBtry,  well  wooded,  with  a  score  of  thousands  in*  the  tltree- 
per-cenls,  is  a  sriug  thing — 'twas  a  deyilish  unaccountable  ca- 
price— What  could  the  fellow  find  in  you  so  cursed  repugnaa^f 
(mrveying  her  with  a  glass.)  Well,  bod  as  the  business  is,  onljr 
proceed  by  my  advice,  and  it  shall  be  hushed  up.  ^  Let  the  ot^ 
affilir  be  done  away,  and  you  shall  step  into  my  vis-a-vis,  cprii- 
cle,  tandem,  sociable,  barouche,  or  what  you  will,  and  with  fo^r 
9f  my  bloods  be  whisked  down  to  Scbtland  with  ski  imagiaabU 
felxity, 

Julia,  (rising.)  Felicity!  what!  felicity  and  you?  Jfo,  no, 
mv  deai^  Sir.  IS\ot  to  relinquish  the  hope  of  securing  oiie  of 
those  companions,  it  will  be  most  expedient  to  leaie  the  othtr  ^ 
behind.  (Extending  her  arms  J  My,poor  arms  are  too  short,  I 
.  fear,  to  suffer  me  to  shake  hands  with  you  iand  felicity  at  the 
same  time. 

J$ir  H.  In  4ms  ((isposing  of  myself  I  shall  have  ^ludi  to  an- 
swer for — upon  my  soul  I  shall-*you  know  not  how  mai\y  poor 
creatures  are  at  this  moment  flattering  themselves— ^ 

Julia.  Have  not  your  jaws  ached,  either  from  the  force  of 
recolleotioa  or  anticipation,  while*  you  have  been  entertaining 
,  me  with  all  .this  contemptible  jaiigon? 

Sir  H.  Don't  be  quite  so  manstrousr-you  are  neither  ^me 

\  d^ngHQf  tfai^  other  at  present,  you  know-HKieither  married  nor 

immarried.  Have  a  little  patieuce-r-And  wiien.  joiu,are  Lajd^  ISd* 

^iUe,.  be^aa  fqonstrous:  a^  j-ou  please<;^it  shallv.he  my.  cfwe  to 

.  kesE^  ^^  Ht  ffP¥i)(enance. .  .  /^     . 

P  ^  JM/;ar. Aodrfl^e^  vrithput  any  aiichrrpre}anii)ariM»>ttfM»f  ](0u. 
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ibiB  not  piit  tn6  Mt  of  coanteoiuKe—- ^  mfty  dtam^but  never tvill 
have  occasion  to  blush  at  your  absurdities. 
^[Kirter  Laj)Y  Deborah,  followed  by  by  St.  Evuemont.] 
-  Laiy  D.  Julia,. mydear,  I  come  in  the  character  of  envoy 
b)itraordinary>  or  the  most  excellent  ambassador^  as  I  may  say<, 
of  good  news.  Though  report  speaks  most  elaborately  of  the 
gentteniaii  to  whom  you  gave  your  hand,  or,  to  speak  diore 
superffitiVely  and  theologically,  to  whom  your  hand  was  given— 

JuNuJ  He  k  not  coming  here,  I  hope,  to  assert  his  tide  to 
4he  gift  ? 

Ladjf  D,  Suppress  your  apprehensions ;  he  is  all  afiabtlit^ 
arid  consideration ;  to  am  I,  and  so  are  we  all.  For  my  part, 
who  have  so  often  wept  over  die  loves  of  the  ancients,  F  am 
never  witliotit  a  tear  of  sympathy  for  the  distresses  of  the  mo*- 
iiems.  rtad  fortune  placed  you  earlier  under  my  protecting 
wing — but  happily  the  evil  is  blown  over,  and  you  are  at  liberty 
to  follow  the  dictates  of  your  tender  heart. 

*  Julia*  Then,  by  the  dictates  of  my  tender  heart,  I  am  ifeter- 
mincd  to  stick  close  to  the  liberty  I  have  recovered,  and  never  to 
part  wilh  it  again. 

Lady  1>.  Are  yon  disposed  to  follow  my  example,  and  pr<H 
fer  a  life  of  single  blessedness? 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  incomprehensible  as  she  is,  you  may  tnist 

*  her  for  "that.  She  pretended  indeed  just  now  that  she  would  not 
marry  me :  but,  like  llie  fox  in  the  fable,  I  believe — 

Julia.  Yoti  are  welcome  to  believe  whatever  your  extrava- 
gant vanity  may  insinuate ;  but,  upon  my  conscience,  rather  than 
marry  you,  I  *»ould  set  off  for  Scotland  with  my  footman  by  my 
-  6ide.  *       '    '    ^      '  '  ■ '        • 

Lady  D.  Vii !  niece.  I  am  shocked  at  yoor  levity.  You 
arc  expected  to  come  to  the  point  at  once,'  and  to  'disclose  to 
this  company  tlie  secret  sentiments  of  your'heart,    ' 

JuKa.  To  some*of  iWs  company,  I  presumcl,  fhe  fcfflfttgs^ 
my lieaK  itiufrt  b^ perfectly urimtcfcslirtg.  -'  ^*  '  "*^  "^ 
"  'St:E.  {M'J^ik/opaft.J  I  frieve  to  woimd  Jrotir  feeHiigh; 
yet  suffer  me  not,  I  entreaty  in  hw  name  from  Vrhoiri  I  reoeiv^ 
irly  Wmmittldtt>1V>"  liavfe  Engtmid  vuh  it  totally  unexet?titcd. 
Did  you  not  promise  me  to  be  ingenuous. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


454  THE    WAT    TO    WIN    HER.     . 

Julia.  I  did,  and  wMi  the  inlentioti  of  fulfilling  fny  promise. 
1  saw  your  friend  endeavoured  to  come  to  M  dxpUnation ;  iHit 
when  I  thought  tnjself  sufficiently  explicit,  he  ^infbrtunutelj 
tfiistook  my  meaning,  h\»  vanity  look  alarm^  and  he  supposed 
himself  the  object  of  my  aiFectioi^.  Indeed  it  was  a  gross 
mistake. 

St.  JB.  I  am  sorry  for  it — But  dpn^t  be  discouraged  on  that 
account  from  reposing  a  similar  confidence  in  me — I  am  in  ii6 
danger  of  falling  into  such  an  error — say  what  you  wHI,  you  will 
never  make  me  believe  I  am  the  object  of  your  affections. 

Julia.  Nevertheless  you  may  be  as  much  deceived  as  he  was. 

Sir  H,  (apart  to  Lady  Dj  Pray  has  your  niece  changed 
her  religion  ?  is  she  become  a  papist  ? 

St  E.  (to  Julia)  Only  make  the  experiment.  I  feel  most 
sensibly  for  your  embarrassment — but  cannot  you  convey  a 
hint? 

Jjody  D.  I  am  no  encourager  of  jocularity,  Sir  Harry. 

Julia,  (to  St,  E.)  O  yes,  I  can  convey  a  hint — but  you  are 
not  quite  so  apt  at  taking  one,  1  fear — for  if  you  were — 

Sir  H.  (to  Lady  DJ  I  only  thought  that  fellow  was  her  fa- 
thei' confessor. 

St,  E,  (to  Julia)  What  am  I  to  understand?  I  doubt  yot| 
find  me  no  less  stupid  and  dull  of  apprehension  than  my  friend. 

Julia,  (trembling)  Not  stupid — you  only  want  a  little— r 
(aside)  1  tremble  so  I  can  scarcely  stand-^yet  this  is  the  mo- 
ment to  decide  my  fate, 

St.  E.  What  can  give  rise  to  this  extraordinary  emotioiif— 
Pray  speak.  ^ 

,  Julfa.  You  only  want  a  little  of  his  self — self  — 
[Enter  Nurse,  followed  by  Davy.J, 

yurse*  I  ax  pardon  for  breaking  in  n^on  all  this  good  com- 
pany uncalled — but  where  treachery  and  wickedness  is  a-foot-*- 

Lady  D.  Treachery  ^nd  wickedness}  What^  ip  our  house? 
as  the  queen  says  in  the  tragedy.     ,  ..  , 

■^W5c,  Ay^m^Tty.  And,  what  is  worspj^  Isjeeg  und^^-tlie 
very  r.oof  with  it.,,  D^o^r,  dear!  if  qii^  ;$houl4  cam?  .tp  losp  tyne'^ 
good ^ame.^. last,,  ^       .j  (         v  :    .  ,  ; 

Lady  D,   Let  me  know  the  tr^saction,  and  I  vitJJ  U^ 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


A   COBfEBT,       '  455 

care  that  it  shall  be  judicially  tntetvd.  I  retneoiber  somediin; 
'ofa  circuimtmice,  in  the  days  of  Lycurgus,  when  he  was  King 
W  Rome — I  think  be  was  killed  tti  the  capitol^  wish  his 
excellency  the  Count  were  here  to  correct  the  eccentricities  of 
my  giddy  brain.  He  flatters  tne  that  ^ean  aad  af^pKcatioD  will 
invigorate  my  memory,  (to  St.  E.)  Periiaps^  Sir,  you,  \?ho 
are  abo  a  man  of  letters,  may  be  abb  to  Arow  that  light  upoa 
the  fact  that — 

Nurse,  Why,  Sir,  saving  your  presence,  the  fact  is  neitiwr 
more  nor  lese,  thanrthat  Madam  Jiilia  \s  going  to  nm  away  with 
A  footipan,  •    •  • 

St.E.  Ridicoioas: 

tfodf  D.  Woman,  you  must  be  out  of  your  senses !  sock 
An  event  comes  not  within  the  scientific  system,  of  humdmiy. 
To  speak  philosophically,  it  is  beyond  the  reach  of  posaibiky 
for  a  collateral  branch  of  the  house  of  Primrose  to  descend  to  so 
low  and  despicable  an  idea. 

Sit  H,  Kot  at  all-^her  ideas  are  all  low.  Did  .not  she  say 
she  would  rather  go  to  Scotland  with  her  own  footman  than 
with  a  man  of  fashion  i 

Davy.  Nay,  nay,  I  ax  pardon,  your  honor,  she  coald  not 
mean  hie,  for  1  never  gived  her  no  encouragement  for  Such 
pranks ;  besides,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  durst  trust  myself*  with  her 
to  Scotland,  she  has  sttcti  a  trick  of  grippening  her  fist  upon 
occasion,  (to  Sir  II. J  And  your  honor  cannot  belfeve  how 
tieavily  it  will  Bght. 

Sir  H.  Yes,  but  I  can— I  know  very  well  what  an  inferml 
little  vixen  she  is. 

Davy.  Hold  again  there,  your  honor,  if  you  please;  Madam 
Julia  is  no  v»en.  Tbongh  I  day  it  that  shouM  not  say  it,  she 
niny  be  a  bit  of  a  romp  to  be  sure,  but  sh^  is  main  good^atttred 
when  nobody  vexes  her. 

St.  E.  (to  Lady  to. J  Pray,  madam,  oblige  that  foolish  wo^ 
man  to  recal  the  extravagant  folsehdod  sb^  has  citt^n<d. 

"Narsi^.  I  rd6il  » ifets^hoodf  marry,  I'm  none  so  fond  of'  tell- 
ing lies  against  ttiost^  I  lover  best.  There  slie  stands;  and,  storn^ 
ful  as  she  looks,  she  can't  deny  that  1  have  spoketi  truth  t  toore'rf 

the  pity.    '         .-    ,T-.,      .        .   '     ,         -..      ;    j,-n       .         ^v^;    ,...  . 
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JwOb.  (sMrmftJfy)  D^K^it^inietdt 

Nurse.  'Nd>,  ]fbu  cam't  deny  tbat  1  caught  yon  kr  Ibe  very  fact 
o£  embrneiiq^aai  ins^ifioant  foot-boy ;  «je^  91111  a  Brencli  one- 
•09.         , 
.    iMifyB.  Bmhamag  I  Im  it  pomihldi  ^      s 

Nurse.  The  truth's  the  truth,  or  I  would  rather  have  hem 
4lete6tedin  such  apimiBdary  ftiyaelf.  But  moreover,  my  son 
Davy  waa^wesent  at  the  parting,  and  there  was  aach  Vaamf^ 
and  shaking  of  hands.  i 

Davy.  Kiaaing!  well  said,  nM^therl  yon  wmnen  are  neat 
'IhkmIs  at  dneasing  up  a  love  story.  May  I  never  haVe  a  stomach 
for  roast  beef  i^ah),  if  1  told  you  a  word  oione  than  that  tUqr 
kissed  thekBogan,  juat  in  this  fHretty  fashion^  to  oqe  anolbg', 
jBsdlooked  so  sweet,  one  might  have  taken  them  for  two  sisters, 
but  for  the  dtt&ranco  of  their  dress, 

*    SU.  £.  (to  JuOa)  Can  yon  imagine  upon  what  gaauids  tboie 
people  dare  presume.  •       -ui  ■ 

JmUa:  Upon  Uie  grounds,  ol  probity.  What  ^h^  a^X  is 
truths— at  least,  so  they  conceive  it  to  be-^which  ira^i^uieut  €«r 
tbeh'jusiificatien. 

St.  £.  Then  there  is  some  extraordinary  mystery  in  the  aa(^ 
)    JtdJd.  lafibnowM^ait*    Bttt  to  you  ji  will  condeMceijtfi  to 
^ft'm|^woHi4hatXabaU^MV^  fun.il\«ay.>\itb  afoo|man.  ; 

Sir  H.  (advancing)  Your  yrord !  O  gad,  t)^*8  a  mopitro||s 
gdodidoBv^i  \  :         a  :  .  •.; 

-  Jpa^  X)-  As.for  ypw  wotd^  child,  the  ly^d  of  ao^i^sed 
4f»er»otiisfO€hB^«t£An9r4w«iiht;  foripiji,|^t,  Lamj  tQo  tvclj  f^ 
ao  be  oredGdotts>  I  db '^jas  /ora^  fiy'  ^pipipo  oj^.  (|k%  t^gp%¥§mg 
,«aidanoa*>t-' :i..'^   n:/  '^'jit^,.:i*  2*^*1 -^  .  *  .-  :i  i     .://:. re 

>  iSt.  E.  And,  for  my  part,  I  would  sUke  ;ro»,  life  ^99^SPV  • 

hrjialimli(tigh$).  iaM^lui^^  g^^mfiig  ifti;n!y  bBp^-r|nd 

'5Bal>l'tfaarf:5ot^Ifor>it.vlnJ^•]•'^»  !i- .v -I  --...^i-ji  f -j  -        ..  '.  ^ 
r:.'  .as^iiiMCL/i'Wfcy)dhfaiChriiehj«jejiWrte\k  rWBlWc  i%  few^WWHT 

!ahB  ffcoA^(iimdfiiiegflf:.il/;6^k^I^.^  ^imV  ^ 

^IjBggin^  idt.OTtl'^lniff. '>ijci;L..i  Hjivii.^' :l.  -.'j/.i*   '   >.  m  >>-  :  »il 
S^  £.  r^'^Jc^.)  I  saw  her  caress  a  miniature,  aiid  siw^tr^^ 

envy  in  my  soul. 
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Nurse.  Pray,  my  la(Jy,- lay  your  oodftintolf  on  bar  to  ihow  it 
Lady  J>.  Q  the  most  ptbdtice  it>  iviibout  doubt. 
>  .  Jjir  Ai  If  ishe  pKikes  any  veuBtance/filtt  snisi  ba^compeUed. 

St.  E.  By  heavens,  she  shall  not  be  compeHed. .  In  my  pi#- 
sence,  she  sliall  act  oaly^undar  the.  nifitia[i^..of  hec  own. free 

Sir  tL  'WeU>.  Sir,  I  only  give  my  opnioiL  .When  yoo^g 
Jaidiea  are  headstrong^  a  little  9^yeri^  -may  be  ntoeasary^  and  if 
1  may  venture  to  advise — 

f    St  J  £.  it  may  be  as  safe^  |irobabIy,  to  kt  italona* 
'I    Sir  H.  Wiih'«ll>iny  lieart — the  affair  speaks  lor  itaetfn^^ 
'ftUiknoiv  that  therfB  \w  a  picture-— «k1  aes  for.  the  ffi8st-*-^j^«*- 
good JBoming  to  you,  Sir— ladies^  your  most  oh^liaiL 

IJBmi. 

St.  £.  (to  Julia  J  Yes,  yes,  vfeM  know  4at  there  it  a  fk* 
tM,^  m  Sit  Harry  says ;  and  moreover  we  know  diat  it  is  the 
resemblance  of  a  beloved  object.  Could  you  tberefbre  be  pre* 
trailed  upon  to  indulge  me  with  a  sight  of  it — mif^t  it  sot  lead 
40  tbedbedv^r^  for  which — 

Julia,  I  confess  it  might-^and  yet  I  cannot^^oo-^to  you  it 
is'faipossible. 
'    A.  JB.'  And  why  to  me  ?  Can  I  excite  no  sentiment  bat  fear? 

JuHa.  To  yott  I  ca«iot->-^bec>ntr  bcoaiwo'  >yoa  know  int 
^rigmal  loo  M^. 

St.  E.  That  is  a  powerful  aigument  in  favor  of  my  saqiaast..; 

Jaiia.  It  aboiild  be  ao^-Hind  I  almost  yn'uki*^ketit0tiHg) — 
Indeed  1  eannot«*-dare  »ot  show  it  yoi^*<-4«male  driioaey.forbidi 
•^yet^  be  assured,  it  ia  the  picture  ctf  Ae  most  noble,  moat 
amiable  of  men.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  that  deaoripdon, 
'I  can  gire  no  other.  .  •         .  [JExtV. 

Si.  E.  Enough.  Farewdl,  fairest  of  womankind— fkienrtU 
-for  ever  K-J  am  MI^Med  airi*  your  deacriptipii  of  the  eayied 
mortal,  whose  happiness  I  will  instantly  confimi.  bnticMo^t 
itey^to  wlfoesjK.^  ^WiMi  dns!  iMuf  ilulk  aball  be  dkriveted  Irom 
Ver  b^ttda^e;  'a^d<^dtelMyied  mmg^  of^  St^EhrteiiMMt^  wibaoh  irilh 
her  seems  to  ^^  make  all  seasons  bideous,"  ihott  iMunl  bar  alaps 
'no  dioi'e.   •      '"""'    '    '■'•  ^    -'^*~  1  :--  •»  -     •..-...,. 

?  V  n  'i 
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JBrrrfy  t):  Oi  Sl^!  I  am  *«imhiUf«f  at  t*r*  ktdiicrctions  of 
my  niece.    •*        :  *  .  ♦  a        ^   * 

•  Sif.  K  I  am  sorry  for  k;  Madam— ^Wete  I  to  ^  lier  kidiscre- 
"floAs,  tli^y  would  hate  a  different  effect  on  me. 

LetdifD.  t  nte  het  ibtly  Withtfafe  taktMt  excruciating  pain. 

St.  E.  Pardon  me ;  I  can't  speak  on  a  subject  which  I  do  not 
.  understand.     Has  your  ladyship  any  commands  abroad  ? 

Lofly  D.  Yott  are  ndt  leaving  tis>  I  hope.  You  put  roe  m 
mind  of  an  ancient  philosopher,  whose  history — ' 

St.  E.  Pi^stpone  it  at  preaent,  toy  dear  Madam.  This  is  an 
agitating  moment ;  a  moment  in  which  I  am  to  bid  an  eternal 
^dieu  to  every  thing  I  held  most  dear  in  the  beloved  island  that 
jpve  me  birth* 

Ijitdi/  Dc  Another  voyage  to  the  end  of  the  world !  What 
n  s{)irit  of  inquiry  you  possess!  May  I  ^k  what  miraculous 
^wonder,  what  obelisk^  river^  pyramid,  mummy,  or  bumiog 
mountain,  is  the  interesting  object  of  your  pneaent  purniit  i .  . 

St.  E.  I  seek  only  a  spirit  of  resignation— the  ivaot  of  whidi 
I  feel  most  sensibly  as  I  quit  your  hospitable  roof.  Adittu,  doair 
madain ;  tmd  Of  ipeak  of  me  to  your  niece  aa  the  moat  fmitbfui 
of  her  friends.  [£l^ 

Lady  D.  Poor  Gemleman!  how  irre^tibly  cth-aotive  ^%n 
people  of  science  to  each  other !  f  fo  tkse  ^eneaM.)  P<Jl^wime^ 
while  I  have  leisure  to  give  you  a  private  audieuce;'tild<iMiTia|p 
consulted  'Longtnus,  Cicero,  Pisiatratus,  Sir  laaac  KeWloiH 
'fludibras)  and  other  great  commentaries  on  caaei  similar  to4te 
ihdi^cretitStl  of  my  niece,  i  i^  ill  deduce  my  own  cimclHsioiis,  aed 
^9S  sentence  accordingly.  ^       .1     {vEb^* 

Nurse.  What  a  fihe  thing  it  is  to  be  as  Jannod  as-my  l^ifii  * 
*  t)avy.  Well,  well,  nevermind  that.  But,  another, 'jd^jPdi 
takehted  tmw  to  keep  on  the  faip-weaMieir  side-of 'tfae.queidDn. 
Do  not  go  ftnr  to  tdaete^  matters  about  Madam  Julia.  I  hate 
Ho  hear  her  s^ndalited ;  and  I  am  plaguy  dnberons,  let  me  idl 
^jron,  consarmng  this  whipper-snapper  feiloW  in  a  livery ;  for 
were  she  that  way  giveu^^  isii  rea^a^  'lo  appose  that  I  coolA 
tiave  lived  with  her'^om  the  day  of  her  birth  without  hef  Juvif^ 
iliA'iast  a  sheep*s  eye  at  me  ?"  T^qw  thiiJc  of  that,  ai]id  tell  me 
^f  she  caireitsohablv  be  a  respected  parsop?  ^      ,   * 
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•Niifi^  Iteapecled,  itdeiHll—Marry!  Da^y,  vhw  a  wo«iaa 
forgeU  to  respect  herself,  she  cannot  wonder  if  the  reit  of  th« 
world  are  willing  to  follow  her  example,  [Eawral 

END  OF  ACT  IV. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1.    A  Street. 

Enter  Mr.  Dan  VERS.' 

Mr.  Dan.  That  last  game  at  billiards  ajtnost  put  my  appoint* 

ment  ont  of  my  head,  by  Jove— ^nd  it  would  have  been  a  devilr 

lA  bore  to  have  been  posted  for  a  coward  by  a  fellow  whom  I 

liate,  beoaaae  he  has  a  fool  for  his  wife  who  won't  hear  resuson-*- 

I  shall  save  my  distance — ^There  will  be  (takes  out  a  pistol^  exr 

amms'  the  priming,  then  looks  at  hit  watch.)  good  timp  fop 

the  bmte  to  rave  about  the  injuries.     Were  they  any  thing  mor^ 

llian  cbimeraft  of  the  imagination,  I  should  pity  the ,poor  devil : 

as  it  is,  I  shall  be  compelled  to  annihilate  him.  {Exit, 

[Enter  Lady  Emma,  in  a  sedan  chair,  who  puts  down  the fronf 

glais  and ^taks  to  thejint  Chauman.'] 

La^y  Em.  Keep  an  eye  upon  the  gentleuian  before  you-^fbl^ 

low  him ;  but  at  such  a  distance  that  he  may  not  p^ceive  he  m 

rtmerved^^Oe  on,  and  be  attentive  to  my  direptions. 

Chaiwh,  We  will^  my  Lady.  [JExeiiiit 


:  .SGENfi  ir.    The  Park.  .,      '^ 

(WrvHoWard  is  seen  waHdng  amongst  tfte  trees  in  fvUf^ 

^flfgtfti^iVn*^  lEuter  Mr.  Daiivers, /e^arc/j^.J,    .    ,(,  . 

Mr.  Hm.  t  mm  gkd,  Sir,  yon  are  arrived  at  last. 
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Mr.  pan.  So  am  Y ; '  fhoiigl  1  |A>D't  HiiiJfcratifdJy^r^aietfdpg 
*-^h  wants  exactly  two  seconds  anrfa  hrff  ^f  yoiir  Wta  tittie'-^ 
jiever  hurry  niyself-^but  in  certain  eog^^etiUiy  ^4th/tb^fl8«^ 
sex :  and  now  and  then,  as  for  example— ^ith  thehf  husbaB^ 
you  may  be  perfectly ^u re  of  tne.  A  mtnvof  honor  canR^tfiftft-* 
Mr.  How.  Honor! — Look  upon  tlii»-^^0M  can^t  tfdny  4|l¥ 
hand-wrifing,  I  "believe  ?  '  *     '^^^. 

Mr.  Dan.  No :  it  is  in  my  best,  manner :  how  il  eame  Mitf 

your  possession  I  can't  conceive :   I  never  wrrte  h  fair'  faandWt 

to  a  woman.  ♦    *  *-* 

Mr,  How.  Cool,  unfeeling  monster !  You  know  it  ii  Vlireeted 

to  my  wife. 

JlJfr.  Dan, .  And  was  it  from  her.that  you  received  it? 
Mr.  How.  No;  I  fortunately  intercepted  it.  j" 

Mr.  Dan.  Then,  Mr.  Howard,  give  me  leave  to  aay,  you 
were  an  impertinent  monster,  for  daring  to  violate  the  depo* 
Mtory  of  my  thoughts. 

Mr.  Ht>Tv.  Grant  me  patience  ! — This  fronithixhM*?oy^  W 
all  iny  earthly  happiness ! — ^Villain ! ! 

-  Jtfr.Ddn.  Do  not  pot  yourself  in  a  passibn:  you*re^lrfttj 
to  fight,  and  passion  will  unsteady  your  hand— Be  tfool,  Pst^f6vs 
own  take — for  the  sake  of  your  wife,  too,  th^  beautifiil  t^^edHaf; 
she  has  a  vast  respect  for  you — she  has  told  me  so  a  thotlsuicl 
times.  •       -    *.    / 

Mr.  Haw.  Respect ! — Proceed  to  action,  Sir  ?  You  are'itel* 
eome  to  the  life  you  have  rendered  hateful ;  but  dof  tiof^W80i 
me  triad;  "■  "'-**        '  "  "  "*  ^ 

Mr.  Dflw.  <Jompose  yourself,  good  Mr.' l^o\vanl,^ai^lMte 
your  grotind — I  would  wave  etiquette,  and  gfvfe  yoil'^'tte  ^^Mtfcnc, 
but  yoa  witt  have  more  time  to  tranquillize  for  the  t^»d^  %nd  H 
without  more  wordi— fenftej  aiAi.)  '[LrT>Y**B««W*>i?«*i* 
htt^een  them,  seizes  the  arm  of  her  hu^ndf  ^hd  dfi^s  dH-her 
knees.]  ^  ■      .       .  ••  -         M    ^  i   :;  .  I 

'    Tjttdy  Em,  PorheJir,  fefbear!-<M-poittt  y6Ar~]fJraldrJ<f»^ 
thttv  take  a  ]iister  titm.       '    .   '•     *  ■*  •     ■      --^l'  '     '. 

■  Mr,  Dah.  (ttstdt)  C6t^vis\6nf  H^'pi^em^'harf'iliftirt*^ 
me  :  £  can  support  the  farc^  df  a^th^  d^  iAite.-*^^fW<*>^<*^ 
Emma!  is  it  you  whose  ffttn^  fcwh^ii^iiBfelrtMr^^u^dMid's 
safety  '.—I  lid  not  think  you  had  a  heart  to  beat  for  me. 
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.l4^JRm^  Tfe^-Jtime  has  not  long  gone  by,  ipy  Theodore, 
sjacft  we  biHih  badtetr^capsible  of  beating  only  to  the  senti- 
ipeQt$.of  ho0or,.lo.ve^and  yirtue,  Q  fashion^  fashion  !  what  a 
ikf  Qhtipg  power  \$  thine ! 

4lf/.  Kmp*  MadfiHiy  X  re^ct  and  compassionate  your  fed- 
ii^  ^  b^t  my  wrougs  must  be  revenged. 

Mr.  Dan.  Emma,  you  must  retire— The  voice  of  honor 
«ili)PO€^  fivej^  «(U(n 

'  h^d*f  Em*  E&cept  the  voice  of  truth — ^Mr.  Howard^  you  are 
deceived ;  indeed  you  are. 

'  Mr.  How.  You  know  not^.Madam^  the  enormity  of  youn<>*in 
injuries  or  mine.  In  this  letter^  your  husband  ackno\vledges  a 
guilty  connc&ion  with  my  wife ;  aiid  calls  her  wre^cb^  child 
the  innocent  offspring  of  their  secret  pas&ion. 

JuiOdj^Em.  Yet  you  are  deceived.  My  husband^  stung  ^  by 
disappointed  pride^  may  have  slandered  Mrs.  HoMard  ;  biit  her 
own  virtue  has  preserved  her  from  his  seductive  arts — H^re.j.s.  ^ 
litter,  teo^*-11uit  which  you  have  detected^  \vaf$  the  iii^nmient 
of  an  insidious^  a  cruel  design^  1  fear;  and  intended  to  fall  into 
^oUfrbends :  but  read  in  this  tlie  genuine  dicutes  of  an  innocent, 
a'r^>eilta)>t  heart :  1  found  it  in  my  dressing-room— rit  fel^froni 
tbepeek^tofMr.  Danvers.       ,         ' 

:iMr.  How.  (having  read  iis  letter.)  Oh!  that  I  durst  admit 
the  flattering  delusion ! — But  if  I  put  tnist  in  womnu,  how  jfuust 
r  doubly  loathe  her  vile  traducer.  Oh  my  Cecilia  i  if  (hou, 
indeed>  art  innocent^  how  wilt  thou  forgive  the  wretched  dupi^ 
who  banished  thee !— But  for  you,  Sir,  whose  black,  infcnjal— 
(fn$€Hts  &  phtfifi) 

.  Xa<^  JBw.  (iiUBrpQ9ingJ .  Oh  !  .no^,  oo  I  --r-  bare  patieiHre; 
]^^3  be  calm,  (l^  Mr.  Pan.}  Theodore,  your  couijige  liaf 
b^eq^i^  pr^vec^--*Ti8*  honor  calls  upon  yoi^  ^ow;,  ^ 

*   'Mr.iD^.  A^A  I  am  ready  to  aus-uer  Itex:  ^kmands^ 

Lady  Em.  Hold ! — Honor  pi^scribes  not  murder  ^ai  ap 
f^tom^m^fot^  rQ)AfiTjj  but  resifltttiao.  You  Ipve  despoilfd  a 
worthy  family  of  its  peace — a  virtuous  woQian  of  Uqr  xepiii0p€^ 
Confess  the  ati:od^iW;d^fi^  sbkI  pvmth^t  ypw^annp^l^ok'back 
911^11  it  wilhpat  4^,  koKr*>v  it  dese  f  v^. ..... 

ArNP<»i..UpflQ^py«QttJl€«pwt.,v    :,  ,  ..     ,        • 

-   ■     't       •  -^^  *i   *    V  ■ :.  i    ',.  ;. 
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Jtfr.  How,  Confession  is  but  poor  satiafactioo  for  4he  wroogs 
Ifed.  ... 

Ladi/  Em.  Perhaps  we  all  may  have  been  to  blame — Hx' 
cuse  me,  Mr.  Howard ;  even  you  may  not  alwayjs  have  been, 
fre?  from  error. 

Mr.  How.  Your  charge  is  but  too  just :   1  am  cooscious  of' 
nsany  defects  of  temper ;   and  fear  I  may  look  back  into  myself 
as  the  primary  cause  of  all  I  suffer. 
J,  Lady  Em,  And,  for  my  part —  ^ 

Mr.  Dan.  You  are  all  sweetness  and  angelic  mercy. 

Lady  Em.  Humble  me  not  with  undue  praise — X  aTso  tiave 
confessions  to  make,  and  mercy  to  implore :  Look  upon  that 
paper — I  received  it  from  yom*  friend. 

,  Mr.  Dan.  Sir  Harry  Enville !  Perish  the  deceitful  villain ! 
But  wherefore  Uiis  confusion,  Emma  i  I  know  you  answered  it 
with  the  indignation  it  deserved. 

Lady  Em.  No. 

Mr.  Dan.  So  much  the  better :  silence  i^  cbe .  propereal 
vehicle  of  contempt. 

Lady  Em.  Yes ;  but  without  feeling  the  contempt  I  ought 
•^«ven  now,  at  the  moment  when  your  appearance  with  a  pis- 
tol in  your  hand,  gave  a  different  direction  to  my  tbotfghtS|  I 
was  going  to  answer  it  in  person— I  cannot  reflect  on  my  indis- 
cretion wilhout— 

Mr.  Dan.  Weak,  infatuated/ woman! 

Lady  Em.  In  you,  Theodore,  I  did  not  expect  to  find  tb« 
rigid  jutjge ;  but  1  have  been  much  to  blame,  and  know  not  from 
what  enormity  of  guilt  I  may  have  happily  escaped.  GamioK 
was  the  rock  which  tlireatencd  my  ruin,  as  well  as  that  of  the 
less  imprudent  Mis.  Howard. 

Mr.  Horc.  Fashion  is  a  dangerous,  a  decehful  coast,  and  the 
bark  seldom  escapes  being  wrecked,  Hhich  presses  with  too 
much  sail  into  the  harbour. 

Mr.  Dan.  It  is  \-ery  true :  Let  us  mutually  transfer  our  re- 
sentpi^ents,  Emma,  to  the  power  who  has  corrupted  ika,  (16  Mr. 
(HprvardJ  To  you,  Sir,  I  can  but  <>wn  my  guilt,  and  say^widl 
truth,  tliat  I  would  gladly  forfeit  my  life  to  restore  to  yoit'lw 
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felicity  I  have  dklarb^  but  will  qever  lift  mj  band  against 
^ours.  • 

i^r«  Horn*  I  believe  your  cmitption  to  be  aiocere :  reveoge 
wou^  not  redress  my  grievances ;  aud  vv^re  I  oyqce  re-united  t# 
my  Cecilia-**- 

Ladjf  Em.  Allpw  me  to  be  your  gtude^  and  I  will  answer  for 
your  speedy  reconciliation.  The  fair  fugitive,  no  doubt,  ha^ 
found  an  asylum  with  her  aunt.  Lady  Osburne,  or  some  otjber 
of  her  mai9  relatiTes  and  friends.  You  shall  dismiss  my  ch^ir^ 
and  I  will  accompany  you  in  a  hackney  coach.  Con^e — s^iaU 
we  not  take  the  culprit  along  with  us  i  Should  bis  penitence  be 
insincere,  the  scene  of  your  recovered  happiness  would  servis  at ' 
once  to  prove  and  punish  the  deceit  fulness  of  bis  heart. 

Mr,  Dan.  Allans :  With  what  delight  I  fly  to  meet  so  fair  a. 
trial.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.     A  Room  at  Lady  DehoraKs. 
Enter  Julia. 

Julia*  This  poor  lady's  sorrows  almost  break  my  heart. 
[Enter  Davy.] 
Well,  Mr,  Inquisitor;    what   are    you  prying  about?      You 
were  going  into  my  dressing-room,  1  make  no  doubt  of  it — . 
And  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  it  were  as  much  as  your  life  is 
worth  to  go  into  my  dressing-room  at  tlus  time. 

Davy.  What,  do  you  keep  a  blunderbuss  in  it  ? 

Julia.  No ;  but  while  I  have  you  in  my  service,  I  keep  a 
(lunderbuss  out  of  it. 

Davy.  But  how,  then,  am  I  to  deliver  a  message  ? 
^    Julia.  By   tapping  gently  and  modestly   at  the  door,   and 
waiting  there  till  I  0|>en  it. 

Davy.  I  feckins.  Missy,  if  you  have  got  the  little  foot-boy 
locked  up,  you  had  best  keep  him  out  of  the  sight  of  n\y  mcU^er^ 
Mrs.  Nurse^  or  you'll  have  a  fine  peal  dinging  in  yopr  ears. 

Julia.  I  would  have  you  d^re  to,  repeat  that  again,  Mister 
ImperUnence — I  don't  care  for  ypuf  mioiher  any  more  than  I  da 
for  joH :  and  I  tell  you  again,  1  will  receive  no  messages  but 
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what  are  deUvared  to  me  on  this  side  of  tke  iKtmag-toom  jodr,. 
exactly  according  to  the  directioas  I  have  gifen. 

Davy.  Then,  I  suiqioie,  laacttgoaad  ta{iat|tfirtt  aodgift 
jou  this  afterwards.    ($hom$^ a  lHi$r  in h'u  hmnd.) 

Julia,  (snatching tke leiter.)  Blockhead!  WhoUitfinm} 

Davy.  The  Dutch  gentlenum.  Master  MywbteT  Vcm  Cnaiopi 
Aat  set  off  an  hour  ago  to  the  world's  end/ 

Julia.  How  can  you  stand  there  gaping  and  telling  me  tmh 
an  improbable  lie  i  Von  Crump  set  off  indeed!  Vm  sure  Vcm 
Crump  would  not  set  off  any  where  at  this  UMaaent,  if  it  went 
but  for  the  sake  of  the  poor  lady  in  the  dressing-room. 

Davy,  (aside)  Oh^  oh !  how  I  should  Kke  to  steal  a  peep, 
just  by  way  of  sample  of  a*  Dutchman's  taste !  1  dare  twear^  shftr 
is  monstrous  delicate,  and  slim,  and  beautiful,  to  look.  upon. 

Julia,  (having  read  part  of  the  letter.  J  Wish  me  joy,  Da^ry: 
I  am  so  delighted !— -You  shall  have  a  new  livery  to-morrow — • 
so  smart! — ^^all  over  gold  lace,  like  the  Spanish  Ambassadors: 
and  you  shall  give  a  ball  and  a  supper,  and  invito  all  your 
friends. 

Davy.  Mercy  on  us !  What  good  news  is  in  the  wind  i  haf# 
we  taken  France  ? 

Julia.  Pshaw — What's  that  ?  I  am  immarried,  I  tell  you — 
fn  e  as  air— and  may  bid  defiance  to  ^t.  Evreraont.  (dancefi  and 
sings,) 

Davy.  'By  my  sake,  this  marrying  and  unmarrying  ia  can 
sport.     I  guess,  we  shall  have  to  dance  at.  a  new  wedding  in  a 
,  fortnight  or  thereabouts. 

Julia.  No,  Davy;  there, are  many  chances  again^  thalt — 
It  is  a  thousand — a  million — nay,  every  individual  in.  the  wofld 
to  one  against  it;  and  more  even  dian  that — (aside  musing. J — 
for  should  that  one  be  really  gone  abroad,  or  be  married  alreadji 
or  have  as  great  a  dislike  to  me  as  I  have  to  St.  EvrenHWtt 
— Heigho— Well,  in  that  case,  1  must  make  nayaelf  happy  ia 
oyittg  and  sobbing  and  sighing  over  this  dear  rrminhlinfa  of 
him.  (kissing  his pictw^.) 

Davy.  Nay,  an  you  be .  but  unmanied  under  fbe  prwally,  of 
tmmtmg  so,  fern  will  grudge  you  your  gMd-fortnae^  I  gnass* 

Juiim.  Hold  your  toi^^oe;  I  have  not  got  Mjif  throu^  my 
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letter,  (reads)  ^*  Htvin^  tffsded  your  eiiMndpatiao^  not  to^ 
leihre  any  tUng  tmexeculed  yAAA  vmj  coatribute  to  your  hap- 
pmessy  \rhile  his  own  is  the  nnpitied  victim  of  your  charms — 
St.  Etremonti  undefr  th*  borrowM  mnaie  of  Von  Crump.''  Yoo 
Cmrop,  St.  Evremont!— *[mp68sible! — How  oiy  heart  beats ! 
(reads  again)  ^*  St.  Evi^moot,  who  has  been  condemned  with 
angnirfi  to  witness  that  implacable  hatred^  firom  wfakb  he  could 
find  no  refuge  even  in  disguise,  removes  the  detested  object,  and 
bafcf*  this  can  readi  yom-  hands,  he  wUl  l»d  adieu  to  England, 
never  to  visit  it  again.''  (drops  tke  iHierJ  Oh!  my  husband! 
St  EvreflBoot!--'  (to  Davy.)  How  can  you  stand  there  like  an 
mcharitabley  unfeding  petrifaction !  Fly  this  moment !— !*b^one! 

Davy.  And  whither  am  I  to  go  ? 

JmUa.  To  Von  Crump  :  follow  him  to  the  woiid's  end. 

Davy.  Why  that's  the  place  my  Lady  said  he  was  gone  to^ 
sure  enough ;  but  how  riiall  I  find  the  road  ? 

Jvlia*  IntoleraUe  stupidity !  But  why  do  I  talk  (o  yon  ?-— Is 
he  not  my  husband !  and  am  I  not  called  by  all  the  dearest 
cMfans  of  love  and  conjugal  duty  to  follow  him  myself  ?—>but  I 
fear  I  cannot ;  something  overpowers  me.  Open  a  window, 
Davy ;  give  me  air  :  1  believe  I  am  going  to  die— nny  sjurits 
fiiUy  and  my  senses-^-O !  St  Evremont!  (faints.) 

Davy.  Help !  Mother !  Nurse !  My  Lady  I  Hiomas !  Mar» 
gery!  Madam  Julia  is  dead!— Murder,  murder!  fire!  murder! 
[Enter  NuusB.] 

Nurse.  What  is  the  fool  making  such  a  noise  about  ?  Madann 
Jnlta  dead!  a  likely  story,  truly-— ^e  never  had  a  day's  iUness 
in  all  her  Kfe — she's  at  some  of  her  pranks^  I  warrant 

Davy.  A  prank,  do  you  call  it !  look  at  her  vrhite  fiu^e  :•  it's  a 
psnak  iike  will  not  ctten  repeat,  I  diink — But  hav«  a  care  of  that 
paper,  (shows  the  tetter.)  Itfs  either  poisoned,  or  bears  a  charm 
in  it ;  for  il%  the  naother  of  all  the  mischief. 

Nmrse.  (we^fissg)  OLoid,OLord!  HitsisaaoiTOwfuIdigr^ 
indeed ! 

Dmcy.  Well,  don't  stand  mveling,  bnt  fetch  the  drops,  vAik 
I  call  more  halp.  {Exesis^:  Nmrn  m  me  side  meqmsf^  DvBif^ 
runs  ovt  on  tke  atiar. 

Ho.  VUL      Rg.  Th.  Vol.  IL  « H 
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[Enter  St.  EvBBiiOKT,  followed  &y  Davt  ;  NtBt b  rHwM 
wiih  drops. "] 

St.  E.  (without  tJm  ribbon:  trver  hif  eye.J  O  Jolky  Julk! 
loveliest  of  womeii!  little  did  I  think  of  being  recasHed  by  00 
fearful  a  summons. 

Davy,  (sobbing.}  Indeed,  Sir,  die  was  the  lof^liesC^  ind  llie 
best  creature  too,  in  all  the  world, 

St,  E.  Can  you  assign  any  cause^^ 

Davif*  Lord  help  you,  Sir,  she  was  dancing  and  silking  as 
blytlie  as  a  lark  the  very  moment  before  she  took  hold  of  that 
eiichanted  letter :  you  best  know  the  wicked  contents  eS  it. 

St.  E.  That  letter,  which  was  to  ensure  the  future  hap^neat 
of  her  life? 

Dawf.  It  did  not  leave  her  much  time  to  enjoy  it.  Ladsna- 
Aiy- 

St.  E.  Fly  for  the  best  advice,  good  people. 

Nurse.  To  be  sure ;  the  doctor  should  be  sent  for,  by  all 
means ;  many  a  life  has  been  lost,  as  I  often  say,  for  want  of 
timely  assistance-^rU  only  change  my  cap,  put  ob  a  dean  apron, 
and  my  bonnet  and  cloak,  and  go  myself  for  Doctor  Turdy,  aBd 
if  he  should  be  at  home — 

St.  E.  Grant  me  patience !  A  younger  and  nimbler  mesiengtf 
should  be  employed. 

Nurse.  Younger  and  nimbler,  forsooth ! 

Davy.  I  can  be  there  and  back  while  mother  is  tyif^  cfn  her 
goloshoes.  (going) — (returns)  But  now  1  think  on't,  I  doB*k 
imow  a  foot  of  the  way ;  I  can  efiquire,  howsomever  ;  Bnd  if  I 
miss  at  one  tumiag,  mayhap  I  may  be  set  right  at  the  next 

St.  E.  Distremng  t  There  are  people  enough  in  tbe  houses 
no  doubts  who  do  know  the  way — Send  diem  ril.  [Bscd  DsMy. 
But  does  die  not  revive  i — ^Transporting  sight!  She  does^  Ib- 
deed.  Apply  the  drops,  good  woman,  wfaiie  I  retire,  that  her 
eyes,  on  opening,  ftiay  not  light  upod  an  object  which  I  know  is 
hatefol  to  them.    But  vriiat  pictUit  is  that  i  ■ 

Nurse.  M«rry,  Sir— Let  it  alone  ;^!t*s  nothmjg  bat4e  ^cfure 
^f  a  scurvy  varlet,  diat  your  honoi^  woidd  -  be  ashamBJ  td  look 
.  upon.    Thisis  no  time  for  talking  of  hefmisdlBed*.   ^^' 

St.:E.  (iooking  at  m  picture.)  €frad<W^»w€w?'  Ma%  it 
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my  imagt  that  she  h(ia  worn  upon  her  bosom-^thfit  sht  has  ca- 
ressed with  rapture !  O  Julia!  My  wife!-— And.  may  1  presuine 
la  call  that  bg  that  tender  nam^  i  and  wijl  you  live  to  sniile 
Bpo9  your  husband  i       - 

Juiia.  (reeoviring)  Where  am  I  ? — Give  me  room  to  breathe 
«*-I  believe  I  have  been  in  a  dream;  many  strange  fancies  con 
Aise  my  head — What  am  I  to  think  i 

Si.  £•  Thkk  only  of .  happiness,  and  you  shall  not  be  da- 
*  waived. 

Julia.  Who  spaaks  to  me?  O  heavens !  Am  I  to  believe  all 
the  vfowien^i-^-Vo^^  Crump !    (She  speaks  doubt/ulh/  owi$ig  fo 
'  the  removal  t^the  ribbon.) 

St.  E.  No,  not  Von  Crump — and  yet  the  happy  mortal  whose 
portrait  ypu  have  caressed-** 

Julia*  St.  Evremont! — It  cannot  be !— -Tell  me  at  once^  are 
you  indeed  my  husband  ? 

St.  E.  Bksatd,  blessed  appellatian ! 

Julia,  (throwing  herself  on  her  knees.)  And  will  you  accept 
the  love,  the  penitence,  of  your  mistaken  wife  i  (he  raises  and 
embraces  her. J  They  told  me  you  were  gone  for  ever. 

St.  E.  And  so  I  sbould  have  been ;  but,  bound  by  way 
proaaisa  to  Mrs.  Howard,  I  sought  her  husbaud,  whom  I 
fortunately  encountered ;  and  strongly  urged  by  him,  [  onca 
more  ventured  to  visit  the  sacred  depository  of  my  dearest  trea* 
auro:  but  into  your  presence,  nothing  less  than  the  distracting 
^ies  that  met  my  ears  could  have  induced  me  to  obtrude  again. 
[Enter  Lax^y  Dbborau,  Mr.  Howard,  Mr.  Danvers^ 
and  Lady  Emma.] 

Lady  D.  What  is  this  tale  of  horror,  my  dear  Kiece^ 
that  baa  annihilated  the  whole  family,  aud  made^the  walls 
resuscitate  with  the  accents  of  distress  f  As  I  am  a  person  of 
jisibility,  I  expected  to  behold  you  in  tlie  Jsws  of  death. 

Julia.  Why  truly,  my  dear  Auut,  I  t>elieve  I  must  have 
passed  through  the  n^iona  of  the  gjrim  tyrapt ;  for  by  what 
QSbfiit  means  could  I  bacve  beea  t^aasport^.to  Elyaium  i    , 

Idkd^  X).  Heie  is  a  gaotleraa^  who  claims  from  you  tba 
festoratioB  of  his  wife^  whom  I  uu^araland  yon  have  kept  a  pri* 
sonar,  as  MeoitMr  did  Tdbmon  i|i  Ae  island  of  the  beiutifiil 
Cyclops.  ^         T 
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Julia.  Then  I  «iii  most  ceituoly  in  eljFtitf m ;  and  with  al 
due  thanks  to  my  aunt,  ^whether  it  vms  Mentor  or  Ac  htaiidiiBl 
Cyclops  diat  she  intended  wm  to  persoaifyy  I  shall  presiinte  to 
adopt  no  less  a  character  than  that  of  Qiieen  Proa^iM^  harself. 
fOpem  a  d^or,  and  introduces  Mrs.  HowABftt  Mrf  A^  CMU.> 
Here^  Sir>  I  joyfully  present  to  you  the  flur  Eurydice.  Bocetre 
the  gift  with  gratitude,  and  escape  the  Aite  i^  yotxr  predeoBSiDn 
The  conditions  I  now  require  (for  why  should  w^  Proserpine 
Tary  her  decrees)  are  only  that  you  will  treat  the  foihles'of  yoiu* 
Mfift.  with  the  same  indulgence  with  which  you  view  your  owf. 
It  is  a  chord  of  harmony  which  Orpheus  might  not  hate  dis- 
dained to  touch. 

Mrs.  Howard.  My  faults  are  without  excuse.  I  presome 
not  to  make  conditions. 

Mr.  Howard.  The  hint  was  not  ill  applied^  my  dear  CSecilia. 
We  have  but  to  exchange  forgiveness. 

Child.  Won't  you  take  me  too  in  your  arms^  papaf 

Mr.  Howard,  (cmhracing  the  child  with  emotion)  Sweet  in- 
nocent! 

Lady  D.  How  have  the  manners  of  the  world  d^eneraled 
mce  the  golden  days  of  HeliogabahiS)  Sardanapalus,  and  the 
aage  and  virtuous  Nox,  of  Cleopatra,  Clytemneatia/  and  ail  the 
matrons  of  Lacedemonia,  so  famed  for  chastity  and  delieacy  of 
attire.  The  only  examples  I  can  discover  -of  conjugal  fidelity 
and  exalted  purity  of  manners  in  modem  Jifej  are*  ornaments  of 
ny  own  family,  and  exist  in  the  persons  of  my  nephew  end 
iiiecc^  Mr.  Danvers  aud  the  accomplished  Lady  Emmab  .  *  t 

Lack/  Emma.  Spare  us^  dear  Madam;  your  commendations 
are  too  flattering. 

Mr.  Dan.  (to  Lady  E.J  Let  us  retire,  Emma;  my  sitna^ 
tioo  is  too  humiliating ;  I  cannot  bear  the  piercing  gbmota*  of 
the  resentment  I  deserve. 

.  Mrs^  Howard.  If  that  address,  Sir,  .has  any  reference  to  me, 
be.assmod  that  though  the  remembmace  of  a  name,  oncoof 
dread  and  .danger  to  me,  may  raise  in  my  bosom  the  fiaida  of 
temorse.  and  respntmeot  toward^  myaelf,  for  whom. I  b«v<s.  btp- 
pily  prfseprved  e^ma  mq>ect---£or  an  6bjtQi^  iiMer  iodUENraace 
the  soul  acknowledges  no  sentiment  but  contempt. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


A   COUEDT.  46d 

ilr.  Dan.  Yaur  tenteoce  ]» ts  jost  as  il  b  0e?ere.  In  heaven 
and  btra  I  caaonly  look  for  pardon,  (tumimg  to  Am  wife,  Wfho 
gh^  kim  her  hd»d  wkh  a  look  of  agtctiom.} 

•Julia*  Hwte  not  you  a  .word  to  say  iu  favor  of  Count  Muf- 
fendorf,  aunt  Dab?  You  must  know,  .1  am  poaaeaaed  with  a 
atrong  idea  that  Sir  Harry  Envillejs  either  nearly  related  to 
bim^  or  tk^  are  one  and  the  same  person^  for  so  striking  a  re- 
aamhhmce  siure-*- 

Ladt/  D.  Sir  Harry  Enville !  child.  I  confess  1  have  my- 
adf  discovered  some  similitude  in  voice  and  fisatura ;  but  I  oan- 
not  compare  His  Eacceliency  with  the  present  pigmy  race  of 
mortals.  He  is  a  perfect  Mitbradates  in  the  abstruse  sciences ; 
and  were  liis  personal  services  called  for,  without  doubt  he 
would  prove  a  second  Demosthenes  in  the  field. 
.  Mr.  Dun.  (aside)  Upon  my  soul,  1  don't  think  the  brazen 
front  of  Sir  Harry  could  stand  such  a  panegyric  as  that. 

[Enter  a  Servant,  and  detivers  a  note  to  St.  Evremont.J 

Si*  E.  (having  read  ihe  no$e)  From  Desmond.  He  has  re- 
covered his  beloved  Marianne^  Tlie  happiness  of  my  friend 
casts  another  pearl  into  the  cup  of  my  felicity. 

Julia.  I  have  been  in  the  secret  some  time.  You  must  kno^v 
the  fair  Manume,  Minet,  and  my  little.her6  in  a  liyery,  Itsppened 
to  be  identicaily  the  same. 

St*  E.  So  the  solution  of  the  riddle  proves-^ 

Julia.  A  mere  frolic  to  impoae^upon  an  old  woman.  Yet  it 
was  a  bold  adventure  to  acknowledge  and  take  to  yourself  a  wife 
with  so  disgraceful  a  charge  against  her. 

Latfy  D.  A  wife !  And  pray.  Miss,  how  can  you  reconcile  to 
yourself  such  a  breach  of  duty  to  me  as— 

Jidia.  By  having  at  length  become  sensible  of  a  duty  still 
more  imperious — the  duty  1  owe  my  husband — my  St.  Evre- 
mont. 

Lady  D.  Bless  me,  if  my  eyes  deceive  me  not,  that  gentle- 
man is  Myidieer  Von  Crump,  the  Dutch  traveller,  and  yet— « 
•   Jtdia.  It  must  be  confessed  that  Mynheer  Von  Crump  M'as  a 
little  blind,  wbilei  as  for  St.  Evremont,  1  only  hope  he  may  not 
b^  too  clear-sighted  to  the  numberless  imperfections  of  his  wife« 
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St.  E.  (to  Loify  D.)  Your  ladyship  it  perfiM^dy  ri(^t ;  y«t  I 
trott  you  will  BOt  witbdrew  the  hvor  you  kindly  krahed  on  dw 
circumnrnTigator,  from  St.  Ewemont,  w^o  sow  dares  to  ^ead  for 
it  under  the  title  of  your  nephew,  which  he  esteems  infinitely 
more  valaabloi  and  which  it  shall  be  the  study  of  his  life  to 
deserve. 

Lady  D.  You  munt  have  been  out  of  your  senses^  mtce, 
when  you>described  that  gentleman  aa  a  repulsive  person. 

Lady  Em.  That  we  are  a  capricious  race  of  mortals^  is  most 
true ;  yet  I  am  sure  the  expedient  of  disfiguring  a  fine  face  by 
the  pretended  loss  of  an  eye,  would  not  have  succeeded  with  me« 
My  heart  would  never  have  been  taken  in  by  such  a  device. 

Julia.  The  loss  of  an  eye  was  to  me  of  little  consequence, 
whilst  T  could  discern  benevolence  beaming  through  the  other. 
Believe  me,  cousin,  where  benevolence  unties  tiie  purse,  ex- 
pands the  soul,  and  irradiates  the  countenance,  it  bears  a  charm 
which  wants  not  die  aid  of  features  or  complexion  to  win  the 
tmcorrupted  heart  of  an  unfashionable  woman. 

St.  K  Your  prsne  of  benevolence  is  just,  my  Julta>  only  too 
partially  applied. 

To  thi  Judkuee. 
Here,  in  mild  sovereignty,  the  goddess  deigns 
To  shed  her  influence,  and  reward  our  paini^ 
Nor  will  she  now  reject  a  stranger's  cause, 
Who  through  her  interest  seeks  for  your  applause. 


:       ..    .         ,  *  -  ...         '/ 
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My  deari  sweet  ladies,  may  [  take  a  peep  i 
'  Oh!  yes,  I  may;  you  are  not  quite  asleep. 

Strange  hum-drum  work,  in  these  dear  dasfamg  dagrs^ 

To  deal  out  musty  morals  in  our  plays. 

Authors  alone  who  want  the  wit  to  send  ua 

Something  to  please,  affect,  forsooth,  to  mend  us* 

Prudence  and  piety  may  still  exist. 

But  to  discuss  them  here  is  bien  triste* 

I  from  my  heart  detest  such  drawling  stuff; 

The  world,  Tm  sure,  for  me  is  good  enough* 
^    Of  its  inhabitants— <nmpersj — ^if  I  durst  tell-^ 

I  like  some  individuals  vastly  well. 

Aiid  some  1  do  not ;  for,  the  truth  to  ow% 

All  is  not  gold  that  glitters  in  this  town. 

I  can't  endure  those  swearii^,  dashing  blades 

Who  froftn  their  grooms  and  coachmen  steri  theii*  trades; 

Nor  like  I  those  who  at  each  girl  they  pass 

Talk  loud,  and  stare,  and  hobt  a  quizzing-glass; 

Loungers  in  Bond-street,  idlers  at  the  dance, 

A  blot  their  being,  and  their  sense  a  trance. 

Yet,  though  the  task,  I  fear,  ^s  beyond  the  schools 

To  bring  about  a  scarcity  of  fools. 

As  I  have  said — look  but  the  world  around. 

And  still,  to  save  its  credit,  may  be  found 

A  goodly  host  of  men  of  sterlit^  merit ; 

And— -for  my  sex  FU  answer— girk  of  spirit. 

Ask  how  1  like  those  gallant  youths,  who  dare 

Face  danger  in  the  front  of  glorious  war  i 

Who  rush  indignant  to  a  distant  land. 

To  wrest  from  vile  oppression's  iron  hand 
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A  sufTring  race — ^who  join  the  godlike  cause 

Of  iDJur'd  tov'reigns  aod  insulted  laws ! 

While  such  men  are,  though  nature  still  may  groan 

Engend'ring  sons  'ti^  her  disgrace  to  own. 

Though  tyrants,  knaves,  and  bkiekheads  still  are  bom. 

And  plunge  into  her  breast  the  rankling  thorn. 

Her  dearer chillfen  sfafiU  sopport  her  name, 

And  rescue  from  contempt  her  mangled  fame; 

And  wl^le  each  night  su^jh goodly  crowds  I  see,- 

Trust  me  the  world  is  good  enough  for  me, 


3*?  '       i. 


J  ^v    .  e^  . 


"'-5  .; 


'     ^Jt^iiiTOi  n^  i  •['  .;^^  .;^^*..J.  j.  .  j%  :;* 
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5Ct)e  mav  to  min  ^tv. 


It  is  in  Tragedy  only  that  the  oniversai  features  of  Am 
honum  character  and  the  possible  occorrences  of  life  may  hm 
introduced.  The  range  of  Combdt  is  confined  to  local  maii- 
Bers,  and  to  such  incidents  as  they  may  occasion.  The  materiab 
ofTRAOBOT  are,  Aerefore,  supposed  to  be  as  inexbaustibla 
ms  the  variety  of  human  feelings ;  but  ^  general  belief  has 
become  prevalent  that  the  materials  for  Comedy  are  neaiiy 
worn  out 

The  limits  prescribed  to  our  observations  prevent  us  from 
considering  this  opinion  particularly ;  but  we  may  remark,  that 
as  manners  are  constantly  changing,  and  the  incidents  arising 
from  them  must  necessarily  also  in  due  proportion  alter,  there  is, 
at  least,  some  reason  to  doubt  iis  soundness  as  a  principle.  It  is 
very  true,  that  Comedi^  written  in  the  taste  of  our  old  favoriti 
dramatic  audiors,  are  now  thought  very  ridiculous.  Their 
materials  being  imitated  from  works  already  in  exbtence,  and 
pot  drawn  from  any  thing  in  life,  the  authors  can  give  us  only  the 
•piritless  effects  of  imitations  of  imitations. 

The  Way  to  Win  IjIkr,  is  one  of  those  pieces 
which  have  suggested  to  us  the  idea  that  the  materials  of 
Comedy  are  as  inexhaustible  as  (hose  of  Tragedy.  It  is  one  of 
many  comedies  that  have  begun  to  catch  the  passing  follies  of 
our  own  times ;  and  to  show  that,  although  elegant  intrigue  be 
now  less  the  character  of  the  London  gentry  than  formerly,  diere 
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is  itill  an  abundance  of  comic  niatter  in  the  manners  of  the 
present  age  to  furnish  scope  for  dramatic  wit  and  satire. 

Tbe  fust  piece  which  introduced  to  the  stage  superannuated 
virginity,  attempting  the  conceptions  of  genius  and  science^ 
was.  The  Spoitd  C/i^ild;  and  the  caricature  in  that  farce,  though 
excessive,  was  received  by  the  public  as  an  addition  to  the  range 
of  comedy;  although  it  was,  in  reality,  but  the  first  delineation 
of  that  absurdity,  in  modem  manners  which  has  since  reached  to 
such  a  heightr-'  4n  old  'phil6sephess  is  now,  however,  m  essential 
to  the  comedi^'of  the  liew^sclrool,'  as  a  gay  young  libertine  was 
to  those  of  the  old. 

InTH  i£  Way  to  Win  Heh,  our  readers  will  find  considerable 
talent  evinced  in  the  conception  of  the  characters ;  particularly 
in  that  of  Julia.  The  mixture  of  good-sense,  simplicity,  and 
humor,  is  very  happily  imagined  by  the  author ;  and  we  sincerely 
hope  that  we  shall  soon  have  another  opportumty  of  seeing 
smother  variety  of  the  same  species  from  the  same  pen.  But 
what  we  would  chiefly  recomipend,  to  our  readers  in  this 
agreeable  production  is,  that  bustle  and  variety  of  incident^ 
which  is  supposed  by  the  managers  to  be  so  essential  to  the 
success  of  a  drama  in  representation.  We  are  not  sure  if  ever 
The  Way  to  Win  Her  has  been  offered  to  the  stage;  we 
are,  indeed,  disposed  to  think  it  has  not,  otherwise,  if  read,  we 
cannot  divine  any  reason  why  it  should  have  been  rejected ;  for 
any  objection  (fiat  might  be  made  by  critics  to  the  improbability 
of  the  plot,  was  not  likely  to  occur  to  the  managers. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


^ 


c^ 


THE   MERMAID. 
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IN  TWO  ACTS. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MEN. 

GtENStG,  a  Bridegroon. 
RONALDSEY,  htfl  Friend. 
Caluthan,  a  Hermit. 
Beseild,  a  Chieftain. 
Friar,  Cpnfessorto  LadyBeneild* 

FEMALES. 

Marin'A,  a  Sea-Nymph. 
AoANDEL,  the  Bride  of  Glenelg. 
Lady  Benbild,  Mother  to  Beneild. 
Elpa,  a  malformation. 


ne  Scene  lies  in  the  hlfinds  of  lona;  Mull,  and  Stuffk. 
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AN  INTERLUDE. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.    The  Gate  of  the  Mona^ery  of  lona. 
Glenelg,  Aoandel,  Ronaldset^  and  Attendants* 

Ronaldsey.  Hie  gale  blows  gently,  and  tbe  rippling  sea 
Rejoices  b  the  cheerful  morning's  smile. 
And  lifts  in  flickering  dance  its  summer  waves 
To  welcome  back  the  radiant  god  of  day. 
Come  now,  Glenelg^.witfa  thy  fair  bridsLdescaodj 
To  where,  soft^moving  on  the  ocean's  breast. 
Like  a  rich  trinket  on  the  heaving  bosom 
Of  some  expecting  maid,  the  vessel  swings 
Held  by  her  slend'rest  cable.     Lady,  come, 
Blest  by  the  priest  and  that  accorded  love 
Which  gives  the  assurance  of  a  happy  race. 

j^gandel.  The  tide  scarce  serves.  -  Let  us  awhile  deiagr^gr 
Till  the  returning  flow  hath  sooth 'd  the  rage 
Of  the  dread  Corry-vraken — What  may  chance. 
Strikes  fearful  chill  into  my  inmost  spirit; 
For  I  have  heard  that  not  the  secret  rocks. 
Nor  the  tumuTtuous  whirling  of  the  waves. 
Are  half  so  fatal  to  the  passing  bark, 
As  fraudful  creatures  that  inhabit  there. 
Who  with  the  social  human  countenance  ' 
Smiling  allure,  or  feigning  drowning  cries 
Draw  kind  and  pitiable  hearts  so  far 
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Into  tbe  fwetping  iForte  of  tiie  gidf. 

That  they  moft  perkfa,  and  become  tfadr  pr«7» 

Glendg.  Be  not  tfrtid  of  rach ;  more  cauie  hare  im 
To  dread  tbe  malice  of  tbe  proud  Beneiid, 
In  wboee  vuMfictif  e  breast  tbe  bitter  tbought 
Of  tbia  Uest  voyage^  that  baa  made  thee  mine. 
May  urge  to  plot  aomelwiabtroua  etteyimie 
Against  our  safe  returo.    My  love,  thy  band ; 
Let  us  not  linger,  but  in  niaiom  haete 
To  tbe  safe  refuge  of  my  fiiither's  hall. 
While  yet  the  gentle  breezes  of  the  mom 
Breathe  thus  propitiously  to  iwaft  us  home.  [Exmaii* 


SCENE  II.    The  Hall  in  BeneUtTs  Castle. 
Ladt  BBN»i|«0aadher  Son. 

Lady  Ben.  To  scorn  Beoeild  and  take  the  soft  GWrnlg! 
It  is  an  insult,  boy,  to  all  our  clan, 
And  if  thou  hast  the  temper  of  thy  race. 
Thou  wilt  not  patiently  endure  this  wrong. 
Had  I  the  magic  of  the  old  witch  Elpa, 
There's  not  a  mischief  in  the  earth  or  air 
Tluit  should  remain  uncalled  to  do  them  harm* 

Beneild.  And  who  is  Elpa  ?    Often  bate  i  beerd 
Our  men^  when  gathered  round  the  hearth  at  night, 
"With  cautious  voice  and  wary  look^  rehte 
How  she  was  wont,  in  former  times^  to  vex 
The  whole  extent  and  borders  of  the  isle. 

Lady  Ben.  Now  she  is  old,  and  eeUom  stirs  abroad. 
None  ever  knew  her  country  or  her  kin. 
When  first  tbe  playful  children  saw  bercMi^ 
They  ran  to  mock  herhump'd  uasbapen  form. 
But  when  she  fix'd  on  them  her  fiery  €ye% 
Their  mirth  was  marr*d,  and,  vl'nh  their  hands  bcbiwl^ 
Fearing  her  touch,  they  silent  looked  el  her« 

Beneild.  h  sbe  indeed aohidanwa  sM  aofriif 

Lady  Ben.  Sbessabaggaadandi 
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Scarce  taller  than  a  two  yegff'  *atteruig.  child :. 

Her  wither'd  viaag^'bso  vim^  and  Ifm 

That  vmiioni  ey«a  it :wouU  be«|^k  Iiqt  fell ; 

And  yet  her  quick  and  »parklike  cyps«ppear 

So  kindled  with  maUgo  iuljeUigeilciB^ 

That  all  the  other  fealur^  of  h«r  face 

Are  seen  no  more  l:^  ikom  00  whom  tk^  lopk^ 

Such  is  their  evil  .dwrting. — But  hqr  eye^ 

Are  far  less  dreadful  than^*  lesn  bi^ge  t|andf>    . 

So  gnarl'd  with  bone,  and  sluivell'd  v^Uhout  ^^Inh 

That  they  do  seem  like  a  dead  giant*8>  dried 

hi  aome  cadaAy  of  that  fab'lous  land 

Where  once  the  Cyclops  dwelt.     Frequent  at  eve. 
Ere  yet  the  twilight  has  entirely  faded, 

"With  soundless  tread  she  seeks  the  cotter's  door. 
And  moaning  sullenly,  p'utii  in  her  hand, 

And  holds  it  till  the  trembling  dame  within 
H«s  pS'd  it  full,  or  emptied  all  the  6tore 
Kept  for  the  supper  of  her  weary  spouse. 
Expected  from  the  field.     Sometimes,  when  late 
The  traveller  hastens  o'er  the  lonely  moor. 
His  horse  stops  suddenly,  and  startled  turns 
From  something  slowly,  bowbng  in  the  road  : 
'Tis  Elpa  cripplinf  boooeward  with  her  alms* 
Beneild.  Where  is  her  home  ? 

Lady  Ben.  ^Tis  said  in  some  bid  cavr^ 

Not  far  beyond  the  cottage  on  the  shore.— 
Once  in  that  cottage  liv'd  a  good  old  man, 
Who  with  hard  labor,  care,  and  pious  thoughts, 
A  son  and  daiughter  bred  to  industry. 
Till  they  were  blighted  by  her  treacherous  gifts.— 
Three  days  and  nighti  the  winds  had  fiercely  blown. 
And  high  above  the  rooks  %lMTe  Elpa  dwells. 
The  angry  waves,  in  lavish  sheets  of  fbem, 
Dash'd  wkhont  tnterapUsioh.    On  the  fomrth 
The  wmd  abated,  and  at  ett  of  sua 
Nought  bat  tbe  fipiselea%sw«U  wii  wr^k  of  beiks 
StrewM  on  ikmft^am, rtflMBdfd  of  tbs  itora*  ^ 
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The  good  old  man^  his  cbildreo  kaeeling  i 

In  hii  accustom'd  way  the  Bible  took^ 

And,  on  a  stone  before  his  cottage  door^ 

Began  his  evening  prayer,  when  he  descried 

Tlie  shrunken  £lpalookii*«g  o*er  the  bool^ 

AiKi  heard  her  shrilly  say,  ''  Give  me  to  eat.'^ 

He  trembling  rose,  leaving  his  prayer  oosaid. 

And  granted  her  request.    The  fidlowing  n^na« 

A  rich  reward  of  aatiqud  gold  was  found 

Piled  on  the  stone ^alas!  an  unblest gift! 
Beneild.  Yet  it  denoted  gratitude  ia  her* 
Lady  Ben.  Gifts  trom  all  such  do  but  entail  misfortune* 

Her  gold  brought  idleness.    The  good  dd  Bum 

Fell  into  foul  intemperance ;  his  son 

Wander'd  away  into  the  Saxon  Jand, 

And  children  that  could  claim  no  father's  care. 

With  shame  and  sorrow  broke  the  daughter's  heart. 

Beneild.  Would  that  the  witch  might  some  sudi  gift  bato# 

On  scoinful  Agandel. 

Lady  Ben.  W^here  now,  Beneild  i 

Beneild.  To  speak  with  Elpa,  and  to -fee  her  power 

In  aid  of  my  revenge. 

Lady  Ben.  What  have  I  said, 

That  thou  woi*ldst  tempt  misfortune  to  thyself     ' 

By  any  traffic  with  a  witch  accurst. 

Stay,  headstrong  boy,  thy  wild  intent  for^o.  >  •     ^Exit. 


SCENE  III.    The  Cave  of  Elpa. 
Elpa,  sola. 
Agam  the  gaudy  sun  looks  o'er  the  waves. 
And  draws  the  night  from  my  deformity. 
Once  on  a  cloudless  mom  methought  I  saw 
Some  interposing  darkness  gratefuLclose 
Upon  his  odious  light,  while  all  the  face 
Of  universal  nature  seem'd  to  sadden; 
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The  birds  nt  mate,  but  I  h»d  tease  of  joy. 
Yet  soon  th'  eclipse,  Uk«  an  unMttled  eyeKd, 
Opening  remov'd,  and  all  again  grew  gay. 
Stirring  my  grief  anew.    Ha!  who  is  this, 
WiA  knotted  brow,  and  dark,  distemper'd  eyes  ? 
What  spiteful  missioa  brifl|8  the  pale  wretch  here  ? 
[Eatn-BBMSii,]).] 
Bauild.  This  nust  be  hiir  abode.    What  prtcious  hoards 
And  gorgeous  remnants  of  rich  merchandise, 
From  shipwreck  sav'd,  lie  gather'd  useless  here. 
As  if  in  spite  from  the  bright  world  withfadd. 
But  in  what  murky  comer  of  the  cave 
Sits  Ae  herself? 

£ipa.  What  wonMiit  thou  here  with  me^ 

Btneild.  Ha!  bideooatoad! 
^^P'*'  What  w^ttldst  tlioii  fam  ? 

Beneild.  Tisshef 

Unhappy  creatitfe,  thou  wilt  paidoh  me. 
For  fearful  apprdiensioa  of  strange  diings 
That  from  the  tide  crawl  into  dens  like  this. 
Troubled  my  foncy,  and  my  sight  perplex'd 
By  the  fantastic  luitre  «f  these  gem^ 
Piscem'd  the*  aot. 

Elpa.  But  thoa  dWst  grin  at  me, 

And  started  back,  as  if  thine  eyes  beheld 
Some  devUish  aggngate  of  spite  and  renom. 
But,  dog,  I  tan  endure—for  from  my  birth. 
Malicious  Nature  has  made  me  abhorr'd : 
My  mother  loath'd  me  and  denied  her  breast ; 
And  I  bad  perish'd  ere  I  knew  to  suffer, 
Bnt  for  the4faaakkss  care  of  a  curs'd  monk. 
Who  fed  my  crave,  and  rear'd  me  into  strength: 
Tl»t  he  might  know  what  metaphysics  work 
In  such  a  monstrous  ill-assorted  frame. 
Bat  I  forsook  4iiu,  and  hid  in  the  heaps 
Of «  rude  lading  which  a  bark  brought  hence, 
Came,  fouMcore  yeais  ago,  int«  this  isle. 
And  made  thb  cave  my  home,    fc  all  that  tin. 
N..Vm.       R^,TA,  Vol.  a  ,i 
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No  living  creature  dtati  to  eiter  hwt^ 
Save  once,  a  hound^  atid  I  tore  out  im  ej0i. 
But  now  'tis  known  that  I  begin  t»  ftjl. 
And  the  quick*8ighted  m^yfii6if^iDg-mm, 
Oft  mark  me  for  their  prej. 

Beneild.  BotlfcMi 

Not  to  molest  thee^  but  to  *ik  thy  iocU« 

Elpa.  Ha !  dost  tfaou  mock  wm  i  hdpltmm  I  raij 
What  aid  can  I  bestow  ? — Never  before 
Did  mortal  being  ask  my  rugged  senriee. 
Post  thou  lack  gold  ?  or  bast  sosie  silly  maidy 
Whom  thou  would'st  win  by  bating  at  her  ear 
Til'  impearled  humor  of  a  wounded  shell  ? 
There^  gather,  gather ;  and  make  baste  away. 

Beneild.  Nay,  be  not  wroth  with  me;  I  want  not 
Not  omamoits,  to  draw  the  eye  to  beauty ; 
But,  barken,  cunning  to  defeat  its  charms. 
See'st  thou  yon  bark,  with  twining  stresmwrs,  %^ 
Before  the  iav'ring  breeze- delighted  coming. 
The  crystal  ocean  into  sparkles  braying 
Beneath  her  stately  prow. 

Elpa.  What  dien,  what  dien  f 

Beneild.  Hast  diou  no  art  to  stop  her  gay  eaUfeer  f 
No  friendly  power  4hat  dwells  high  in  the  ttr 
Whom  thou  canst  charm  to  mount  his  cloudy  <$ar. 
And  breathe  tempestuous  mischief  on  that  bark  ? 

Elpa.  Wast  thou  insulted,  that  thou  art  malicious  t 
I  see  thou  wast :  and  that  thou  think'st  I  deal 
With  th'  envious  agents  of  the  evil  power — 
But  wilt  thou  recompense  me  if  I  serve  thee  i 

Beneild.  Tell  me  but  how,  and  if  within  the  scopt 
And  compass  of  my  arm  and  clan  to  do't. 
It  shall  be  done. 

Elpa.  See'st  diou  the  pillar'd  isle, 

Whose  grey  cliffs,  like  the  wreck  of  some  great  towii, 
Gulfd  by  an  earthquake,  overtop  the  waves  f 
There  in  that  isle  a  mystic  creature  deat ; 
That  beara  the  semUtnce  of  Ae  fsoMle  fbna. 
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But,  like  myself,  is  monstrous,  yet  most  hit. 

That  hateful  thing  oft  in  the  sunny  calm 

Elbows  aside  the  restless  ocean's  swell. 

And  visits  this  lone  coast.     But  three  days  sincei 

With  smiling  eyes  and  rising  breast,  she  came. 

Oaring  the  waters  with  her  nimble  arms  ; 

And  seeing  me,  as  on  that  shelly  seat 

I  ruminated  of  my  wretched  lot. 

She  this  way  "hied ;  and  when  I  crawl'd  from  vieWj 

She  foUow'd  fast  with  feminine  desire 

To  see  what  I  might  be,  and  jeer*d  my  shape- 
Wilt  thou  destroy  her  if  I  do  thee  service  i 
Beneild.  Why  thmk'st  thou  that  I  would— 
Elpa*  Look  to  yon  bark : 

Have  they  done  harm  to  me  that  sail  therein. 

That  thou  dost  ask  me  for  a  wind  to  sink  her  i 

But  thou  art  form'd  to  traffic  in  ill  deeds. 

And  I  will  aid  thee  for  thy  spiteful  wishes.        * 

Come,  thou  wilt  shoot  the  mermaid--*'Say  thou  wilt, 

And  with  what  bidding  1  may  urge  the  sea, 

Thou  shalt  have  thy  reward — Come*— 

Beneild.  Whither,  where— 

Elpa.  To  where  thy  boat  lies  ready  on  the  shore ; 

And  when  the  mermaid  by  thy  matchlock  dies, 

Then  shalt  diou  see  what  I  will  do^  will  do.  [Exeunt. 


IND  OF  ACT  I. 
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ACr  IL 


•     .    SCENE  L    The  Skore  of  Slafa. 

Gknelg.  Forbear,  forbear !  allow  we  all  mj  grieif, 
O  tbe  18  lost !  my  Agaodel  is  gone. 
Sunk  to  the  dungeon  caverns  of  the  sea ! 
Roll  00,  je  waves;  ye  winds,  still  wilder  howl! 
O  never  will  your  random  tyranny 
Dnrich  the  treasures  of  the  miser  deep 
With  such  a  pearl  as  ye  have  snatch'd  from  me^ 
Ix> !  the  just  Heavens  dart  their  avenging  fires 
Against  tbe  fell  and  furious  ocean's  breast. 
Alas !  what  sound  of  power  shall  wake  the  sleep 
Of  those  that  wreck'd  in  the  sea-tangle  lie ! 

Ronaldsey.  Restrain,  Glenelg,  this  feminine  lament, 
Kor  thus,  with,rash  abandonment  to  woe^ 
Surpass  the  raving  of  a  woman's  grief. 
Come,  let  us  quit  this  bleak  tempestuous  shore,     . 
And  seek  the  shelter  of  some  cliff  or  cave 
nil  the  day  dawn,  or  the  abating  rain 
Permit  the  kindling  of  a  signal-fire. 
To  summon  succour  from  the  neighboring  isles. 

Glenelg.  O  I  could  chide  for  ever  at  the  waves. 
For  they  have  qnench'd  to  me  the  charm  of  life. 
Light  of  my  soul,  and  sunbeam  of  my  joy. — 
But  in  this  gloom  of  nature  and  despair. 
Why  stand  1  venting  to  th*  insensate  deep 
Effectless  sorrow,  which  I  thus  may  end  ? — 

[Enter  Caluthan.] 
Ha !  what  art  thou  that  dare  so  boldly  step 
Betwixt  a  wretch's  sufiering  and  relief  ?  '     ^ 
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Ronakbey.  He  has  some  gentleness  iahis  wild  toDkn 
And  seems  by  bis  compessionate  survey 
To  know  our  shipwreok  and  forlorn  escape. 

Glenelg.  If  thou  canst  speak,  hoary,  unearthly  f<^ni» 
Say  what  thou  art,  and  wbait  theii  w^ldst  with  us  i 

Caluthan.  I  am  a  mortal,  like  yourselves. 

Glenelg.  ....  ~  It  speaks  I 

Our  language  too !  • 

Caluthan.         ^  Thrve  lltne  ^oes  iia<m$^  ^e  signt 
Tbe  gloriojas  sun  hia  golden  car  hadi  driven, 
Since  the  dread  uproar  of  the  winds  and  waves 
Wrecked  my  frail  vessel  on  the  rugged  cliflb 
That  rudely  fence  diis  lone  enchanted  isle. 

Glenelg.  How  strange  and  hollowly  his  accents  sound! 

Caluthan.  But  saving  once,  in  such  a  dismal  nighty 
No  hunmn  form  hath  sin<^  rejoic'd  my  eyes. 

Ronaldsey.  Art  thou  then  here  the  sole  inhabitant  I 

Caluthan.  I  am :  yet  I  am  not. 

Glenelg.  Who  else  beside  ? 

Caluthan.  lie  child  of  one,  who,  like  yoM  and  myself^ 
Was  by  the  rash  remorseless  tempest  cast 
To  pine  and  perish  here. 

Ronaldsey.  His  child,  sayst  thou  i 

And  yet  that  thou  art  sole  inhabitant  i 
How  may  this  be  f 
*    Glenelg.  Prythee  explain  thyself. 

Caluthan.  He  was  a  man  in  fancy  most  forlorn ! 
The  evening's  shadow  and  the  mido^t's  shade^ 
Did  more  accord  with  his  unsocial  mind, 
Than  the  bright  morning  or  the  cheerful  day* 
Frequent  along  the  lonely  murmuring  beach 
He  chose  his  pensive  solitary  walk. 
A  Mermaid  met  him,  and  with  syren  songs 
Woo'd  him  to  love,  and  diat  fair  child  was  hers. 
Soon  after,  he  fell  into  craze,  and  died. 
And  the  sad  Mermaid  many  a  sunmier  day  ,  ^ 

Sat  moaning  on  the  rocks  expecting  him.  . 

At  lei^  the  ripen'd  mother's  time  was  come^ 
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Her  beauteous  progeoj  LckMc'dAofilHlt  >  .-  .^  -  #  .,«  *  :  i  T 
Bedded  on  sea-weedy  lJQe|Mi)gtf>li  the  4«iid^. '/  .  ^  ,  ^  ,A 
I  took  thechild,an4l?«feit.toW««»tf  *  -  .;*,-*    i 

And  constant,  at  the  flowii|f4Qfjliheiifi^T  < «       rA 

Towards  the  rocks  whore  thA«afl.mQtbfii  pinecl'  *    ,.   .X 

I  carried  it,  and  she  would  woaih$  41)4  come  , ..      .  / j 

To  give  maternal  nourishment.    Sometimeiff  /^^ 

Pleas'd  she  would  cUadte  it  amidst  the  waves,  . .   .  ' 

But  ever  gt  die  ebbing  i>f  the  9^  .        * 

She  brought  it  back,  aod  laid  it  «aftlj&  dowiu  .   •    , .  /. 

Glenetg.  And  still  this  strange  and  lovely  o&priog  litcajf    . 

Caluthan.  She  does.     But  long  ago  the  mother  died. 
Her  gravel  du^  within  the  bigb*— ainark^ 
And  fair  Marina,  as  I  nam'd  the  child. 

Has  decked  the  much-lov'd  spot  leirith  shells  and  pebble%  «  ' '' 
Which,  when  the  wave^  disperse,  she  still  restores. 

Ronaldsey,  What  is  the  semUaiiG^of  this  sea-born  nympli? 

CuIutAaui  You'd  think  her  moulded  to  the  fullest  gfftQ^    \ 
That  e'er  voluptuous  love  for  dalliance  feigju'd  :-r  .  • 
Such  is  the  marbly  lustre  of  her  skin. 

And  the  enamellM  ruby  of  her  cheek,-^  ,        .  .1* 

Yet  ail  so  chaste  and  passionless  her  eye. 
That  admiration  doats  without  deisisft, 

As  on  some  rare  and  beauteous  piece  of  art,   .    .  ^      .  ,  i 

She  is  a  creature  frao^'d  in  geotleness ;  , 

The  sea-cool'd  current  from  ii^  mother's  v^ins 
Has  so  allay 'd  th^  human  of  J^.Uqp^ 
That  though  she  live  to  iov^  incap»Me, 
Her  heart  with  maiden  kiodnesa  ia,  possess'fl^ 
Her  gay  green  silky  l«air  she  oftep  bfiiid$ . 
AVith  curling  tangle,  gathered  U<m  ikti  l>0ck% 
And  finds  a  sweeter  perfume  in  tbe  w^eds 
That  float  umbrageous  on  the  crystal;W«vc^j  .  / 

Than  all  the  fragf ance  of,  tip  fQ)pintain*s  breast,  \    -^     .. 

And  flowery  pastures  ^ftl^c^ft^einbef, ,  .,   .    u 

Glenelg.  Has  sheiutijiygBnfje«f;jMwqhor«|)lfc     ...••;     ...{ 
To  hold  communipq  j^itlv  ter,jfejlVBi;SB  raqi  ?  ■  .-  .  ^  ..j  ^  .  f 
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Caluthan:  1  taught  hM^lAngUigft;'  but-bflr-tfwIdMOGiHvet    ' 
Things  all  awry  from  oA»^^maL^Ml4m^m, 
And  finds  delight  wheM-we  lAbudd^aMit  anuo^F^ 
She  sometimef  «ngB  a  (raitt^itAcitio  ndte,  * 

And  the  rude  dittj  of  hanrOirtni'Cdiiiiil* 
Is  wilder  than  th^  aoafsftlt  of  4i6r  ttnun  :--> 
But  come  with  me  into^nj  lonely  oafe^ 
And  you  shall  see  tife  gentle^  fl^ph  herself ; 
Where,  if  the  wind  iigh  aught  that's  mtttkal^ 
She'll  raise  her  voice  like  one  ooitsfrain'd  by  charsis, 
And  tune  her  lay  to  the  ymphonians  g4le^  -  ,      ,     .  ; 

CoiMXritb  fne>  ^rangers^  tfab  way  lies  the  piUh*  \Eumt . 


SCENE  IL    Bmeiid   CaaU—J  clmmber,  UghU^  4c.— 4 
Uorm  heard  aiih^nt. 

'!  IrABT  BBNEiiftB  and  Attendaatt. 

Lad^'SL  The  priest,  A^  priest  I  I  will  matomj  oonfiKsion. 
Hie  white-maiii'd  waves  are  faHogry  for  ^imr  pnj^ 
And  shake  die  ishmds  as  they  4eap  to  catch*— 
The  priest — the  holy  priest^  thai  I  may  tell 
What  mortal  instigation  hath  ea|oia*d 
This  Chaos  of  the  ocean  and  the  air—*'  '      '     ;' 

Hark  how  the  stampof  aagry  fawveB^oA  shaka 
The  vaulted  firmament!    /    fihUMdenJ 
'  -^bitenfitiAR.} 
Come,  ifaihaf^^>siii»; 
My  thoughts  partafcq  the,  iJrf>  sat  of  the  hoty^  .  ..    f 

And  i  am  lost  if  tbaii  <»mt^go»a|ipaaiB. 

Friar.  The  storbi  siih|idea  |  «»d  far  hejosd^the  btlhi,  ^ 
The  parting  thuodeiS'MAl  Ibaiv  4nmiink  oars 
Into  the  dark  abysms  ^  the  air 
Wherein  the  tempeatavksep^  f-' 

UAfB.       A'  .    'But  I  would  teU   • 

Who  brought  them  fbfA^a«Hi»i<^thiiH-aoiiiid^  ^  • 

Rous'd  the  QaA^t^ring  deaaoda  <rf4ie  'wind       •    - 
To  whdm  a  fated  batlc. '  ify  sm;  mj^ma^ 
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Steer  from  (he  cliffs  ^^hmmJ^mmlAmhtakOpM^  .    r 

And  Aen  (he  vanMaig  hh  rkuku  iifcf  tft^f  -  •  x 

To  wff«ty  ifelmMm,  jrfri'^MdtoJM'i'Mi^Aidi 
The  bideoui  cowl  of  darkhMtiM^tllMfli^loMk  I 

This  day  Olendg  espous'd  fm  AgmMk';  -  -    -  .         .    r       .  ^ 
And  for  the  scoro  of  thit  AuJmtMtmmk  '< 

I  fear  my  son  has  f^^gffbn  HkffA  fmrm        * 
To  mar  their  hopeful  low.  --.,.., 

Frmr..         -  -  Urimppf  ToallN*^     i 

But  the  weak  malice  of  iotawwitg  ttoga  "  ) 

Cannot  infect  the  vniveml  air.    <         r 
Though  envious  tongues  are  potent  to  do  harm-^ 
If  more  the  witch  attempt^  she  awcks  your  sod, 
And^  but  with  shame,  be  will  repent  his  faith 
In  her  malign  pretensions— Lady,  come ;  '        " 

Tis  ndbr  ibe  wonted  time  of  niidnigbt  prayer : 
I^MtstBt^yoittkorialvand  implMe  : 
Some  blessed  interdict  upon  BsBeih^  >  m-      *      ' 

In  the  unh^IIow'd  cMfne^his  wreaf^  t    ;  .  ..  ^Bteitik. 


SCENE  1X1.    AG^x^^fiJ^waemi44i^ 
MkUMhs,  ani.AajknBS4^  .  ' 

Jgandel.  Abme!  bow coid^ bow  very raidillvbattil 
Coaie  to  the  fire  and  tbpfevtfaysdi^  mmdt  nund  1 

Marina.  No;  letmesiiheieiwbefe.thtt'biunidair        ^   -i 
Blows  fresh  and  gennd-fMsi  #»  ibingr  wk^h  i.  >.  x* 

The  nimble  glancmg  of.  ihss»  apwy  Mkm  Atmrk      t  *    .,        *    I 
Afflicts  my  dim  eyes  wilbi  9  pMbbagsMiv^  •      .  I 

And  when  1  prove  the  tlufstfaMi0*ofbM,.    >.  .  *  .     T 

A  drowsy  petulance  tbenumbsmfy-nfits    ^-  '  -x  i  ud 

And  lays  me  languishii^  wtb  iitmn§etiisia|et  ;  . :  ■  .  i  -;•  ^.  V 
'  Jgandel.  1  hou  art,  indcted^  4  strange  add  Wagrwndlbnf^i  i 
To  take  such  ple^^Mfe im  itheiwiiaiisyt  AW<r^  >  h  .m.  v^cK 
And  in  a  night  so  daiki^iMA  iirtisilhii  .  •  -  >i  -jh.r  :  L>ii»  1  boA 
To  dare  the  furifAslfseiUgpKiMli^aiai  .^  yii  ^a  c:>  o^a  f 
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Marina.  Andhasto^HlMivlyjgMiMlfiiiil^iiapniJ  >  :^  I 
How  was  it,  ihm,iBBkimth0  tmUmB  mif  ^    :  - .:    a,: 

I  found  thee  floatinf' wMk Ad  imulni'wgi  wwAir.         ^ :   o  : 

I  was  thw  morirtftg  we*kdtt«iOlf«rigf  . 

And  as  we,  from  IoiwfliK%  W«i     .  <  .    ^      >      .j    ..      :,: 

Steer'd  to  his  c^e,  ihrptiftiiaaa  vmi$  :         . .   -.     :  i     : 

With  sudden  fur;  froai  «Qr  ctadtfd^coium^  .   ^ 

Bj  roaring  Corry-vraken  drove  us  hew4' 

Marina,  1  tfiMghrtfaat  dmi  wast  of  the  se^^oni  nBeri 
Caludian,  in  whose  cavern  we  ilMf  «it,  . 
Told  me  my  mother  dweh  deep  is  the  waimi ; 
But  that,  like-him,  ray  tire  Kv'd  en  the  abotei 
And  I  did  think  when  I  bdwU  dijr  iKe, 
So  mild,  so  pale,  ao  beauteoaa,  and  beaigny 
That  thou  wert  of  die  gmtle  mennaid's  kaiu 

AgandeL  Ah  me !  iMhat  ar^tllett,  tf  not  bnimni  bont? 

Marina.  Come,  sit  thte  dawo>  nor  look  00  atnNqpKst  ne;  ' 
Thou  art  not  now  so  beaukow  as  b^breE, 
'Bvt'fsifeli  and  sickly,  like  the  fcigbten'd  yomh  .  t 

That  sought  to  kiss  me,  but  uncouthly  fled. 
When  on  my  breast  be  hid' las  eager  hand* 
^was  when  the  sea  was  sleepmg  and  serene^ 
As  I  lay  bajlfc!h|^  dn*llib'sandjr  rfiore, 
This  garb  thrown  fay,  vhkh  evar  I  mttmm 
When  *dkL€aiittltudMda«M  siidler  Iwnv 
Came  rough  sea  emtasev  #diB  ^Mr#oatiii|g  ikib% 
And  leapt  oaland^  wltesvpteMiMif  abcydoff'd 
Their  strange  attire:  ttd  ^dnbM  mMo-^  sea :  *  ;     -     .  i 

I,  who  such  miscUmni^  wnA  tsmf  llmgr  v. 

Had  never  seen,  drew atar toiook  af  theoi  x  ••  •'' 

Their  forms  were  li|^6?i>Jatbaii^>^  bM^sb  gi^,/ 
So  rife  with  frolic,  that  my  heart  grew  ghd  v  '     ^  \ 

To  see  how  they  diJawwiton  iaHh^'waves.     •  '  < 

ThQgrsiCwjai^;aBlr8iitr«pn:tbabe«cli,  .  ^v     \ 

And  laugh'dandb^ckWifefi^'MeetOVpfrcnMril^  •' 
And  I  did  smile  to  them  andilMakiMi  Ikiek*?  '  o--  '    ^^  ^  * :     .^^ 
Then  came  they  all^  and  oflr^tffitAMn^;ili#«^Mll^^    *  t  \  .^  : 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


49$  YSitmuKAitt. 

Botm  the  instant  8tattiBffli«feliiMni'«^^  > 

He  tottgbt  the  show  iid  iriArtefamUHMi  ieil  '^ 

Backtollnk|Muiwteh«H,i«fakkipreid4liftri^  *    ^^ 

And pljing  swiftly,  speedi^d owHoetn^i  f-    *  «  ^t  T 

Buthark^how*<s#eetl;tlie«hitU4ebgkigi0rf^  <  ' '^ 

Joins  the  hoarge<$tdeoce'OftlM  notter^wwir^eg'       ^    '  '  -*      i 

Loud  sounding  on  the^sboffey  wU*  s^t  between  '-  x' '. 

The  nimble  rain-drops  tiolile  in  Ibe  pook  *  -  ^• 

And  patter  oo  tb^  gMoml«^-*4jk>iM  iotik  miikwmj  t     i 

And  bare  thy  bosMi  lathe  lartMh  show^.  -  •    *  i 

Stilly  when  the  rainy-wiog^d  westerti  blf«k 

Pursues  the  shadows  oi  the  flying  ek>«ds  -    •  i  i 

Down  the  steep  mountain  «nd  acfoas  the  main>  ■    '  • 

I  feel  delighted  as  t^-watvy  gema 

With  cooling  freshnets  trictieofrmf  htvast^ 

Nay^  if  diou  wilt  not  ecitnei  ft«l  shrink  and  gne^ 

Sopakaodtomidly,  itaybytbeiieHlii  ^ 

And  pie  these  Aiggots,  tk&t  it  msybls  bright 

When  old  Caluthea  from  his  wftlfc  ntani9.  l&tk  i 

Agandel.  Ah  hapless  me,  what  tlestiny  is  fiaine  I 
Oft  have  I  heard  that  luriag  raermsMs  dwell 
Within  the  wave4iid  caverns  of  this  irfe^ 
And  surely  she  is  one.    And  yet^  methifA%       * 
It  is  a  creature  lovely  and  aeitnie  4  ' 
Bom  without  gall  atld<Ma«'d't^^|»ieMattl  Amm^ 
Else  had  it  not  to  Ibis  gay  fp^olto  bronghlMWi^ 
]^t  rather  in  some  dark  unfMbom'd  cave  ^  ^ 

Where  onty  dreadAd  Ibsme  wiri^graapiiig  fangs 
And  wide  red  diroats  id  jranrniHg^bevror  oo«e» 
Made  nm  the 'daiRly^  stmie  ttHMMtrous<sast* 
Protect^me^  gedat  iAa»4)Mggsi4  a|^iife  art  thou  1 

OmyGleNig! ^  -     ^ 

[Enter  G^^Mfiiie,  eAUn[i»AN>  mid  Itojf  ALBSitT<] 

Glenelg.  Are  net-myfeftsencbanfed^ 

By  some  gay  vapor  whkVtbe«t9iokitog'ekito  ''      - 
Thathaunt  the^^ottft  fanvw^piuMM'wiih liti^  ferM         -  "- 
It  is,  it  is  my  Agandel  he««lft-i^  i,     ..  ^ 
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Art  thou  agabcr^fl^UKfRjibopeftJj^      ..    . :.:  na-i  : -t-r     .::; 
O  Ihavemoum'dth^pwaUdifHriM^iMIN  ^  :  .  :v  * 

Be  not  afraid ;  thidAtepfNTftbb  aagie     ..  :  ,     *  .    <  *    .; 

Saved  me  from  d«Alb  9odeiv««  OEiejicafBi^  j}ff9F  1 1     .  .   ^    ...    . 
The  joy  of  meeting  in  UQaiitor'4  bMuty  .   .    x       ,     l    . 

With  those  we  lovefi^m  iwtoMe3i\6ept,aaJ«il^ 
The  bliss  of  meeMg  ftboe,    Jtet  ti^  me>.m«^   .       .    .     r/:" 
By  what  good  miracle  wast  thov  f>resjMf '4?    ,  ,  i 

For  when  I  found  the  sudden  fweeping  blast  .  ..  .' 

Had  shifted  rowd,  and  the  wbitercrestediMfci.      -  -  ..  A 

Drove  white  and  crowding  lUie  a  flocl^  lx>  Cold,  ^  . ;. 

Where  1  had  left  our  fated  vessel  laooc'd, 
I  hastened  from  my  ramble  on  the  bill  .      v 

And  saw  her  from  hfP-fakUess  t^obor  ^kwe 
Against  the  cliffs,  and  soon  bebald  the  wjregdl  :  ' 

And  scattered  tackle  &QfM^  wide  itnd  tenw  \ 

At  such  a  sight  be w  ecaild  my  heart  but  fail^  ^ 

How  could  1  but  deplore  4i^'|>effished  there.  ,  *' 

AgandeL  And  I  bad  perish'd^  but  my  shrieks  and  Oriet 
BiHHig^  a  fdir  creature  that  atood  on  -the  strand. 
And  she  rescued  me  as  I  floating  toss'd 
Upon  the  weltering  wreck  and  foaming  brine. 

Caluthan.  It  was  Marina— 1  l>ave  taught  the  qrmpb 
What  precious  freight  of  parents  and  of  sons 
The  stately  ship  and  skimming  pinnace' bear. 
And  what  sad  woe  and  chill  |>enttriaos  hearths 
The  winter's  storm  mabea  in  the  saikMr's  hoatfe* 
Hark !  what  was  that  i 
Glenelg.         t  A matcb-lodi  fined  atbbd* 

'     [Enter  MABima  j 
Marina.  Look,  I  am  burtr-*-aee  bow  the  Jblood  ^wa  beie!  / 
AgandeL  Wba^entel  band  bath  dew  ite  ntfisdePQlis-d^f 
Marina.  As  1  was  sitting  on  the  share,  surveying 
The  morning'?  eye^be^m  glamctng  o'er  tbe.wave^ 
Another  stranger  wi^i  unhappy  Jooka 
Came  softly  to  me,  and  with  flash  <i(  fir^ 
Like  the  cloudsnao}led  tbundeiTj  pierc'd  bqF  \^^^fU     * 

[Enter  Bb«ui»9.]  .  ^    -  i 
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Ah,  bere  he  comes — ^Why  (fi<ht  thoa  me  thin  kmrm  t 
Beneild.    O  Agandel,  what  have  I  done  for  thee  f 
Glenelg.  And  did*8t  thou  mean  the  fatal  ball  for  her  ? 
Beneild.  ii4,  do^  Gleo^. 

JgandeL  Alaa !  the  mermaid  ISuotg ! 

Marina.  Mj  eyes  611  drowsy,  and  1  needs  most  rest : 

But  I  grow  cold,  and  would^  if  I  were  ab|e^ 

Besist  this  numbing  deep,     (diet.) 

jigandeh  O  she  is  dead ! 

Thought*st  thou;  Beneild,  that  I  could  lost  the  anan 

Who  in  his  bosom  had  the  heart  to  slay 

This  gentle  creature ! 

Beneild.  TwastheWkdi  seduced  me, 

Agandd*  Then  is  this  sin  but  sequel  to  ill  Aoughts ; 

Or  wherefore  deaU*st  thou  in  dec^tful  spells^ 

0>  he  that  seeks  to  wield  unholy  power. 

Is  eurs'd  by  Nature  to  perform  ill  deeds. 


THE  END. 
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BY  A  FRIEND  OF  THE  EDITOR, 


The  little  drama  which  -we  hare  here  presented  to  ottr  vmitn, 
i$  one  of  those  haippy  nofeltied,  to  which  only  the  playfulness  of 
gemiM,  intentionally  sporting  with  its  own  powers^  and  with  tfad 
legitimate  laws  of  cooipoiition,  would  give  hirth ;  w$d  we  wHI 
venture  to  say,  that  but  for  the  inducement  of  a  work  like  oiir% 
it  probably  would  never  have  been  written.  The  piece  is  evi* 
dently  not  adapted  to  the  stage;  and  as  a  dramatic  composition, 
it  is  of  too  small  an  extent^  and  perhaps  too  much  in  the  natiure 
«f  a  sketch,  to  attract  attention  as  a  separate  publication. 
Here  it  is  m  its  proper  place ;  un^icumbered  with  any  preten* 
sions  calculated  to  detract  from  its  effect  as  a  work  of  fancy. 
The  chai^cter  of  Mabina  is  wholly  original;  and  we  really 
do  not  know  in  what  department  of  modem  literature  we  couM 
point  out  to  our  readers  a  fiction  so  skilfully  and  delicately  con- 
trived as  this  *'  gay  creature  of  the  element."  Perhaps  it  is 
not  going  too  far  to  say^  that  out  of  Shakespeare's  Tempest  a 
more  delightful  creation  of  poetical  fancy  is  scarcely  to  be  found. 
The  witch  Elpa  is  drawn  in  a  more  grotesque  taste,  yet  with 
much  strength  and  originality;  and  a  very  powerful  talent  for 
description  is  evinced  in  the  account  given  of  her  by  Ladt 
BsNKiLD  to  her  son. 

%*  The  Editor  takes  the  liberty  of  subjoining,  that  charac- 
ters purely  imaginary  seem  to  be  p^uliar  to  the  British  drama. 
In  the  Spanish,  saints  and  devils  are  son^etimes  introduced,  to 
heighten  the  spectacle  of  the  scene^  and  to  unravel  knotty  p<Hnts 
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of  the  plot :  but  stints  and  devils  have  been  so  loi^  faniliar  te 
the  world,  that  the  kitroductioD  of  them  ioto  the  business  of  tb« 
stage  does  not  require  any  great  exertion  of  the  inventive  faculty 
of  the  poet. 

There  is  another  observation  which  such  a  production  as  Th  b 
Hbrmaid  noaj  possibly  suggest  to  the  reader.  Of  the  dif- 
ferent varieties  of  the  modern  drama,^ perhaps,  indeed,  of'iA 
dramatic  writing,  eidier  ancient  or  modem,  the  British  «dsbito 
the  greatest  stock  of  rich  and  curious  fancy ;  which,  perhaps^ 
more  than  any  other  cause,  tends  to  render  our  plays  tedious  ti 
the  people  of  the  Continent.  There  is  less  activity  in  the  conti- 
nental mind  than  in  the  insular.  The  French  display,  it  is  true, 
infinitely  more  animal  vivacity  than  the  English ;  but  we  suspect 
tfiat  the  English  are  more  rapid  in  their  mental  operations, 
and  that  although  the  former  make  more  gesticulations  in  any 
given  time,  the  latter,  in  the  same  time,  think  more  thoughts ; 
at  least  it  will  be  allowed  that  in  the  dialogue  of  the  drama  the 
French  dilate  their  sentiments  into  downright  declamation, 
while  the  Englisli  are  content  merely  to  touch  the  keys  of  a$so« 
eiation  in  the  minds  of  their  auditors.  To  do  this  with  effect 
requires  much  delicacy  in  selecting  the  governing  imnge^  if  the 
expression  xoay  be  used;  and  the  search  for  this  has  probably 
produced  that  curiously  inlaid  metaphorical  language  which  is 
;  peculiar  to  the  English  dramatists,  and  in  which  Shakspeare  90 
eminently  excels* 
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